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PREFACE. 


The  following  pages  are  published  in  their  present 
form  at  the  desire  and  recommendation  of  several 
friends,  military  as  well  as  naval. 

The  only  merit  the  Volumes  pretend  to,  will  be 
found  in  the  truthfulness  with  which  occurrences  and 
events  are  described  as  they  happened,  or  fell  under 
my  own  observation. 

My  great  desire,  in  this  publication,  was  to  have 
given  a  fuller  account  than  I  have  been  able  to  do, 
of  the  public  life  and  services  of  Sir  Edward  Owen 
and  Sir  Benjamin  Hallowell  Carew,  the  two  Com- 
manders under  whom  I  served  the  longest.  I  regret  my 
deficiency  on  this  point  the  more,  as  no  public  record  of 
the  lives  and  services  of  two  such  distinguished  officers 
has  been  given  to  the  world  ;  and  though  very  unequal 
to  the  task,  I  should  be  glad  to  have  been  the  means 
of  rescuing  from  oblivion  some  of  the  acts  of  two  such 
remarkable  men.  That  I  have  not  been  able  to  do  so 
more  completely  is  no  fault  of  mine.     I  have  sought 
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for  information  and  material  in  the  quarters  where 
they  were  most  likely  to  be  found,  but  without 
success.  Both  these  distinguished  officers,  I  have 
been  told,  expressed  a  strong  dislike  to  have  anything 
written  about  their  public  services  or  actions;  and 
in  the  case  of  Sir  Benjamin  Hallowell  Carew,  those 
expressions  amounted  to  a  positive  inhibition ;  and, 
however  much  to  be  lamented,  their  friends  have 
piously  attended  to  their  wishes. 

Neither,  perhaps,  thought  that  he  had  performed 
any  action  sufficiently  worthy  of  being  recorded;  or 
rather,  with  that  sensitiveness  often  the  companion 
of  true  merit,  both  shrank  from  public  notice,  and 
shunned  applause.  It  is  true  that  neither  had  the 
good  fortune  to  command  in  any  great  or  general 
engagement;  but  both  had  performed  many  distin- 
guished and  brilliant  actions;  and,  what  tests  the 
ability  and  resources  of  the  true  seaman  more  than 
anything  else,  both  had  evinced,  in  many  trying  and 
critical  situations,  judgment,  energy,  and  skill. 
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I  HAVE  long  been  of  opinion  that  if  people,  even 
in  my  humble  walk  in  life,  were  to  keep  an  ab- 
stract of  the  various  scenes  and  occurrences  through 
which  they  pass,  with  their  observations  on  current 
events,   it   might   prove  salutary  and  useful.     It 
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would  furnish  the  writer,  as  his  narrative  pro- 
ceeded, with  ample  food  for  reflection,  leading  him 
to  perceive  how  little  real  value  is  to  be  attached  to 
those  concerns  which  engaged  his  ardent  pursuit, 
and  to  form  a  juster  estimate  of  what  his  true 
happiness  consists  in ;  and  to  those  who  might  read 
the  transcript,  it  might  serve  as  a  beacon  to  guard 
against  the  dangers  by  which  their  course  in  this 
world  is  beset,  and  guide  them  into  that  haven 
where  bliss  and  virtue  only  are  to  be  found.  This 
idea  has  pressed  itself  latterly  with  greater  urgency 
upon  my  mind,  inasmuch  as  I  feel  that  my  health 
is  beginning  to  give  way,  and  that  there  is  no 
lono-er  time  for  deliberation,  if  there  be  for  the 
execution  of  my  design.  Besides,  the  occupation 
would  amuse  me,  and  render  the  confinement  of  a 
sick  room  less  solitary  and  irksome.  But  to  put 
this  in  execution  demands  energy  of  mind  and 
purpose — greater,  I  fear,  than  I  now  possess — a 
resolution  to  shake  off  the  torpor,  which  I  feel  too 
well  has,  for  some  time,  been  creeping  upon  me — a 
ransacking  of  memory  and  memoranda  that  I  feel 
myself  almost  unequal  to.  Some  time  soon,  but 
not  to-day,  I  will  make  the  effort. 

Weeks,  ay  months,  are  dead  and  buried  since 
the  foregoing  was  written,  and  yet  I  have  not  sum- 
moned courage  to   begin.     So   perishes   many  a 


A   NAVAL    OFFICER.  3 

good  resolution — many  a  well-concerted  scheme  ! 
What  our  thoughts  and  meditations  over  night 
suggest  to  us,  however  wise,  judicious,  and  necessary 
they  be,  are  too  often  paralyzed  and  defeated  by 
delay, — by  that  withering  self-indulgence  which 
whispers  to  us — "  to-day  I  am  not  in  the  mood — 
to-morrow  will  do  as  well."  Alas  !  for  you  to- 
morrow may  never  come ! — the  light  of  another 
morrow  may  never  dawn  for  you  1  For  the  last 
time  for  you,  perhaps,  tbe  sun's  rays  are  now 
iUuming  that  prospect,  which  your  eyes  so  often 
and  so  fondly  dwelt  upon  ! 

Feeling  the  truth  of  these  sentiments,  I  will 
make  the  effort — I  will  arouse  me  to  the  task,  and 
free  myself,  if  I  can,  from  the  lethargy,  which  day 
by  day  is  gathering  around  me,  and  numbing  all 
my  energies. 

Then  the  question  suggests  itself,  where  ought 
I  to  begin  ? — from  what  period  of  my  life  ? 
Ought  it  to  be  from  the  day  that  I  first  left  my 
father's  roof,  and  was  launched  into  the  world  ?  the 
day  that  first  saw  me  separated  from  home,  from 
kindred,  and  from  friends  ? 

It  was  in  May — the  twelfth,  if  I  remember — as 
bright  and  sunny  a  day  as  ever  the  pleasant  month 
of  May  gave  birth  to  :  but  before  proceeding  fur- 
ther, perhaps    it   may   be  as  well  to  say,  in  few 
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words,  from  whom  I  am,  and  to  give  a  short 
accoimt  of  the  place  of  my  nativity. 

I  was  born  in  the  south  of  Ireland,  in  the 
pleasant  village,  or  rather  town  of  Lismore,  of 
which  my  father  was  one  of  the  vicars.  He  had 
also  a  small  living  in  another  part  of  the  diocese, 
which,  with  his  vicarage,  enabled  him  to  bring  up 
respectably  a  family  of  eleven  children.  Of  these 
I  was  the  youngest  ;  and  the  same  day  that  my 
eyes  first  opened  upon  this  busy  world  saw  my 
poor  mother's  closed  for  ever  upon  its  many  cares 
and  sorrow^s. 

The  first  thing  I  have  any  distinct  recollection  of, 
is  being  under  the  care  of  my  eldest  sister,  who,  at 
a  very  early  age,  was  placed  at  the  head  of  her 
father's  house.  Under  her  judicious  management 
and  affectionate  guidance,  I  felt  not  the  loss  of  a 
mother,  but  received  from  her  all  the  watchful  care 
and  tender  sohcitude  of  the  fondest  parent.  She 
taught  me  first  to  lisp  my  letters,  to  read  and  to 
write ;  and  the  same  admirable  instructress  im- 
planted in  my  youthful  mind  those  seeds  of  religion 
which,  dormant  indeed  and  unproductive  for  many 
a  year,  though  never  wholly  dead,  are  now  ger- 
minating, I  trust,  and  should  hfe  be  spared  a 
little  longer,  likely  to  produce  good  and  wholesome 
fruit. 
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At  the  age  of  six  I  left  my  sister's  gentle  sway 
to  mingle  with  ruder  spirits,  and  undergo  the 
drudgery  of  Latin.  My  father,  who  taught  his 
own  sons,  was  an  excellent  classical  scholar,  and 
under  his  tuition  I  soon  made  considerable  pro- 
gress in  Latin,  and  some  in  Greek ;  though  I  must 
say  that  I  acquired,  with  much  greater  facility,  the 
gymnastic  accomplishments  of  ball,  running,  leap- 
ing, and  swimming,  at  all  of  which,  even  beyond 
my  years,  I  was  exceedingly  expert. 

A  knowledge  of  Latin  and  Greek  was  alone 
considered  a  liberal  education  when  I  was  a  child ; 
and  the  study  of  modern  languages  and  sciences, 
which  are  far  more  useful,  was  too  frequently 
neglected. 

When  I  was  between  twelve  and  thirteen  years 
old,  my  father,  unwillingly,  I  believed,  determined 
upon  sending  me  to  sea.  Two  of  my  brothers 
were  already  in  the  King's  service ;  one  in  the 
army,  and  the  other  in  the  navy  ;  and  my  eldest 
brother,  from  whose  presumed  abilities  my  father 
once  augured  much,  was  but  recently  dead.  He 
had  been  idle  in  college,  where  he  spent  much 
more  money  than  he  ought,  and  after  disappointing 
the  sanguine  expectations  that  were  entertained  of 
his  academical  success,  was  appointed  to  a  regiment 
on  the  eve  of  sailing  for  the  West  Indies,  where 
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he  contracted  a  disease,  that  in  less  than  two 
years  obliged  him  to  return  to  Europe;  and  a 
few  months  after  saw  him  consigned  to  a  premature 
grave. 

My  father  then,  having  two  sons  already  in  the 
King's  service,  and  now  no  other  at  home  but  my- 
self, felt  unwilling  to  part  with  me.  The  great 
expense  which  my  eldest  brother  had  caused  him, 
and  his  total  failure  in  college,  disheartened  him 
from  sending  another  son  there.  Moreover,  he 
felt  that  he  ought  not  to  risk  a  similar  waste  of 
money;  and  I  conclude  I  held  forth  no  early  pro- 
mise of  being  more  thrifty,  either  of  my  own  time 
or  of  his  pocket.  As  a  friend  had  some  time 
before  made  him  the  offer  of  receiving  me  into  his 
ship,  the  sea  was,  therefore,  fixed  upon  as  my  des- 
tination ;  and  his  resolution,  however  reluctantly 
made  :  short  was  the  time  and  few  were  the  prepa- 
rations necessary  for  my  equipment. 

I  cannot  now  call  to  mind  that  I  had  any  pre- 
ference for  the  life  of  a  sailor,  before  I  was  asked 
if  I  should  like  to  be  one ;  but  as  soon  as  it  was 
announced,  and  I  was  told  that  it  depended  on 
myself  to  make  the  choice,  I  most  joyfully  acceded. 
My  young  heart  instantly  began  to  swell  with  the  re- 
collection of  all  I  had  heard  or  read  of  the  bold  and 
dai'ing  adventures  and  successes   of   sailors — the 
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histories  of  Sinbad,  of  Robinson  Crusoe,  but, 
above  all,  of  Anson  and  his  gallant  crew.  I 
remembered  their  privations,  their  enduring  for- 
titude, their  heroism,  and  final  success.  How 
noble  to  follow  so  bold  an  example,  and  after 
burning  and  plundering  a  city,  fighting  and  taking 
a  rich  galleon,  and  sailing  round  the  world,  sit 
down  a  Peer  and  the  first  Lord  of  the  Admiralty  ! 

My  mind  filled  with  such  thoughts,  and  the 
idea  that  I  was  about  to  follow  the  career  of  our 
great  sea-captains,  I  went  to  bed ;  and  no  wonder 
if  that  night  my  childish  slumbers  were  for  the 
first  time  disturbed  by  dreams  of  battles,  storms, 
conquests,  shipwrecks,  and  I  know  not  what 
besides. 

A  week  sufficed  for  my  moderate  preparations, 
the  intervening  time  being  employed  in  visiting 
and  bidding  adieu  to  youthful  friends  and  neigh- 
bours. 

Though  I  felt  proud  and  elated  at  soon  becoming 
an  officer,  and  not  a  little  pleased  at  being  released 
from  books  and  school-boy  tasks,  still  I  can  now 
remember,  that,  child  as  I  was,  it  was  not  without 
a  pang  that  I  was  about  to  part  from  dear,  dear 
friends  and  playfellows — a  home  that  I  had  never 
slept  a  night  fi-om,  and  which  was  endeared  to  me 
by  so  many  ties  and  happy  recollections. 
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Let  it  not  be  matter  of  surprise,  then,  that 
young  as  I  was,  I  should  visit  in  the  last  days  of 
my  sojourn  at  Lismore,  most  of  my  old  familiar 
haunts.  Once  more,  perhaps  for  the  last  time, 
1  wandered  through  the  desolate  halls  and  chambers 
of  its  half-ruined  castle,  whose  broken  walls  and 
nodding  buttresses  I  had  so  often  clambered  to 
look  for  the  nests  of  the  owl,  the  hawk,  and  the 
daw,  then  its  only  inmates.  Once  more  I  explored 
its  woods  and  groves — I  penetrated  its  glens,  and 
lay  me  down,  a  young  and  solitary  enthusiast,  by 
the  banks  of  its  bounding  and  beautiful  river. 
And  when  the  morning  arrived  that  was  to  witness 
my  final  departure,  I  arose  at  an  early  hour,  went 
again  to  the  dear  old  garden,  and  spent  most  of 
the  time  until  breakfast  in  wandering  through  its 
walks  and  fondly-remembered  alleys,  and  in  taking 
a  last  view  of  shrubs  and  flowers  that  were  planted 
and  reared  by  my  own  and  my  little  sister's 
hands. 

At  length  the  moment  of  parting  arrived,  and 
with  tears  and  sobs,  which  I  had  not  then  learned 
to  restrain,  I  embraced  and  bid  a  long  adieu  to  my 
sorrowing  sisters. 

How  calm  and  peaceful  appeared  my  native 
village  the  morning  that,  accompanied  by  my 
father,  I  took  the  road  to  Cove,  whilst  my  childish 
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heart  was  struggling  with  strange  and  unwonted 
emotions  ! 

Lismore !  when  I  first  left  thee,  thou  wert  a 
happy  and  a  quiet  spot !  No  angry  feuds,  no 
party  nor  religious  contentions,  disturbed  and 
divided  thine  inmates !  No  insidious  demagogue, 
with  specious  eloquence,  had  as  yet  learned  to 
rouse  thy  latent  passions  into  fiiry ! — but  all  was 
peace,  content,  aud  friendship. 

Something  I  would  say  of  my  birth-place,  and 
though  I  feel  it  impossible  to  do  justice  to  its  site 
and  scenery,  I  wiU  attempt  to  sketch  a  faint  outline 
of  them. 

Lismore,  from  Lis,  a  fort,  or  enclosure,  and 
More,  great,  had  also  been  named  Dunsginne,  and 
in  remoter  times  Maghsgiath,  or  the  Chosen  Field. 
It  is  beautifully  situated  high  over  and  somewhat 
retiring  from  the  classic  Avonmore  of  the  Poet 
Spencer,  now  the  Blackwater.  It  gives  name  to  a 
Bishop's  See,  now  united  to  those  of  Cashell  and 
Waterford,  and  formerly,  that  is,  in  times  long 
gone  by,  it  was  a  place  of  note,  but  now  is  reduced 
to  the  condition  of  an  Irish  village,  and  in  itself 
possesses  nothing  to  attract,  save  its  unequalled 
situation,  its  cathedral,  bridge,  and  half-ruined 
castle.  Tradition  and  the  Irish  annals  inform  us 
that  it  once  contained  twenty  churches  and  other 
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religious  houses,  with  an  university,  whose  reputa- 
tion for  learning  was  so  great,  that  numbers  flocked 
to  it  for  instruction  from  foreign  countries,  as  well 
as  from  all  parts  of  Ireland.  It  also  possessed 
numerous  cells,  and  a  hermitage ;  and  so  holy  and 
uncorrupt  were  its  "  Religious,"  that  women  were 
forbid  to  enter  the  quarter  of  the  town  where  those 
devout  men  chiefly  inhabited.  In  the  year  1 179, 
one  of  its  bishops  assisted  at  the  Council  of  Lateran. 
It  was  burned  to  the  ground,  with  all  its  churches, 
in  1207  ;  and  in  that  fire  perished  all  its  magnifi- 
cence. No  trace  or  memorial  of  its  former  extent 
and  consequence  at  present  exist,  and  I  cannot 
find  that  it  ever  after  attained  to  any  note  or  emi- 
nence. 

The  church,  or  rather  cathedral,  which  is  in  the 
form  of  a  Greek  cross,  and  was  founded  by  St. 
Carthagh  in  the  seventh  century,  stands  high  over 
the  river,  surrounded  by  trees  of  venerable  growth. 
The  side  windows  are  lancet,  that  in  the  eastern 
end,  giving  light  to  the  altar,  being  of  the  pointed 
Gothic,  light  and  elegant,  whilst  the  one  at  the 
opposite  extremity,  e\ddently  very  ancient,  is  cir- 
cular, or  of  Saxon  form. 

Originally  built  by  King  John,  and  crowning 
the  opposite  height  to  the  westward,  not  many 
hundred  yards  from  the  cathedral,  rises  the  now 
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dilapidated  castle.  Its  northern  face  is  reared  on 
a  precipice  more  than  sixty  feet  high  over  the  river, 
and  commands  the  approach  to  the  village  on  that 
side,  which,  from  the  north,  is  by  a  handsome  and 
very  picturesque  bridge  of  nine  arches,  that  crosses 
two  rivers  at  the  same  time,  the  Blackwater  and 
the  Oun-a-Shead.  Over  this  bridge,  and  passing 
between  the  church  and  castle,  is  the  road  that 
leads  from  the  northern  side  of  the  river  to  the 
village.  For  many  years  the  castle  had  been  the 
residence  of  the  Bishops  of  Lismore ;  but  after 
many  vicissitudes,  suffering  much  from  fire  and 
siege,  it  was  partially  burned  by  Lord  Castlehaven, 
who,  with  great  difficulty,  took  it  from  a  handful 
of  men,  by  whom  it  was  defended  in  1645.  It 
was  once  in  the  possession  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh, 
who,  being  in  want  of  money  to  complete  the  equip- 
ment of  an  expedition  to  America,  sold  it,  together 
with  large  estates,  to  the  first  Lord  Cork,  and  from 
him  it  has  descended,  in  the  female  line,  to  its 
present  noble  proprietor. 

East,  west,  and  north,  the  castle  commands  a 
delightful  prospect.  To  the  right  may  be  seen  the 
river,  wooded  on  both  sides  in  aU  its  windings  for 
an  extent  of  three  miles,  when  the  eye  rests  upon 
the  picturesque  village  of  Capoquin,  and  the  exten- 
sive ruin  of  Kilbree,  once  a  Preceptory  of  Knights 
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Templars.  On  the  left  are  the  charming  and 
highly  ornamental  grounds  of  Ballyinne,  with  a 
noble  reach  of  the  river  beyond ;  and  nearer  at 
hand  the  salmon  fishery,  where  the  waters,  strug- 
gling and  foaming  through  the  wier,  have  all  the 
appearance,  and  produce  the  lulling  sound,  of  a 
distant  waterfall.  Immediately  in  front  there  opens 
a  deep,  romantic  glen,  giving  passage  to  the  Oun- 
a-Shead  (Anglice,  waters  of  the  sprite,  or  fairy), 
whose  chafed  and  rushing  current,  vainly  obstructed 
by  the  huge  masses  of  rock  that  everywhere  cross 
its  course,  appears  more  bright  and  sparkling  when 
contrasted  with  the  sombre  gloom  of  the  woods 
that  clothe  the  steep  acclivities  on  either  side; 
whilst  high  over  all  towers  the  cone-shaped  Knock- 
mel-Doun,  the  giant  guardian  of  the  pass,  reflecting 
in  hues,  now  gloomy  and  dark,  now  joyous  and 
bright,  the  ever-varj/ing  shadows  of  the  atmo- 
sphere— like  man,  when  stirred  to  good  or  evil, 
whose  face,  the  faithful  index  to  his  mind,  betrays 
the  secret  workings  of  those  thoughts  he  vainly 
struggles  to  conceal. 

Two  men,  who  have  added  lustre  to  science  and 
literature,  were  born  in  the  Castle  of  Lismore, 
Robert  Boyle  the  philosopher,  and  Congreve  the 
poet  and  dramatic  writer.  Boyle  was  indeed  a 
Christian  philosopher ;  but  Lismore,  in  after  days, 
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could  boast  of  one  that  laughed  at  creeds  and  glo- 
ried in  infidelity.  I  have  heard  that  he  was  not 
without  admirers,  but,  on  the  contrary,  even  in 
Lismore  contrived  to  enlist  a  few  silly  followers, 
who,  like  their  leader,  by  an  affected  singularity 
and  independence  of  thought,  hoped  to  attract 
some  notice.  This  poor  mistaken  man,  eschewing 
consecrated  ground,  and  carrying  his  eccentricities 
to  the  grave,  left  directions  in  his  will  that  he 
should  be  interred  on  the  summit  of  Knock-mel- 
Doun,  nearly  two  thousand  feet  above  the  ocean. 
Numbers  flocked  to  his  funeral,  and  attended  him 
to  his  resting-place,  where  they  left  him,  if  not  in 
glory,  most  assuredly  alone. 

When  I  was  a  child,  Lismore  though  remote, 
and  so  sequestered  as  to  be  in  a  manner  unknown, 
contained,  within  its  limited  circle,  that  which  would 
have  reflected  credit  and  respectability  on  a  town 
of  far  more  importance.  I  speak  of  its  society, 
which  at  that  time  was  highly  respectable:  and 
amongst  several  of  enlarged  minds  and  cultivated 
tastes  was  the  Rev.  Mr.  Jessop,  who,  though  he 
never  published,  except  a  few  pieces  of  detached 
poetry,  that  appeared  at  diff'erent  times  in  the 
"  Gentleman's  Magazine,"  had  written  many  things 
of  great  interest  and  beauty  ;  of  which  the  "  Reign 
of  Queen   Elizabeth,"   that   I   have   heard   highly 
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commended  by  competent  judges,  who  had  been 
favoured  with  a  sight  of  it,  must  alone  have 
stamped  the  writer  as  an  author  of  great  merit  and 
research.  Mr.  Jessop  had  been  induced  to  under- 
take the  history  of  that  Queen's  reign  from  having 
accidentally  met  with  some  volumes  of  manuscript 
papers,  which  lay  for  years  unnoticed  and  neglected 
in  the  old  Castle  of  Lis  more.  These  volumes 
contained  copies  of  Orders  in  Council  issued  at  the 
time,  with  letters  to  Lord  Cork  from  one  of  his 
sons,  who  filled  some  situation  at  Elizabeth's  Court, 
which  enabled  Mr,  Jessop  to  furnish  many  anec- 
dotes, and  illustrate  many  points  in  her  character 
and  policy. 

Old  people,  too,  used  to  laud  the  cordiality  and 
good  fellowship  that  formerly  existed  in  the 
village  ;  they  spoke  with  enthusiasm  of  their 
pleasant  meetings  and  cold  bones,  a  name  which 
1  presume  was  given  to  what  is  now  known  by  the 
not  more  significant  term  pic-nic — of  the  private 
theatricals  held  at  Dromana,  where  his  late 
Majesty,  when  in  command  of  a  frigate  on  the 
Irish  station,  as  Duke  of  Clarence,  condescended 
to  be  present.     But  to  return  to  my  journey. 

My  father  and  I  proceeded  on  horseback, 
stopping  by  the  way  to  call  on  one  or  two  friends 
— he  proud,  no   doubt,  of  exhibiting  his  boy  in 
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his  newly-acquired  character  of  sailor,  and  I  as 
much  so  of  my  blue  jacket  and  trousers,  A  little 
beyond  the  town  of  TaUow,  four  miles  from 
Lismore,  we  joined  the  servant,  who  had  a  port- 
manteau, containing  my  then  worldly  goods, 
strapped  behind  him,  on  a  long-tailed  black  horse, 
which,  though  coeval  with  myself,  still  retained  in 
the  family  the  name  of  the  black  colt.  Here  my 
father  and  I  were  to  part ;  and  though  I  wept 
plentifully  at  bidding  my  sisters  farewell,  no  t^ear 
dimmed  my  eye  when  I  received  his  final  embrace 
and  blessing.  This  seeming  want  of  tenderness 
and  feeling  on  my  part  made  him  afterwards  say 
that  I  evinced  much  philosophy  on  the  occasion. 
Such,  in  truth,  was  not  the  case ;  but  my  new 
position  occupied  so  much  of  my  thoughts — my 
mind  was  so  filled  with  visions  of  I  knew  not 
what,  that  no  space  was  left,  I  suppose,  for 
thoughts  or  feelings  of  another  kind.  We  parted, 
however,  and  I  was  left  in  charge  of  Jack  Cal- 
lahan, the  name  of  my  attendant. 

Jack,  though  a  faithful  servant,  and  true  to  his 
trust,  was  neither  in  appearance  nor  equipment,  a 
very  first-rate  groom — neither  was  I  very  splen- 
didly mounted  I  suspect,  or  my  sailor's  dress  in 
that  part  of  the  world  might  have  attracted  notice, 
and  excited  ridicule.     Be  the  cause  what  it  might, 
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just  as  we  passed  a  troop  of  schoolboys,  taking 
their  afternoon's  airing  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Middleton,  such  an  universal  shout  of  laughter 
was  raised  at  our  expense  as  never  greeted  the 
ears  of  the  Knight  of  La  Mancha  and  his  Squire 
as  they  ambled  forth  in  quest  of  adventure.  I 
own  I  felt  grievously  mortified  at  being  the  object 
of  so  much  merriment,  and  debated  for  a  moment 
whether,  with  my  squire,  I  should  not  charge  the 
whole  body ;  but  Jack's  cooler  head,  reflecting  that 
"  discretion  is  the  better  part  of  valour,"  recom- 
mended peace  ;  and  as  we  quickened  our  pace,  and 
left  our  tormentors  behind,  the  peals  of  laughter 
fell  fainter  on  my  ears,  and  my  equanimity  was 
soon  restored. 

At  length,  for  the  first  time,  my  eyes  looked 
upon  the  sea,  and  I  beheld  the  numerous  vessels 
that  crowded  the  harbour  of  Cove.  The  noble 
view  gave  birth  to  a  thousand  vague  emotions — 
my  heart  actually  danced  with  anticipated  hap- 
piness, and  in  imagination  I  was  already  captain 
of  one  of  the  ships  I  saw  at  anchor. 

Before  the  sun  went  down  we  entered  Cove, 
and  I  was  delivered  to  the  care  of  a  friend  of  my 
father,  who  kindly  undertook  to  see  that  I  was 
provided  with  whatever  was  necessary  for  my 
embarkation,  and  then  to  take  me  to  the  '  Revo- 
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lutionnaire'  frigate,  for  a  passage  to  join  my  proper 
ship  the  *  Diamond/  at  that  time  supposed  to  be 
at  Plymouth. 

When  I  stood,  for  the  first  time,  on  a  frigate's 
quarter-deck,  I  thought  I  never  should  be  satisfied 
with  gazing — my  eyes  viewed,  with  increasing 
admiration,  the  novel  sight — all  was  new  and 
strange — shrouds,  cordage,  guns,  the  whole  fiir- 
niture  of  the  deck  and  masts — every  object  was 
matter  of  fresh  wonder  and  astonishment,  and 
completely  baffled  and  set  at  naught  all  my 
preconceived  notions  of  a  ship.  I  was  not  suf- 
fered long,  however,  to  continue  my  inspection. 
The  First  Lieutenant  desired  that  Mr.  Beauman 
might  be  sent  for ;  and  upon  that  gentleman 
answering  the  summons,  I  was  consigned  to  his 
care,  and  desired  to  be  introduced  to  my  future 
messmates  and  new  abode.  If  I  were  pleased 
and  indeed  agreeably  surprised  with  what  I  had 
hitherto  seen — the  "  outward  and  visible"  ap- 
pearance of  the  frigate — I  confess  that  I  was  not 
only  a  good  deal  desenchante,  but  my  conster- 
nation was  great,  when,  after  descending  two 
ladders,  I  beheld  the  dungeon,  (for  such  it  ap- 
peared to  me,)  into  which  my  conductor  led  me, 
and  said  that  that — the  larboard  berth,  was  to  be 
my  quarter  in  the  '  Revolutionnaire.' 

VOL.   I.  c 
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The  frigate  was  low  "  between  decks,"  much 
lower  than  I  remember  to  have  seen  any  other, 
and,  in  the  half-dozen  paces,  between  the  hatchway 
and  the  berth,  though  a  very  little  fellow,  I  had 
knocked  my  head  as  many  times  agamst  the 
beams.  The  crib  into  which  I  was  introduced 
was  small  even  for  a  frigate,  notwithstanding 
which  the  chests,  belonging  to  its  inmates,  were 
ranged  around  (none  being  allowed  in  the 
steerage),  just  leaving  in  the  centre  sufficient  room 
to  admit  a  small  deal  table,  which  was  then  covered 
with  a  not  over-clean  cloth  preparatory  to  dinner. 
In  one  corner  of  the  berth  was  lashed  a  "  harness" 
or  pickle  cask,  containing  beef  that  was  meant  to 
serve  for  half  the  approaching  cruise,  and  which, 
either  from  the  heat  of  the  weather,  or  that  the 
preserving  process  had  been  imperfectly  performed, 
already  began  to  emit  certain  unsavoury  smells,  a 
mournful  indication  that  the  work  of  decomposi- 
tion was  fast  proceeding,  without  the  aid  of  previous 
mastication. 

The  ship  was  weak,  and  open  in  her  "  top 
sides,"  and  at  sea,  her  yawning  seams,  at  every 
roll,  freely  admitted  the  water,  traces  of  which,  in 
lines  of  rust,  were  rendered  visible  through  the 
"  dim  obscure"  by  means  of  one  lean  and  meagre 
tallow    candle.       My    messmates,    assembled   for 
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dinner,  consisted  of  the  before-named  Mr.  Beau- 
man,  who  was  the  caterer,  two  other  elderly  mates 
or  midshipmen,  and  a  youngster,  to  all  appearance 
not  much  my  senior,  but  of  considerable  standing 
at  sea.  The  three  first-mentioned  had  flourished 
before  the  mast ;  but  as,  in  those  days,  midship- 
men were  not  as  "  plenty  as  blackberries,"  and 
their  conduct  and  qualifications  as  good  and 
steady  seamen  recommending  them  I  presume 
to  notice,  Captain  Twisden  elevated  them  to  the 
respectable  situation  which  they  then  filled. 

Dinner  was  soon  served  by  a  dirty  boy,  black 
and  reeking  from  the  "  galley."  It  consisted  of 
a  piece  of  beef,  baked  in  a  deep  tin  dish,  with 
potatoes  under  it.  I  tried  to  eat ;  but  whether  it 
proceeded  from  the  earliness  of  the  hour  (twelve 
o'clock),  to  which  I  was  unaccustomed,  or  was 
caused  by  the  disagreeable  sights  and  smells  by 
which  I  was  assailed,  and  which  generally  act  as  a 
"  preventive  check"  upon  all  appetites  fresh  from 
the  shore,  or  a  combination  of  ail,  I  know  not,  but 
my  stomach  rebelled  against  food,  and  it  was  with 
difficulty  I  forced  myself  to  swallow  a  morsel. 
Grog  for  the  "oldsters"  and  "black-strap"  (a 
very  detestable  mixture, .  resembling  in  taste  a 
combination  of  sloe  juice  and  logwood)  for  the 
youngsters,  followed.     The  bare  application  of  this 

c  2 
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beverage  to  my  lips  was  sufficient.  I  could  drink 
none ;  but  whilst  the  more  practised  hands  were 
imbibing  their  potations,  I  had  leisure  to  reflect 
upon  my  new  situation  and  future  companions, 
and  I  honestly  confess  that,  despite  all  my  en- 
thusiasm, and  recent  heroic  aspirations  after  fame 
and  adventure,  my  young  heart  sank  within  me 
when  I  compared  it  all  with  what  I  had  left 
behind. 

When  I  contrasted  my  father's  house — ^large, 
roomy,  and  though  not  splendidly  furnished,  neat, 
commodious,  and  comfortable — ^with  the  dark  con- 
fined hole,  which  in  future  was  to  be  my  only 
dwelling-place  —  those  rough,  uneducated  men, 
whose  very  language  was  then  unintelligible  to 
me,  and  even  the  youngster,  whose  age  more 
nearly  approached  my  own,  speaking  upon  matters 
which  to  me  were  altogether  new,  and  giving 
utterance  to  sentiments  and  feelings  that  met  with 
no  responsive  chord  in  my  breast — when  I  com- 
pared all  this  vdth  the  home  I  had  just  left,  and 
my  former  companions  and  associates — I  own  I 
felt  such  a  despondency,  such  complete  forlorn- 
ness,  that  it  was  with  difficulty  I  restrained  my 
tears. 

Years  have  since  passed,  and  I  have  long  got 
rid  of  such  childish  sensations ;  yet  what  I  then 
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felt  is  fresh  in  my  memory,  nor  has  time,  nor  the 
variety  of  scenes  or  situations  through  which  T 
have  passed,  served  in  the  least  to  weaken  my 
remembrance  of  it.  I  soon  perceived,  however, 
that  a  midshipman's  berth  was  no  place  for  in- 
dulging such  feelings;  so  gulping,  as  well  as  I 
could,  my  griefs  and  regrets,  I  mounted  the  deck, 
where  I  soon  got  acquainted  with  others  of  my 
shipmates,  and  before  long  I  found  myself  as  a 
**  Paddy"  and  a  "  Johnny-Raw,"  the  butt  whereat 
many  jokes  and  much  sea-wit  were  levelled.  All 
these  I  ])ore,  I  believe,  with  tolerable  good  humour; 
and  perhaps  the  efforts  that  I  was  compelled  to 
make  to  parry  the  good  things  which  were  pointed 
at  me,  served  to  divert  my  thoughts  from  other 
and  more  painful  matters. 

Tea  at  four,  and  supper  at  eight  o'clock,  served 
by  the  dingy  boy  in  the  same  slovenly  and  com- 
fortless manner  as  dinner,  closed  the  first  day  I 
passed  on  board  a  man-of-war ;  and  soon  after  I 
descended  to  the  cable  tier,  where  I  found  a  ham- 
mock slung  and  hung  up  for  me,  by  the  care  of 
my  friend,  Mr.  Beauman.  Should  any  sailor, 
whose  entry  into  the  service  does  not  date  more 
than  twenty  years  back,  ever  happen  to  glance  his 
eyes  over  these  pages,  be  it  known  to  such,  that  in 
the  steerage  of  the  '  Revolutionnaire'  no  hammocks 
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were  allowed.  It  was  as  innocent  of  the  lumber 
of  midshipmen  in  the  night  season  as  in  the  day, 
the  cable  tier  alone  being  allotted  for  the  sleeping 
apartment  of  those  worthies.  As  I  was  a  "  super- 
numerary," and  moreover  the  last  comer,  my  ham- 
mock was  hung  "  athwart  ships,"  the  fore  and  aft 
"  long-hers  '  being  all  occupied.  In  harbour  and 
smooth  water  this  was  of  no  consequence,  but  it 
proved  of  grievous  inconvenience  and  annoyance 
when  rolling  at  sea. 

When  I  joined  the  *  Revolutionnaire,*  it  was  ex- 
pected that  she  would  be  ordered  to  Plymouth  for 
repairs,  of  which  she  stood  much  in  need ;  instead 
of  which  she  was  directed,  in  company  with  the 
'  Ambuscade,'  to  see  a  West  India  convoy  past 
Madeira ;  after  which  she  was  to  cruise  for  six 
wTeks;  and  then  to  return  to  Cork  for  further 
orders.  Meanwhile,  1  began  to  be  somewhat  more 
reconciled  to  my  companions  and  my  new  mode  of 
life.  I  busie  d  myself  in  learning  the  names  and  uses 
of  the  ropes,  and  in  going  aloft,  whither  I  was  per- 
mitted to  soar  unmolested,  having  first  "  paid  my 
footing"  to  the  Captains  of  the  tops. 

At  length  the  '  Ambuscade,'  the  *  Commodore,' 
arrived ;  the  convoy  was  aU  assembled,  and  at  four 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  in  the  early  part  of  June, 
1801,  the  boatswain's  call,  followed  by  the  words 
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**  all  hands  unmoor  ship,"  and  echoed  by  his  mates, 
was  heard  through  the  frigate,  and  long  before  I 
could  huddle  on  my  clothes,  the  "  tierers"  were 
already  clearing  away  for  their  work.  The  '  Revo- 
lutionnaire'  was  soon  at  single  anchor,  and  "  hove 
short ;"  and  at  noon,  having  seen  the  last  of  the 
lingering  convoy  under-weigh,  we  made  sail  out  of 
the  harbour. 

For  the  first  time  I  found  myself  moving  on  the 
waters,  and  as  the  ship  passed  Spike  Island,  and 
shot  by  each  point  between  it  and  the  harbour's 
mouth,  my  mind  was  again  the  scene  of  varied 
emotions.  Visions  of  successful  adventure  and 
unknown  pleasures,  which  hope  always  presents  to 
youth,  on  first  entering  into  the  world,  in  her 
brightest  and  gayest  colours,  contended  with  the 
sorrow  and  regret  I  felt  for  all  I  was  leaving  behind, 
and  some  doubts  and  misgivings  as  to  the  mode  of 
life  upon  which  I  had  embarked. 

All  thoughts,  past  and  future,  were,  however, 
soon  to  vanish.  We  were  now  on  the  broad  bosom 
of  the  ocean,  and  the  frigate  began  to  feel  the 
influence  of  its  heaving  pulsations.  Soon  my  head 
reeled — my  eyes  grew  dim  and  dizzy — a  faintness 
almost  to  death  seized  all  my  limbs,  and  before 
long  I  lay  stretched  on  one  of  the  chests  in  the 
berth  in  all  the  misery   and  helplessness  of  sea- 
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sickness.  Three  mortal  days  did  I  continue  in 
this  wretched  state,  without  the  power  to  assist 
myself,  and  I  verily  felt  as  if  fate  had  done  its 
worst,  and  the  bitterness  of  death  was  past. 
This  agony,  however,  could  not  last  for  ever. 
Once  more  I  was  able  to  crawl,  and  contrived  ta 
get  on  deck,  without  the  aid  of  that  quickening 
remedy  which  was  applied  to  "  Peter  Simple"  upon 
a  similar  occasion.  There  the  fi'esh,  invigorating 
air  soon  revived  me.  A  few  days  more  sufficed  to 
restore  my  strength  and  appetite,  and  I  felt  no 
more  sea-sickness. 

The  occurrences  of  this  my  first  trip  to  sea 
were  not  numerous  or  varied — at  least,  they  have 
left  few  traces  on  my  memory.  I  recollect,  how- 
ever, that  the  night-watch  was  at  first  a  very 
painful  and  trying  occupation ;  and  those  who 
have  never  left  their  snug,  warm  beds  at  night,  can 
hardly  form  a  notion  of  the  sufferings  of  a  little 
fellow  of  twelve  or  thirteen,  who,  after  being 
roused  out  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night,  and  shivering 
on  deck,  perhaps  in  wet  and  cold,  is  permitted,  at 
the  end  of  four  hours,  to  return  to  his  hammock, 
hung  "  athwart  ships"  in  the  tier,  where,  at  every 
roll  of  the  ship,  his  head  or  his  heels  strike  with 
an  awakening  force  against  the  cables.  Such  was 
my  initiation  into  his  Majesty's  service. 
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The  young  as  well  as  the  old  kept  watch  in  those 
days,  and  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  a  service  of 
three  years  gave  greater  experience,  and,  conse- 
quently, more  practical  knowledge,  than  double 
that  number  of  years  at  the  present  time.  In 
most  ships,  since  the  peace,  considerably  more  than 
half  their  time  is  passed  by  the  young  officers  of 
the  rising  generation  in  harbour. 

Captain  Twisden  was,  in  figure,  rather  tall  and 
slight,  with  a  complexion  unusually  dark  and 
saturnine,  which,  like  a  thunder-cloud  before  it 
explodes,  became  awfully  black  whenever  things 
went  wrong,  and  his  ire  was  more  than  usually 
excited.  He  seemed  a  reserved  and  austere,  but  I 
believe  a  perfectly  just  man,  and  had  the  reputa- 
tion of  being  a  first-rate  officer.  His  ship  was  a 
pattern  of  order  and  discipline,  and  splendidly 
manned ;  and  of  both  ship  and  crew  he  was  justly 
proud.  She  was  pre-eminently  the  fastest  sailer  on 
the  station,  which  procured  for  her  the  well-known 
sobriquet  of  the  '  Irish  Race-horse.' 

Captain  Twisden  did  not  punish  as  often,  nor  as 
severely,  as  I  have  known  some  far  less  efficient 
officers  to  do  ;  but  his  discipline  was  regular  and 
systematic,  never  acted  upon  by  whim  or  caprice. 
Slight  offences  were  not  visited  with  much  severity, 
but  he  never  overlooked  a  glaring  fault ;  and  if  a 
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man  had  the  pledge  of  his  "  sacred  honour"  (his 
usual  emphatic  asseveration,  whenever  he  deemed 
the  man's  crime  unpardonable),  for  a  flogging,  he 
was  never  disappointed. 

Captain  Twisden  was  not  long  permitted  to 
command  his  fine  ship's  company.  Upon  his 
arrival  at  Plymouth  to  refit,  a  few  days  after  I  left 
the  ship,  an  order  was  received  to  draft  the  *  Race- 
horse's' men,  and  no  representation,  however  urgent 
and  respectful,  could  induce  Lord  St.  Vincent,  the 
First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  to  change  his  dictum^ 
which,  once  promulgated,  was  as  immutable  as  the 
laws  of  the  Medes  and  Persians.  The  system  of 
drafting  ships'  companies  was  much  practised  when 
Lord  St.  Vincent  presided  at  the  Admiralty,  and 
was  intended,  I  conclude,  to  answer  two  purposes  > 
first,  to  prevent  men  remaining  idle  in  port,  whilst 
their  ships  were  undergoing  any  lengthened  repairs, 
and,  secondly,  to  obviate  the  necessity  of  raising 
more  men  to  furnish  those  ships  which  only  wanted 
a  crew  to  take  them  at  once  to  sea;  thereby 
economising  the  public  money — a  great  and  ruling 
object  with  that  highly  respectable  officer,  though 
questionable  statesman. 

These  objects,  when  viewed  by  themselves, 
without  reference  to  other  matters,  seem  suffi- 
ciently important ;  and  if  they  were  to  be  procured 
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by  the  discomfort  alone  to  officers  and  men,  which 
the  perpetual  change  of  ships  is  sure  to  produce, 
the  purchase,  even  at  such  a  sacrifice,  would  be 
cheap.  But  discomfort  to  the  crews  is  not  the 
only  evil  which  it  causes ;  it  is  most  injurious  to 
good  discipline,  which,  though  pretty  uniform 
throughout  the  navy  in  generalities,  differs  in 
many  minute,  though  essential  points,  in  different 
ships,  according  to  the  various  methods  adopted 
and  put  in  force  by  their  captains  ;  so  that  what 
men  learn  in  one  ship  they  have  to  unlearn  in  the 
next,  and  new  ships  and  new^  officers  necessarily 
bring  with  them  to  the  seamen,  fresh  lessons  to  be 
acquu'ed.  This  would  appear  sufficiently  harassing 
and  disgusting,  but  the  mischief  it  causes  is  not 
all  told.  The  men  lose  that  strong  attachment  to, 
and  pride  in  their  ship,  which  I  have  ever  found  to 
be  a  principal  spur  to  activity  and  exertion  on  the 
part  of  a  ship's  company :  besides,  it  seems  hard 
and  unjust,  that  men  are  not  to  have  a  little 
relaxation  on  shore  after  a  cruise  of  six  or  eight 
months,  but  are  for  ever  to  be  denied  that  indul- 
gence which  is  granted  to  people  of  every  other 
service  or  pursuit. 

The  system  of  drafting  ships'  companies,  though 
not  so  general  and  frequent  as  during  the  sway  of 
the  noble  lord  in  question,  was  much  too  prevalent 
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up  to  the  close  of  the  late  war ;  and  I  am  confident 
that,  combined  with  the  too  rigid  and  unnecessary 
confinement  to  their  ships,  it  was  the  chief  cause 
of  that  disgust  and  estrangement  irom  the  service, 
so  general  among  seamen  during  that  period.  Since 
that  time  much  has  been  done  to  ameliorate  their 
condition,  and  make  them  better  satisfied  with  the 
service.  Amongst  others,  a  great  change  for  the 
better  has  been  adopted  with  regard  to  rations  ;  and 
the  long  leave  from  their  ships,  which  enables  the 
men  to  go  home  and  see  their  friends  after  an  ab- 
sence of  three  years  on  foreign  service,  with  the 
monthly  payments  of  a  portion  of  their  wages  that 
are  now  made  to  them,  are  decided  improvements. 
The  loss  of  his  ship's  company  was  a  heavy 
blow  to  Captain  Twisden ;  he  was  greatly  attached 
to  his  men,  who  had  been  long  under  his  command, 
and  on  their  parts  were  perfectly  accustomed  and 
reconciled  to  his  peculiarities  and  mode  of  disci- 
pline. He  thought  himself  unjustly  treated,  which 
preyed  upon  an  irritable  temper ;  and  though  he 
soon  got  a  new  ship's  company,  and  retained  the 
command  of  his  favourite  ship,  the  morning  he 
sailed  from  Plymouth  Sound  something  went  wrong, 
that  excited  his  anger  to  a  more  than  ordinary 
degree,  and  after  foaming  with  passion  for  some 
time,  he  left  the  deck  and  retired  to  his  cabin.     In 
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half  an  hour  after  the  first  heutenant,  who  had 
gone  to  make  some  report,  found  him  stretched 
speechless  on  a  sofa,  unable  to  move  even  to  ring 
the  bell  for  assistance,  and  in  less  than  an  hour 
more  he  was  a  corpse.  It  would  appear,  that  un- 
restrained excitability  of  temper,  working  upon  a 
predisposed  constitution,  produced  apoplexy,  which 
speedily  terminated  in  death. 

But  to  return  to  my  narrative  :  I  do  not  remem- 
ber that  anything  remarkable  occurred  during  our 
continuance  with  the  convoy.  After  seeing  them 
pass  Madeira,  and  escorting  them  as  far  as  the 
"  Trades,"  we  parted  company,  and  cruised  as  we 
were  ordered.  When  Madeira  was  in  sight  my 
heart  yearned,  as  it  often  did,  to  be  once  more  on 
shore.  I  recollected  that  a  military  force  had  been 
recently  sent  there  to  assist  in  repelling  some  me- 
ditated attack  of  Bonaparte.  My  brain,  which  was 
always  given  to  castle-building,  was  instantly  at 
work.  From  a  Httle  middy  in  a  blue  jacket,  with- 
out notice  or  consideration,  I  was  transformed  at 
once  into  a  gay  ensign,  and  with  my  regiment  sta- 
tioned in  the  island.  I  pictured  to  myself  march- 
ings and  countermarchings,  and  then  fancied  the 
enemy  at  hand ;  and  I  thought  storming  a  fortress 
or  some  rocky  height  might  prove  pleasanter  work 
than  a  fight  at  sea,  or  cutting  out  vessels  from  an 
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enemy's  harbour.  With  the  declining  sun,  and  as 
the  island  was  lost  to  our  view,  my  castles  fell  into 
the  ocean,  and  I  found  myself  again  pacing  the 
frigate's  quarter-deck. 

We  made  no  captures  during  our  cruise — a 
piece  of  ill-luck  that  did  not  usually  befal  the 
'  Revolutionnaire,'  of  whose  performances,  as  a  fast 
sailer,  most  marvellous  stories  were  rehearsed. 
Everybody,  even  to  the  least  boy  in  the  ship,  felt  an 
interest  in  her  fame ;  and  the  histories  of  the 
chase  and  capture  of  the  'Bordelais'  and  '  Deter- 
minee,'  two  large  French  privateers,  were  so  fami- 
liar to  me,  that  I  almost  fancied  I  had  been  a 
sharer  in  the  frigate's  wonderful  exploits  upon  those 
memorable  occasions. 

We  chased  and  boarded  several  neutrals,  one  of 
which,  I  remember,  gave  us  a  run  of  a  dozen 
hours  and  more.  She  was  seen  from  the  mast- 
head, and  sail  made  after  her,  early  in  the  morning. 
The  wind  was  light  and  variable  most  part  of  the 
day,  and  though  we  neared  her  considerably,  she 
was  six  or  seven  miles  from  us  at  sunset,  at  which 
time  the  breeze  freshened,  and  became  steady ;  and 
we  seemed  to  be  coming  up  with  the  chase  fast. 
As  it  darkened,  however,  we  were  still  at  a  consi- 
derable distance,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  we 
kept  her  in   sight.     Suddenly  a  bright  light  ap- 


A   NAVAL   OFFICER.        '  31 

peared  in  the  direction  of  the  object  of  our  pursuit, 
which,  increasing  in  magnitude  and  vividness  every 
moment,  attracted  all  eyes,  and  the  general  suppo- 
sition was 'that  the  chase  was  on  fire.  Captain 
Twisden,  who  was  an  old  and  wary  cruiser,  was  not 
so  to  be  taken  in  ;  his  eyes  did  not  long  rest  upon 
the  fiery  beacon ;  but  after  viewing  it  steadily  for  a 
few  seconds,  he  swept  the  horizon  with  his  night- 
glass,  and  soon  discerned  our  friend  broad  on  the 
larboard  bow,  with  larboard  studding-sails  set, 
having  altered  her  course  several  points  to  "  port." 
To  alter  our  course,  likewise,  trim  sails,  and  shift 
the  studding-sails,  occupied  but  a  few  minutes; 
and  again  we  were  ploughing  through  it  with  the 
chase  on  our  starboard  bow.  The  Captain  of  the 
stranger,  finding  himself  foiled  in  his  first  attempt, 
tried  no  more  "  ruses,"  and  in  another  hour  we 
were  alongside  of  him.  He  proved  to  be  an 
American,  with  papers  quite  correct  and  regular, 
and  having  nothing  on  board  that  could  warrant 
detention. 

Like  most  of  his  countrymen,  who  were  greatly 
annoyed,  and  bitterly  exasperated,  against  all 
"  Britishers,"  for  exercising  the  right  of  search 
after  British  seamen,  or  for  goods  belonging  to 
an  enemy,  or  contraband  of  war,  with  an  exact- 
ness, and  in  a  manner  which  they  considered  offen- 
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sive,  the  master  of  the  American,  the  moment  he 
observed  the  frigate  in  chase,  was  resolved  to  use 
every  effort  to  baffle  and  escape  us;  or,  at  all 
events,  to  lead  us  such  a  dance  as  should  cost  both 
time  and  trouble.  He  was  much  mistaken,  how- 
ever, in  thinking  that  any  stratagem  could  deceive 
the  caution  and  watchfulness  of  our  practised  com- 
mander, or  that  he  could  escape  the  legs  of  the 
flying  '  Revolutionnaire.' 

Although  I  look  upon  the  right  of  search  as  one 
of  England's  most  valuable  privileges  and  acquire- 
ments, and  one  that  should  never  be  relinquished 
(for,  without  it,  the  stability  and  integrity  of  her 
empire  would  not  be  secure),  yet  it  should  always 
be  exercised  with  the  utmost  delicacy  and  caution. 
Every  officer,  however  strictly  and  exactly  he  is 
required  by  duty  to  enforce  it,  should  be  gravely 
warned  to  avoid  all  harshness  of  manner,  and  every 
appearance  of  injustice,  and  to  give  no  offence  or 
unnecessary  trouble ;  and  should  he  ever  remove  a 
man  from  a  neutral,  under  the  plea  of  his  being  a 
British  subject,  he  should  always  be  sure,  or,  at  aU 
events,  have  the  strongest  reasons  for  supposing 
him  to  be  one. 

About  the  end  of  July  (the  period  of  our  cruise 
being  expired),  we  returned  to  Cove,  where  we 
found  a  few  transports,  with  the  Dutch  troops,  then 
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in  the  pay  of  England,  embarked,  ready  to  be  es- 
corted to  Portsmouth.  With  these  under  our 
charge,  we  sailed  in  a  few  days,  and,  after  a  very 
tedious  passage,  left  them  at  the  Isle  of  Wight. 
We  then  made  the  best  of  our  way  to  Plymouth, 
at  which  place  I  left  the  '  Revolutionnaire,'  and,  I 
confess,  without  regret.  My  treatment  in  her, 
though  not  rougher  than  that  which  aU  the  other 
youngsters  experienced,  was  not  calculated  to  con- 
ciliate my  affections  for  either  the  ship  or  the 
service  ;  and  I  may  say  now%  without  being  liable 
to  the  charge  of  a  grumbler,  that  my  perfect  igno- 
rance of  a  sea-life,  and  extreme  youth,  might  have 
justified  the  exercise  of  some  indulgence  and  con- 
sideration in  my  favour.  Possibly,  however,  the 
two  months  I  passed  in  her  steerage  may  not  have 
been  without  advantage.  They  may  have  taught 
me  to  view,  by  comparison,  many  things  as  light 
and  trivial,  which  otherwise  I  might  magnify  into 
serious  evils,  and  to  endure  those  real  ills  and  hard- 
ships with  patience  and  good  humour,  to  which 
sailors  are  at  all  times  exposed,  even  in  ships  that 
are  considered  the  most  comfortable  and  indulgent. 
The  '  Diamond,'  the  ship  I  was  about  to  join, 
was  at  sea  when  I  arrived  at  Plymouth,  and  until 
she  came  into  port,  I  was  to  stay  with  Mrs. 
Griffith,   the    Captain's   wife,    who   received   and 
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treated  me  with  the  greatest  kindness,  seeing  her- 
self to  the  completion  of  my  wardrobe  and  nautical 
appointments. 

At  length  the  'Diamond'  arrived,  and  I  joined  my 
proper  ship,  and  great  reason  I  had  to  rejoice  in 
the  exchange  I  made  from  the  '  Revolutionnaire.'  I 
found  the  berths  larger,  better  ordered,  and,  conse- 
quently, far  more  comfortable ;  and  instead  of  the 
midshipmen's  chests  being  stowed  in  them,  and 
their  hammocks  hung  in  the  tier,  they  were  allowed 
to  have  both  in  the  steerage.  I  felt  this  order  of 
things  the  more  agreeable,  when  I  compared  it 
with  the  state  of  discomfort  in  which  the  first  two 
months  of  my  probation  had  been  passed. 

The  ship,  which  wanted  repair,  was  stripped  and 
taken  into  dock ;  and  the  First  Lieutenant,  a  rigid 
officer,  saw  that  the  Midshipmen,  young  and  old, 
attended  in  their  stations  to  what  was  going 
forward.  But  besides  what  must  be  learned  by  a 
punctual  attendance  on  the  various  duties  of  the 
ship,  and  the  different  operations  going  on  in 
harbour,  an  experienced  seaman  was  employed  a 
couple  of  hours  each  day  in  teaching  the  youngsters 
every  practical  part  of  a  seaman's  duty.  We 
learned  each  knot  and  splice  that  was  known  to 
Matthew  Walker  himself;  and  when  we  were 
sufficiently  instructed  in  them,  we  were  put  to  rig 
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a  small  ship,  that  stood  in  the  Captain's  cabin  for 
the  purpose.  We  were  shown  how  to  raise  sheers, 
and  get  in  the  lower  masts  and  bowsprit ;  then  to 
cut  out,  mark  and  seiTe  the  lower  rigging,  reeve 
the  girt-lines,  and  get  it  over  the  mast-heads, 
prepared  also  by  us  for  that  purpose ;  and,  in  fact, 
without  entering  more  into  particulars,  we  rigged 
and  unrigged  the  ship,  until  we  were  pronounced 
perfect  by  our  teacher. 

As  there  was  no  schoolmaster  in  the  ship,  one 
of  the  elder  Midshipmen,  a  protege  of  the  Captain, 
kindly  undertook  to  give  me  lessons  in  mathe- 
matics and  navigation,  but  I  fear  I  did  not  profit 
much  by  his  instruction ;  nor,  indeed,  did  I  ever 
after  show  any  predilection  or  much  aptitude  for 
figures  or  abstruse  calculations. 

About  this  time  the  preliminaries  of  peace  were 
signed ;  and  I  remember  Captain  Griffith  asked 
me  whether,  from  what  I  had  seen  of  the  service, 
I  really  felt  no  distaste  to  a  sea  life.  "It  is  now 
peace,"  added  he,  "  and  there  is  no  foreseeing  how 
long  it  may  last.  Should  it  be  of  long  continuance, 
promotion  will  become  every  year  more  difficult  to 
obtain.  You  have  only  been  a  few  months  from 
home,  and  much  time  has  not  yet  been  lost.  Now 
is  the  moment  to  decide,  either  to  persevere  and 

D  2 
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never  after  waver,  or  at  once  to  give  up  all 
thoughts  of  the  profession,  and  return  to  your 
friends." 

This  was  wholesome  and  judicious  advice  at 
such  a  period,  and  most  kindly  and  encouragingly 
put ;  yet  notwithstanding  this  friendly  address, 
and,  indeed,  almost  advice  to  relinquish  the  service, 
on  the  part  of  my  Captain — strange  as  it  may 
seem,  although  I  sighed  for  home — though  my 
dreams  of  early  distinction  and  advancement,  dissi- 
pating, one  by  one,  before  my  better  acquaintance 
with  the  service  and  the  realities  of  a  Midshipman's 
situation,  were  completely  dissolved  by  the  an- 
nouncement of  peace — though  I  began  to  entertain 
a  very  sincere  and  cordial  dislike  to  the  sea,  yet, 
from  false  shame,  an  unwillingness  to  turn  my 
back  upon  a  profession  that  I  had  once  adopted, 
and  to  confess  all  I  felt  and  thought  about  it,  I 
told  the  Captain  that  it  was  the  one  of  all  others 
that  I  preferred,  and  I  was  allowed  to  persevere. 

These  feelings  and  opinions,  with  the  youngsters 
of  the  ser^^ce,  I  believe  are  not  singular ;  at  least, 
the  majority  of  officers  that  I  have  conversed  with 
on  the  subject,  very  heartily  detesting  the  early 
years  of  a  middy's  life,  and  all  the  discomforts  that 
attend  it,  known  onlv  to  the  initiated,  would  most 
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willingly  fly  back  to  their  quiet  homes  and  fond 
mammas  before  a  year  of  their  apprenticeship  was 
served — their  visions  of  renown  and  bold  adventure 
that  first  dazzled  their  young  imaginations  being 
quite  blotted  out  by  a  short  acquaintance  with  that 
curious  world  which  is  only  to  be  found  upon  the 
waters — were  they  not  restrained  by  some  such 
morbid  feeling  of  mauvaise  honte  as  I  experienced 
myself. 

As  it  was  now  peace,  there  seemed  to  be  no 
great  hurry  to  get  the  '  Diamond'  ready  for  sea ; 
and  so  the  people  of  the  dockyard  also  thought, 
and  therefore  they  took  matters  perfectly  easy. 
Captain  Griffith,  who  always  was  in  the  habit  of 
giving  his  young  gentlemen  the  opportunity  of 
acquiring  as  much  useful  knowledge  and  accom- 
plishments as  the  brief  time  allowed  for  refitting 
ships  in  time  of  war  permitted,  gladly  availed 
himself  of  our  present  lengthened  stay  in  harbour 
to  have  such  as  desired  it  instructed  in  drawing, 
French,  and  dancing ;  and,  with  the  view  of  not 
permitting  us  to  forget  all  early  habits,  and,  from 
change  of  element,  become  "  rude  and  boisterous 
children  of  the  sea,"  he  invited  us  frequently  to 
his  house,  and  introduced  us  to  several  of  his 
friends. 
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These  particulars  of  our  early  sea- education  in 
the  '  Diamond/  and  the  manner  in  which  our 
conduct  as  young  officers  and  gentlemen  was 
looked  after  and  attended  to  by  our  excellent 
Captain,  have  been  brought  to  my  recollection  by 
having  lately  heard  more  than  one  absurd  and 
very  sweeping  condemnation  of  a  system  which 
has  been  denominated  that  of  the  "  old  school." 
I  freely  confess  that  there  were  many  things,  as 
practised  in  a  number  of  ships,  in  that  system^ 
which  were  susceptible  of  amendment.  As  yet,  I 
have  not  seen  a  great  deal  of  the  "  new ;"  but  , 
truth  compels  me  to  declare,  that  in  very  few 
things  in  what  I  have  seen  can  I  discover  a  marked 
improvement. 

Navigation  and  marine  gunnery,  two  most  im- 
portant branches  of  naval  science,  have  undoubtedly 
been  much  more  attended  to  since  the  peace,  and 
creditable  progress  has  been  made  in  spreading  a 
more  general  knowledge  of  them  through  the 
service.  Beyond  these,  I  am  not  aware  that  much 
has  been  added ;  but  in  practical  seamanship,  and 
the  ready  manoeuvring  and  handling  of  a  fleet  or 
squadron,  I  am  convinced  there  is  a  decided  falling 
off :  in  proof  of  which,  one  has  only  to  refer  to 
the  enormous  disproportion  of  casualties,  in  wreck 
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and  loss  of  masts  and  spars,  that  has  taken  place 
since  the  peace,  and  which  can  be  accounted  for 
in  no  other  way  than  by  supposing  the  race  of 
officers  now  serving  to  be  less  efficient  than  the 
one  employed  during  the  war. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Cruise  off  the  Coast  of  Cornwall  —  Rough  weather  — • 
Blown  out  of  Mount's  Bay — '  Hunter'  brig  driven  on 
shore — Return  to  Plymouth  for  repairs — Fire  on  board 
ship — Eddystone  Light-house — Join  the  fleet  at  Torbay 
— Take  Admiral  Cornwallis  to  Lymington — Sail  for 
Lisbon  with  despatches — Returning  to  Spithead,  get 
aground  on  No-man's-land — Captain  leaves  the  'Dia- 
mond,' and  I  join  the  *  Immortalite' — Captain  Owen — A 
breakfast  on  board  ship,  and  a  ball  on  shore — Return  to 
Downs — Life  in  a  mid's  berth — Rumours  of  war — 
— Impressment — Views  thereon. 

For  several  months  the  'Diamond'  was  suffered 
to  remain  quietly  in  Plymouth  harbour;  but  in 
February,  1802,  she  was  sent  to  cruise  off  the 
coast  of  Cornwall  for  the  prevention  of  smuggling. 
Whilst  on  this  service  no  contrabandist  as  fell 
into  our  hands,  which,  nevertheless,  were  not 
suffered  to  be  idle  or  unemployed.     They  were 
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fully  occupied  in  guarding  against  the  dangers  of 
a  winter's  cruise  upon  that  coast,  and  in  providing 
for  the  safety  of  the  ship,  which,  during  the  whole 
of  the  short  time  we  remained  on  the  station,  was 
exposed  to  a  continuance  of  as  rough  weather  as  I 
ever  remember  to  have  felt.  She  was  frequently 
driven  from  her  anchors,  and  blown  out  of 
Mount's  Bay,  into  which  we  used  to  run  for 
shelter  during  the  prevalence  of  violent  westerly 
gales. 

One  of  these  gales,  and  its  not  unusual  result, 
that  of  snapping  our  cable,  is  now  present  to  my 
memory,  where  it  has  been  fixed  by  the  following 
circumstance.  Once,  during  an  appearance  of 
moderate  weather  that  in  the  end  proved  deceitful, 
the  Captain  ventured  to  go  to  a  ball  and  concert 
at  Penzance,  taking  some  of  the  youngsters  with 
him,  myself  among  the  rest.  Soon  after  mid- 
night, when  the  dancing  and  singing  were  at  an 
end,  we  returned  with  the  Captain  to  the  ship, 
where  we  soon  danced  another  measure,  and  had 
our  senses  enlivened  and  our  ears  tingled  with  a 
far  different  melody  from  that  to  which  they  had 
just  been  listening  in  the  concert-room. 

At  the  time  we  got  on  board  there  was  not 
much  wind;  but  it  was  "breezing  up" — the  sky 
was  lowering,  and  threatening  to  the  north-west. 
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with  every  appearance  of  a  fast- approaching  gale. 
The  wind  continued  momentarily  to  increase,  and 
every  preparation  was  made,  and  precaution  taken 
to  withstand  its  force  and  pressure.  All,  however, 
proved  vain ;  for,  at  six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  it 
blew  such  a  hurricane  as  swept  the  '  Diamond' 
and  'Hunter'  brig  resistlessly  before  its  breath 
out  of  the  bay. 

When  the  first  hurry  and  agitation  consequent 
upon  a  ship's  being  driven  from  her  anchors  were 
over,  and  things  were  put  to  rights,  no  further 
damage  or  inconvenience  was  felt  by  the  '  Dia- 
mond,' for  the  wind  was  off  the  land,  and  the  sea, 
though  lashed  into  foam  by  the  fury  of  the  blast, 
was  comparatively  smooth.  Such  was  not  the 
case,  however,  with  the  little  '  Hunter.'  Her 
berth  was  considerably  further  in,  and  nearer  the 
southern  side  of  the  bay,  than  ours.  There,  after 
veering  and  parting  the  first  cable,  a  second 
anchor  was  let  go;  but  that  scarcely  held  for  a 
moment,  the  cable  seemingly  offering  no  greater 
resistance  to  the  blast  than  so  much  packthread. 

By  this  time  she  had  drifted  far,  and  neared 
the  shore  considerably,  and,  before  her  head  could 
be  got  round,  the  brig  was  driven  by  the  force  of 
the  wind  between  a  small  island,  which  lies  off  the 
village  of  Mousehole,  and  the  Main,  when,  after 
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striking  three  or  four  times  with  great  violence  in 
much  less  water  than  she  drew,  the  lifting  of  the 
surge  and  the  strength  of  the  gale  carried  her 
through  the  passage.  So  imminent  was  her 
danger,  however,  and  so  close  was  she  to  the 
shore,  that  a  Lieutenant  and  several  men  jumped 
on  the  main  land  to  escape  what  they  conceived 
inevitable  destruction.  The  brig  proceeded  to 
Plymouth  to  have  her  damages  examined  and 
repaired;  but,  although  obliged  to  keep  the 
pumps  going  aU  the  way,  she  did  not  require 
our  escort. 

Soon  after  this  occurrence,  the  'Diamond'  was 
also  obliged  to  return  to  Plymouth,  this  tempes- 
tuous winter  having  so  shaken  her  about  the  bows, 
and  damaged  the  "  hawse  pieces,"  that  she  again 
required  assistance  from  the  dockyard.  In  order 
to  get  conveniently  at  that  part  of  the  ship  which 
needed  repairs,  perfectly  smooth  water  was  neces- 
sary, and  we  went  into  Barn  Pool.  Whilst  there, 
one  of  those  accidents,  which  seem  alone  to  para- 
lyse the  energies  of  a  sailor,  and  deprive  him  of 
his  self-possession,  befel  the  ship. 

It  was  noon,  and  the  ship's  company  were  all 
below  at  dinner.  Suddenly  the  fearful  and  ap- 
palling cry  of  "  the  ship's  on  fire !"  resounded 
through  the  ship,  followed  by  a  simultaneous  rush 
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to  all  the  hatchways,  and  that  confused  murmur- 
ing noise  which  always  proceeds  from  a  multitude 
in  a  state  of  doubt  and  alarm.  Men,  women,  and 
children,  thronged  every  approach  to  the  ladders, 
and  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  I 
squeezed  myself  through  the  press,  and  made  my 
way  upon  deck.  When  there,  I  observed  that 
the  fire  proceeded  from  the  fore  part  of  the  ship. 
Already  it  had  caught  the  booms,  and  the  flames, 
every  instant  advancing  more  and  more,  were 
menacing  the  foremast. 

For  an  instant  irresolution  and  dismay  seemed 
to  possess  the  crew.  Several  exclaimed,  as  they 
observed  the  ascending  flames,  and  the  danger 
was  magnified  to  their  eyes  by  their  own  fears, 
that  it  was  impossible  to  save  the  ship,  and  that 
the  only  way  now  left  to  preserve  their  lives,  was 
to  slip  the  bridles  and  let  her  drift  on  shore. 
Others,  again,  had  the  yard  and  stay-tackles  in 
their  hands,  and  were  already  in  the  act  of  pre- 
paring to  hoist  out  the  two  remaining  boats,  the 
rest  being  absent  on  duty  at  the  dockyard. 

At  this  moment,  the  First  Lieutenant  reached 
the  deck,  and  his  voice,  heard  high  above  the  din, 
in  an  instant  commanded  silence,  and  put  a  stop 
to  the  confusion.  A  few  threatening  gestures  and 
expressions  sufficed  to  shame  and  awe  the  timid, 
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whilst  his  perfect  self-possession,  and  clear  and 
encouraging  orders  and  directions,  inspired  con- 
fidence in  all.  The  roll  of  the  drum  beating  to 
quarters  was  now  heard,  and  at  its  sound  every 
one  flew  to  his  proper  station.  Soon  some  of  the 
waist-hammocks  were  soaked  overboard,  and  they, 
with  the  fire-buckets,  were  seen  passing  along  the 
deck  with  order,  regularity,  and  despatch  ;  and  in 
far  less  time  than  I  have  taken  to  write  these  few 
lines  the  fire  was  extinguished. 

Here  is  an  instance  of  the  power  and  command- 
ing influence  which  an  officer,  endowed  with  skill, 
courage,  and  discretion,  is  sure  to  exercise  over 
the  minds  and  actions  of  those  that  are  placed 
under  his  control  and  authority.  Instead  of  what 
he  was — brave,  cool,  and  resolute,  with  that 
perfect  knowledge  of  his  profession,  which  imparts 
trust  and  confidence  in  one's  own  skill  and  re- 
sources in  the  hour  of  danger — had  our  First 
Lieutenant  been  timid  and  wavering,  weak  of 
purpose  and  distrustful  of  himself,  the  ship  was 
inevitably  lost.  Without  a  head  to  guide  and 
direct  theni,  the  men,  distracted  and  confused  by 
the  suddenness  and  activity  of  the  fire,  and  in- 
fected, perhaps,  by  the  cries  and  terror  of  the 
women,  would  have  listened  only  to  the  sugges- 
tions of  their  own  fears,  which,  in  all  probability, 
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would  have  caused  the  destruction,  not  alone  of 
the  frigate,  but  also  of  many  lives. 

The  fire  originated  by  warming  pitch  in  the 
gaUey,  where  the  kettle  containing  it  was  left 
during  dinner-time,  with  a  man  to  watch  and 
guard  against  accidents.  From  some  inattention 
on  his  part,  the  pitch  was  suffered  to  boil  over 
into  the  lire,  which,  running  up  the  sides  of  the 
kettle,  instantly  communicated  with  its  contents, 
and  the  whole  boihng  mass  was  quickly  in  a  blaze. 
To  quench  this  the  man  ignorantly  threw  a  bucket 
of  water  on  it,  the  consequence  of  which  was,  that 
the  flaming  pitch  flew  around  in  aU  directions, 
adhering  tenaciously,  and  setting  fire  to  whatever 
it  touched  that  was  unprotected  by  lead  or  sheeted 
tin.  After  all,  the  damage  did  not  prove  great : 
the  boom-cloths  were  consumed,  and  some  of  the 
spars  were  deeply  charred ;  the  beams  near  the 
galley  were  also  a  good  deal  burned  and  black- 
ened, and  the  aprons  of  the  two  guns  on  either 
side  were  melted.  This,  as  well  as  I  remember, 
was  the  sum  of  the  injury  the  ship  sustained. 

In  proceeding  to  join  the  fleet  at  Torbay,  soon 
after  this  occurrence,  the  ship  was  becalmed,  and 
in  that  state  drifted  near  the  Eddystone.  The 
Captain  availed  himself  of  so  good  an  opportunity 
to  visit  the  light-house,  and  I  was  so  fortunate  as 
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to  be  the  youngster  that  accompanied  him  in  the 
boat :  I  say  fortunate,  for  from  that  day  to  the 
present  hour  I  have  had  no  other  opportunity  of 
examining  its  interior. 

This  very  useful  and  most  singular  structure 
measures  one  hundred  feet  in  height,  and  twenty- 
six,  I  think,  in  diameter.  The  basement,  and 
whole  of  the  exterior,  is  composed  of  solid  blocks 
of  granite  dove- tailed  into  each  other.  The  in- 
terior is  faced  with  Portland  stone,  which  is  also 
used  for  the  four  or  five  stories,  or  apartments, 
that  divide,  at  equal  distances,  the  whole  building ; 
and  the  slabs  which  compose  the  floors  of  those 
apartments  are  likewise  dove-tailed  into  each  other. 
The  whole  is  constructed  of  stone,  and  I  cannot 
call  to  mind  that  any  wood  is  employed  through- 
out the  edifice.  Over  the  door  of  the  lantern, 
and  on  the  last  stone  that  appears  to  have  been 
set  up,  is  engraved  the  date,  with  the  following 
words  of  thanksgiving  for  the  completion  of  so 
arduous  an  undertaking : 

24  Aug.,  1759, 
Laus  Deo. 

Mr.  Smeaton  was  the  engineer ;  and  he  has 
earned  most  just  and  permanent  renown  by  the 
success  which   crowned   so  bold   and  difficult  an 
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enterprise.  It  is  said,  that  observing  the  stability 
and  vast  powers  of  resistance  which  the  trunk  of 
an  oak  presents,  first  gave  him  the  idea  of  his 
plan ;  and,  accordingly,  the  Eddystone  Light- 
house bears  an  exact  resemblance  to  one  in  form, 
being  circular,  and  gradually  decreasing  in  circum- 
ference from  the  base  to  a  certain  height,  from 
whence  it  diminishes  more  rapidly  to  the  top. 
The  resistance  which  it  has  successfully  offered 
for  so  many  years  to  the  buffetings  of  seas  and 
tempests  bears  lasting  testimony  to  the  judgment 
and  talent  of  its  designer. 

The  light-house  was  occupied  by  three  men, 
who  kept  alternate  watch  by  night ;  and  whose 
duty  it  was  to  attend  diligently  to  the  Hght,  and 
see  that  it  was  kept  trimmed  and  in  the  most 
perfect  order.  They  were  furnished  with  provi- 
sions and  water  by  the  Custom  House,  which  had 
the  care  of  that  duty  ;  and  they  told  us  that  once, 
and  only  once,  the  supply  had  nearly  failed  them, 
in  consequence  of  a  succession  of  hard  gales,  which 
cut  off  all  communication  with  the  shore  for  three 
weeks,  at  the  end  of  which  time,  and  just  as  their 
stock  was  quite  exhausted,  a  boat  from  Plymouth 
was  with  difficulty  enabled  to  reach  them. 

During  the  time  we  remained  at  Torbay,  I  do 
not    remember    anything    remarkable    occurring. 
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There  was  in  the  bay,  at  the  time  I  write  of,  a 
noble  fleet  of  thirty  sail,  with  the  flags  of  several 
Admirals  renowned  in  the  naval  annals  of  Ensrland. 
This  fleet  gradually  diminished  in  number  as  day 
by  day  they  sailed  by  twos  and  threes  to  the 
different  ports  to  be  paid  off.  At  length  it  came 
to  the  Diamond's  turn  to  move.  She  was  ap- 
pointed to  convey  the  Commander-in-Chief,  who 
was  about  to  strike  his  flag,  to  the  eastward. 

There  was  nothing  in  the  outward  and  visible 
appearance  of  Admiral  Cornwallis  which  could  lead 
one  to  suppose  that  he  was  the  man  who,  with 
such  admirable  skill,  courage,  and  unshaken  re- 
solution, effected  the  ever-memorable  retreat  in 
1795,  braving  and  baffling  with  five  sail  of  the 
line,  the  French  fleet  of  fifteen  ;  during  which,  in 
a  short  and  energetic  exhortation  to  the  crew  of 
his  flag-ship,  he  is  said  to  have  used  these  brief 
but  bold  and  expressive  words — "  Remember,  men, 
the  Sovereign's  flag  and  ensign  are  never  to  be 
struck  to  an  enemy — she  goes  down  with  them 
flying ;"  not  that  it  was  his  judgment  and  endur- 
ing perseverance  which  first  established  those  long 
and  close  blockades  that  for  so  large  a  part  of  the 
late  war  effectually  crippled  the  French  maritime 
commerce,  and  confined  their  navy  to  their  own 
harbours.     He  seemed  quiet  and  reserved  in  his 
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deportment — elderly,  and  rather  short  and  stout  in 
person — and,  if  habited  in  a  suit  of  brown  and  a 
round  hat,  instead  of  blue  with  a  three-cornered 
one,  would  have  looked  more  like  a  sober  citizen 
or  simple  country  gentleman  than  one  of  England's 
naval  demi-gods.  He  was  particularly  abstemious 
both  in  meat  and  drink,  scarcely  touching  wine, 
and  living  for  the  most  part  on  pulse  and  vegeta- 
bles. 

After  depositing  the  Admiral  and  his  luggage 
at  his  country-seat  near  Lymington,  we  passed 
through  the  Needles,  and  anchored  at  Spithead, 
where  we  remained  but  a  few  days,  and  then 
proceeded  with  despatches  to  Lisbon. 

Our  stay  at  Lisbon  was  short,  not  exceeding 
three  days,  on  the  last  of  which  I  accompanied  our 
caterer  on  shore,  who  was  permitted  to  visit  terra 
firma  for  the  purpose  of  replenishing  our  sea- 
stock. 

As  the  time  we  remained  in  the  Tagus  was  so 
short,  and  my  excursion  on  shore  limited  to  an 
hour  or  so,  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  I  know 
anything  from  personal  observation  of  that  most 
interesting  city,  or  retain  much  remembrance  of 
the  siu*rounding  scenery.  I  have  a  faint  recollec- 
tion of  the  appearance  of  the  tall  and  ship-like 
burlings  as  we  approached  the  coast ;  and  of  the 
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well-known  rock,  which  has  its  name  from  Lisbon, 
rearing  its  naked  and  giant  form  out  of  the  ocean, 
whose  fury  and  assaults  it  has  broken  and  defied 
since  time  began.  Advancing  onwards  towards 
the  mouth  of  the  noble  river,  numerous  boats, 
with  their  white  and  picturesque  sails,  and  crossing 
each  other  at  every  instant,  danced  as  it  were 
upon  its  golden  surface.  Then  came  the  forts 
— Belem  Castle — and  lastly  the  city  itself,  rising 
from  the  margin  of  the  river,  and  swelling  up- 
wards into  a  noble  amphitheatre  of  houses, 
churches,  convents,  and  palaces ;  whilst,  to  give 
animation  to  the  picture,  were  seen  above  all,  in 
full-play,  the  snowy  sails  of  countless  windmills. 
All  these  have  left  on  my  memory  a  dim  and 
shadowy  impression,  like  objects  in  a  landscape 
thrown  so  far  into  shade  and  distance  by  the 
painter,  that  their  form  and  colouring  is  hardly 
distinguishable. 

In  returning  to  Portsmouth  we  made  the  land 
somewhere  about  St.  Alban's-head.  The  Captain 
seemed  anxious  to  reach  Spithead  that  evening; 
but  as  the  wind  was  scant,  his  object  did  not  appear 
likely  to  be  fulfilled.  On,  however,  we  pressed, 
and  by  the  time  we  got  abreast  of  St.  Helens  it 
was  dark  night.  The  Master,  feeling  confidence 
in  himself,  undertook  to  work  the  ship  in;  and 
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everything  seemed  to  promise  a  speedy  termination 
to  a  hard  day's  work,  until  we  reached  within  one 
board  of  our  anchorage,  when  the  leadsman  called 
out  "  quarter  less  five."  The  helm  was  instantly 
put  down ;  but  before  she  came  round,  or  indeed 
could  answer  it,  the  ship  was  aground,  and  so  fast, 
that,  though  the  sails  were  quickly  thrown  aback, 
they  failed  to  move  her  in  the  least. 

Such  are  the  moments  that  bring  to  the  proof 
the  resources  and  presence  of  mind  of  Captain  and 
officers,  and  show  the  order  and  discipline  of  a 
ship's  crew. 

When  we  took  the  ground,  the  Master  had 
calculated,  by  some  error,  that  the  tide  was  a  few 
minutes  past  the  flood,  whereas  it  still  wanted  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  of  high-water.  As,  therefore, 
there  seemed  httle  hope  of  getting  the  ship  afloat 
before  the  next  tide,  unless  the  utmost  exertions 
were  made,  every  effort  was  put  forth  to  lighten 
her  as  quickly  as  possible.  All  the  shot  on  deck 
was  thrown  overboard — the  water  in  the  hold  was 
started — boats  hoisted  out — top-gallant  yards  and 
masts,  and  every  top-hamper  from  aloft  got  on 
deck :  the  maindeck  guns  were  being  hove  over- 
board, and  an  anchor  laid  out  in  deep  water  to 
heave  upon  ;  and,  lest  all  should  not  do,  and  the 
ship  might  fall  over  as  the  tide  left  her,  the  spare 
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top-masts  were  got  over  the  side,  and  fixed  as 
shores  to  keep  her  upright.  All  this  was  done 
(and  in  the  night  too)  with  an  order  and  dispatch 
that  in  my  subsequent  career  at  sea  I  never  saw 
surpassed. 

Meantime,  signal-guns  had  been  fired  to  give 
notice  of  our  situation ;  and,  just  as  we  began  to 
heave  on  the  anchor  that  had  been  laid  out,  a  pilot 
from  the  Isle  of  Wight,  who  was  passing  in  his 
boat  at  no  great  distance  from  where  we  grounded, 
and  heard  our  guns,  came  on  board.  From  him 
we  learned  that  the  shoal  we  were  upon  was 
"  No-man's-land,"  and  that  it  was  still  scarcely 
high-water ;  so  that,  lightened  as  the  ship  was, 
and  by  heaving  a  taught  strain  on  the  cable,  in  all 
likelihood  she  would  speedily  be  afloat.  Another 
"  rally"  was  given  at  the  capstan,  and  in  a  few 
seconds  the  ship  was  hove  into  deep  water,  where 
we  remained  for  the  night. 

Next  day  was  busily  employed  in  "  sweeping" 
for  the  five  guns  that  had  been  thrown  overboard. 
This  operation  was  easily  accomplished  with  the 
three  that  were  last  ejected  from  the  ship  ;  but  not 
so  with  the  other  two.  These  last  were  imbedded 
deep  in  the  sand  and  ooze,  from  the  force  and 
weight  with  which  I  suppose  the  other  guns  had 
fallen  upon  them,  and  many  hours  were  fruitlessly 
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spent  in  trying  to  recover  them.  At  length  it 
occurred  to  one  of  the  older  midshipmen,  who  was 
an  expert  swimmer  and  diver,  to  go  down,  and  try 
whether  he  could  not  scrape  away  with  his  hands 
sufficient  of  the  ooze  to  admit  the  line  to  pass 
heneath  the  guns.  This  he  effected  with  great 
labour  and  difficulty,  after  repeated  trials,  and  by 
this  means  they  were  all  finally  recovered,  so  that 
nothing  was  lost  but  the  shot  which  was  on  deck 
at  the  time  we  got  on  shore. 

The  Midshipman  alluded  to  was  regarded  and 
esteemed  by  all  in  the  ship.  Happy  in  his  temper 
and  disposition,  and  blessed  with  a  never-failing 
fund  of  anecdote  and  good  humour,  his  presence 
was  always  sure  to  promote  mirth  and  cordiality 
amongst  his  messmates,  with  the  young  ones  of 
whom,  particularly,  he  was  an  especial  favourite. 
Perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  various  duties  of 
an  officer  and  a  seaman,  he  was  ever  foremost  where 
intrepidity  and  skill  required  his  presence.  He  is 
now  a  Captain,  reposing,  I  presume,  on  his  laurels, 
which,  with  a  wooden-leg,  he  has  gallantly  earned 
in  the  service  of  his  country. 

Soon  after  our  return  from  Lisbon,  Captain 
Griffith  left  us,  to  the  general  regret  of  all,  both 
officers  and  men.  He  had  been  in  the  service 
about  twenty-five  years,  of  which  time  half  that 
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number  of  months  had  not  been  passed  on  shore. 
It  may  well  be  imagined  that  he  required  some 
repose,  and  was  anxious  to  avail  himself  of  a 
moment  of  peace,  to  rub  off  some  of  the  rust 
which  he  had  contracted  by  so  long  a  residence 
upon  the  waters. 

By  the  Captain's  removal  from  the  '  Diamond,' 
the  youngsters,  about  whom  he  felt  interested, 
were  all  dispersed.  Fresh  ships  had  to  be  provided 
for  them ;  no  easy  matter  in  the  reduced  state  of 
the  na\^  during  the  peace.  He  was  enabled  to 
place  me  with  a  friend  who  had  just  got  the 
command  of  a  thirty-six-gun  frigate,  and  in  a  few- 
days  after,  in  the  month  of  June,  1802,  I  had  the 
good  fortune  to  join  the  '  Immortalite/  commanded 
by  Captain  Owen. 

There  was  always  to  me  something  melancholy 
and  dispiriting  in  parting  with  old  friends  and 
making  new ;  and,  therefore,  although  I  had  been 
an  inmate  of  the  'Diamond'  but  for  the  brief 
space  of  eight  months,  it  was  not  without  a  feeling 
of  regret,  bordering  on  despondency,  that  I  left 
her.  However,  as  I  remarked  before,  a  ship,  and 
particularly  that  part  of  one  called  the  Midship- 
men's berth,  is  the  worst  place  imaginable  for  the 
indulgence  of  such  feelings.  The  fun  and  frolic 
and  never-ending   gaiety  of  the   steerage   would 
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murder  sentiment,  if  anything  resembling  such 
could  long  exist  amidst  the  bustle  and  duties  of  a 
sailor's  life. 

My  new  Captain  was  a  man  somewhat  turned 
of  thirty,  with  light  hair  and  a  fair  complexion ; 
having  an  open  and  cheerful  countenance,  with 
bright  blue  eyes  that  bespoke  at  once  intelligence 
and  good-nature.  His  figure  was  tall  and  com- 
manding, with  a  frame  of  vast  power  and  strength, 
exhibiting  in  his  person  the  semblance  of  one  of 
those  Saxon  Thanes  who  led  his  followers  to  the 
conquest  of  Britain. 

Captain  Owen  was  the  eldest  son  of  Com- 
mander William  Owen,  who  lost  an  arm  when 
a  Midshipman,  at  the  attack  of  Pondicherry,  in 
1760.  Commander  Owen,  whose  family  was  of 
high  Welsh  origin,  in  the  county  of  Montgomery- 
shire, was  present  at  the  second  attack  and  capture 
of  Pondicherry,  in  1778,  in  command  of  the 
*  Cormorant,'  and  being  charged  with  despatches 
relative  to  the  reduction  of  that  place,  he  was 
accidentally  killed  at  Madras,  where  he  had  touched 
on  his  way  to  England. 

Captain  Owen  was  entered  at  a  very  early  age  on 
the  books  of  the  '  Enterprise,'  then  commanded  by 
Sir  Thomas  Rich,  the  intimate  friend  of  his  father ; 
but  I  have  reason  to  know  that  he  did  not  embark 
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till  several  years  later,  for  I  heard  him  say  in  June, 
1802,  that  he  was  then  exactly  nineteen  years 
at  sea,  and  that  he  had  embarked  as  early  as 
youngsters  at  that  time  were  accustomed  to  do. 

After  a  service  on  different  stations  throughout 
the  peace,  which  succeeded  the  American  Revolu- 
tionary War,  Sir  Edward  Owen,  as  we  may  now 
call  him,  was  made  a  Lieutenant  in  1793,  from 
which  time  until  again  promoted,  he  served  princi- 
pally with  the  late  Sir  John  Colpoys,  who  always 
entertained  the  highest  opinion  of  his  value  and 
abilities. 

Soon  after  Lord  Bridport's  action  off  L'Orient, 
in  1795,  in  which  Sir  Edward  Owen  bore  a  part 
as  First  Lieutenant  of  the  '  London,'  he  was  made 
a  Commander.  Being  unemployed  when  the 
mutiny  broke  out  in  the  fleet  at  Spithead,  he 
repaired  immediately  as  a  volunteer  on  board  the 
*  London,'  Admiral  Colpoy's  flag-ship,  where  it 
was  known  the  mutineers  were  the  most  violent 
and  determined. 

On  the  suppression  of  the  mutiny  he  was 
appointed  to  command  a  division  of  gun-brigs 
stationed  in  the  river  and  at  the  Nore,  imder  the 
orders  of  Sir  Erasmus  Gore,  and  in  that  command 
he  remained  tiU  April  1798,  when  he  was  made 
Post-Captain. 
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Sir  John  Colpoys  had  just  then  been  appointed 
naval  Commander-in-Chief  in  the  East  Indies,  and 
for  his  prudent  but  resolute  conduct  during  the 
mutiny,  made  a  Knight  of  the  Bath  by  the  King. 
He  immediately  chose  Owen  for  his  Captain,  who 
commissioned  the  '  Northumberland,'  which  ship 
had  been  appointed  to  receive  the  flag.  But  as 
soon  as  Sir  John  was  given  to  understand  that  a 
strong  though  unjust  and  unreasonable  prejudice 
among  seamen  existed  against  him  personally,  for 
what  had  occurred  on  board  the  '  London'  during 
the  mutiny,  not  wishing  that  his  presence  should 
prevent  a  perfect  oblivion  of  the  past,  and  a  cordial 
reconciliation  between  officers  and  men,  forgetful, 
as  he  was,  of  self,  and  mindful  only  of  his 
country's  interest  and  advantage,  he  at  once  re- 
signed an  appointment  so  every  way  desirable. 

This  step  on  the  part  of  the  Admiral  placed  the 
subject  of  this  notice  again  on  half-pay,  and  he 
remained  unemployed  till  the  year  1801,  when  he 
was  appointed  to  the  '  Nemesis.'  In  that  ship  he 
cruised  for  the  most  part  of  the  time  off  the  coast 
of  Holland  and  the  mouth  of  the  Scheldt,  till  the 
peace  in  1802,  when  he  got  the  command  of  the 
'  Immortalite,'  a  larger  frigate  of  thirty-six  guns, 
eighteen  pounders. 

From  the  summer  of  1802,  till  the  re-com- 
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mencement  of  hostilities  in  May,  1803,  Captain 
Owen  was  senior  officer  of  a  small  squadron,  whose 
rendezvous  was  the  Downs,  for  the  double  purpose 
of  checking  smuggling,  and  being  ready  for  any 
other  service  or  emergency  for  which  the  squadron 
might  be  required. 

A  brief  detail  of  Captain  Owen's  services  in  the 
'  Immortalite,'  will  be  found  as  these  passages 
proceed,  and  it  only  remains  for  me  to  give  a 
concise  account  of  his  subsequent  services,  as  w^ell 
as  I  have  been  able  to  collect  them,  after  I  ceased 
to  be  under  his  command. 

The  old  'Immortalite,'  from  hard  knocks  and 
rough  usage,  being  fairly  worn  out.  Captain  Owen 
was  appointed,  in  the  spring  of  1806,  to  the 
'  Clyde,'  a  fir  frigate  of  thirty-eight  guns.  The 
crew  of  the  '  Immortalite'  being  turned  over  to  the 
*  Clyde,'  the  latter  was  soon  ready  for  sea,  and  he 
sailed  from  Sheerness  early  in  April  again  to 
resume  his  station  off  Boulogne. 

His  squadron  was  now  much  enlarged,  and  to 
mark  their  sense  of  his  activity  and  services,  the 
Admiralty  directed  him  to  hoist  a  Commodore's 
pendant.  A  distinction  so  honourable,  conferred 
on  a  Captain  whose  seniority  then  did  not  count 
more  than  eight  years,  proves  in  what  estimation 
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Sir  Edward  Owen  was  held  at  that  early  period  of 
his  career. 

The  Commodore  remained  on  that  service  all 
the  summer  of  1806,  watching  the  port  of  Bou- 
logne and  the  flotilla,  with  his  wonted  care  and 
vigilance. 

The  missile,  called  Congreve's  rockets,  had  then 
been  newly  invented,  and  the  '  Clyde'  having  been 
supplied  with  a  quantity  of  them.  Commodore 
Owen  was  ordered  to  choose  his  own  time  and 
opportunity  for  trying  their  effect  upon  the  flotiUa 
and  town  of  Boulogne.  Having  assembled  his 
squadron,  which  consisted  of  four  frigates,  including 
the  '  Clyde,'  seven  sloops  of  war,  seven  gun-brigs, 
and  three  bombs,  he  sailed  from  Dungeness 
early  on  the  8th  of  October,  1806,  and  anchored 
four  miles  from  Boulogne  before  noon  of  that  day. 
The  weather  proving  favourable  for  a  trial  of  the 
rockets,  the  boats  of  the  squadron  assembled  the 
same  evening,  after  dark,  astern  of  the  '  Clyde,' 
being  formed  in  four  divisions  of  twenty  each. 

The  first  division  was  commanded  by  Lieu- 
tenant Charles  F.  Payne,  the  senior  Lieutenant  of 
the  '  Clyde,'  attended  by  my  old  messmate,  Tom 
Clarke,  his  never-absent  aide-de-camp  upon  such 
occasions.     The  three  other  divisions  were  each 
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under  the  charge  of  a  commander,  and  the  whole 
was  directed  personally  by  the  Commodore  himself. 
Sometime  before  midnight  the  boats  cast  off, 
and  pulled  for  the  shore.  When  sufficiently  near 
they  were  ranged  in  front  of  the  pier,  and  then 
the  work  of  destruction  commenced.  The  bom- 
bardment began  before  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  and  continued  for  more  than  three 
hours.  Seventy  or  eighty  rockets  were  distinctly 
seen  at  one  time  in  the  air  by  the  ships  outside. 
But  notwithstanding  the  severity  of  the  fire,  and 
the  length  of  time  for  which  it  was  kept  up,  it  did 
not  prove  as  effective  as  might  have  been  expected. 
Possibly  the  position  of  the  boats  was  too  near  the 
shore,  for  my  friend  Clarke  has  told  me  that 
they  were  not  more  than  their  own  lengths  from 
the  beach — all  this  time  they  were  unmolested  in 
their  work — not  a  shot  was  fired  from  the  batteries 
on  shore  :  nor  do  I  think  that  this  supineness  on 
the  part  of  the  enemy  is  accounted  for  by  what 
was  afterwards  learned,  namely,  that  the  bombard- 
ment of  Boulogne  wns  but  a  feint  to  mask  the 
disembarkation  which  was  actually  taking  place  on 
the  sands  of  Etaple,  to  the  west  of  Boulogne. 
But  if  this  report  had  any  real  foundation,  and  the 
French  in  their  turn  were  alarmed  at  invasion, 
does  it  not  prove  how  denuded  the  coast  of  France 
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was  at  that  time  of  troops ;  and  had  the  Govern- 
ment of  England  been  aware  of  that  fact,  how 
easy  it  would  have  been  to  have  landed  a  body  of 
troops,  and  to  have  inflicted  a  severe  chastisement 
upon  the  enemy — if  not  have  destroyed  his  boasted 
flotilla. 

Upon  reconnoitring  the  town  and  harbour  the 
next  day,  it  was  plainly  observed  that  several 
houses  were  much  damaged,  but  it  could  not  be 
seen  that  the  flotilla  in  the  harbour  had  received 
any  injury. 

On  the  following  night  (the  night  of  the  9th 
and  10th  of  October,  1806)  the  Commodore 
went  on  board  the  '  Meteor,'  and  with  the  other 
two  bombs,  bombarded  Boulogne  for  a  couple  of 
hours,  which  must  have  kept  the  good  people  of 
the  town  awake,  if  it  did  them  no  more  serious 
mischief. 

From  that  time  till  the  year  1809,  Commodore 
Owen  remained,  I  think  aU  the  while,  in  command 
of  the  inshore  squadron,  watching  the  flotilla  in 
Boulogne.  In  that  year  his  frigate  formed  part  of 
the  force  which  proceeded  to  the  Scheldt,  with  the 
avowed  object  of  attacking  and  destroying  the 
arsenal  of  Antwerp,  and  the  Franco-Batavian 
squadron  moored  below  that  town.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  give  an  account  of  all  the  proceedings 
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of  that  memorable  but  unfortunate  expedition. 
Its  history  has  been  already  written,  and  the  causes 
and  details  of  its  failure  were  fully  sifted  by  the 
Parliamentary  inquiry  which  was  instituted  at  the 
time.  Its  want  of  success  must  not  be  attributed 
to  a  lack  of  gallantry  on  the  part  of  the  army  oi 
navy.  When  called  upon  to  act,  their  forwardness 
and  courage  were  never  more  conspicuously  dis- 
played. One  anecdote,  however,  of  Commodore 
Owen,  which  shows  the  bold  and  ready  seaman, 
though  I  believe,  well  known,  may  here  be  re- 
peated. The  '  St.  Domingo,'  Sir  Richard  Strachan's 
flag-ship,  in  passing  up  the  West  Scheldt,  took 
the  ground  on  a  bank  before  Flushing,  nearly 
within  point-blank  range  of  the  batteries.  Her 
situation  was  most  critical,  exposed  to  the  fire  of 
the  enemy,  and  being  near  the  time  of  high-water 
when  she  got  ashore,  it  was  very  doubtful  whether 
she  could  be  got  oif  without  prompt  and  great 
exertion. 

Seeing  the  dangerous  position  of  his  chief, 
Commodore  Owen,  without  signal  and  without  a 
moment's  hesitation,  instantly  ran  the  '  Clyde'  to 
his  assistance,  and  dropped  the  anchor  as  near 
as  possible  to  the  '  St.  Domingo's'  bow.  The 
'  Clyde's'  sheet-cable  was  then  passed  from  her 
stern  port  to  the  '  St.  Domingo's'  off-shore  quarter, 
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while  by  Commodore  Owen's  suggestion,  the  latter 
ship  carried  out  her  stream-anchor  and  cable  from 
the  opposite  bow  to  act  as  a  spring. 

While  these  preparations  were  going  on,  the 
fire  from  the  shore  was  kept  up  with  great  activity 
— nor  was  that  of  the  '  St.  Domingo,'  whose 
broadside  was  exposed  to  the  shore,  less  idle. 
Both  ships  were  a  good  deal  cut  up.  The  '  Clyde ' 
was  hulled  several  times,  and  the  heads  of  her  fore 
and  main  masts  were  both  badly  wounded.  When 
aU  was  ready,  which,  under  the  circumstances,  and 
considering  the  work  to  be  done,  was  accomplished 
in  an  exceedingly  short  time,  it  being  now  high- 
water,  a  few  hearty  rallies  at  the  capstan  hove  the 
'  St.  Domingo'  off  the  shoal,  when  she  passed  the 
town,  and  the  '  Clyde'  returned  to  her  former 
anchorage. 

Sir  Richard  Strachan  sensibly  felt,  and  acknow- 
ledged the  prompt  and  skilful  assistance  which  he 
received  from  the  '  Clyde ;'  and  when  my  .  old 
messmate,  Clarke,  went  on  board  the  '  St.  Domingo' 
to  deliver  some  suggestion  to  Sir  Richard  from 
Commodore  Owen,  "  Thank  your  Captain  from 

me,  Sir,"  said  he,  "  he  is  a  d d  fine  fellow, 

and  has  placed  his  ship  most  gallantly  and  judi- 
ciously— just  on  the  spot  I  could  have  wished." 

When  Walcheren  and  Flushing  were  ordered  to 
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be  abandoned,  Connmodore  Owen,  who  had  been 
actively  employed  with  the  flotilla  under  his  com- 
mand in  checking  the  enemy  who  had  advanced 
into  South  Beveland,  and  in  preventing  him  from 
arming  the  batteries,  which  he  was  enabled  to 
throw  up  under  cover  of  the  night,  had  charge  of 
the  seamen  who  were  on  shore  co-operating  with 
the  engineers  in  dismantling  and  destroying  the 
arsenal  and  public  buildings  of  Flushing ;  and 
when  all  was  finished,  and  he  had  superintended 
the  embarkation  of  the  last  man  from  the  Island, 
he  reported  its  total  evacuation  to  Sir  Richard 
Strachan,  who  thanked  him  a  second  time  for  his 
activity,  intelligence,  and  exertions. 

Soon  after  the  termination  of  their  untoward 
expedition,  the  '  Clyde'  being  fairly  worn  out. 
Commodore  Owen  was  appointed  to  the  '  Incon- 
stant,' a  frigate  of  thirty-six  guns,  and  his  officers 
and  old  ship's  company  a  third  time  turned  over 
with  him. 

In  his  new  ship  the  Commodore  was  sent  to 
Vera  Cruz — it  is  to  be  presumed  to  look  for  money, 
and  to  give  him  the  chance  of  freight,  as  some 
recompense  for  aU  his  hard  services.  If  this  were 
the  case,  the  good  intentions  of  the  Admiralty  were 
worse  than  unsuccessful.  Little  money  was  found 
at  Vera  Cruz,  and  soon  after  leaving  the  coast  of 

VOL.    I.  F 
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Mexico,  the  yellow  fever  broke  out  on  board  the 
'  Inconstant/  and  carried  off  many  valuable  lives — 
amongst  others,  John  Tapper,  the  master,  a  most 
worthy,  excellent  man  and  valuable  officer.  He 
was  universally  regretted  in  the  ship,  and  by  none 
more  than  by  his  captain,  whom  he  had  followed 
from  the  '  Immortalite'  and  '  Clyde'  to  the  '  In- 
constant' (although  by  his  seniority  entitled  then 
to  be  master  of  a  second-rate),  and  who,  knowing 
his  worth,  and  appreciating  his  good  qualities, 
always  felt  for  him  a  well-deserved  esteem  and 
regard. 

The  '  Inconstant'  was  afterwards  stationed 
chiefly  off  the  Scheldt,  where  Commodore  Owen 
commanded  the  in-shore  squadron. 

His  next  appointment  was  to  the  '  Cornw^all,'  a 
new  ship  of  the  line,  of  seventy-four  guns.  A 
recent  order  of  the  Admiralty,  which  directed  that 
first  lieutenants  of  the  ships  of  the  line  must  have 
served  seven  years,  prevented  Captain  Owen  from 
takino^  his  first  lieutenant  with  him  into  the 
'  Cornwall,'  because  his  standing  as  such  was  but 
of  six  years ;  and  thus  by  a  regulation,  which  1 
must  characterize  as  senseless  and  absurd,  my  old 
messmate,  Clarke,  who  had  served  uninterruptedly 
the  almost  unprecedented  number  of  twelve  years 
with  the  same  captain,  and  who,  from  a  youngster 
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had  risen  to  the  station  of  first  heutenant,  was  se- 
parated from  his  old  captain ;  and  Captain  Owen 
had  a  stranger  thrust  upon  him  as  his  second  in 
command,  about  whom  he  knew  nothing,  instead 
of  an  officer  who  was  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
his  views  and  mode  of  discipline,  and  upon  whose 
efficiency,  judgment,  and  skiU  he  could  place  im- 
plicit reliance. 

In  the  '  Cornwall,'  Commodore  Owen's  station 
was  still  off  the  Scheldt,  where  he  continued  to 
command  the  in-shore  squadron,  till  towards  the 
close  of  the  year  1813,  when  the  successes  of  the 
allies  in  the  north  of  Europe  aroused  the  Dutch  to 
shake  off  the  French  yoke  also,  and  he  landed  in 
South  Beveland  with  a  body  of  seamen  and  ma- 
rines to  their  assistance. 

When,  by  the  overthrow  of  Bonaparte  and  the 
French  power,  peace  was  restored  to  Europe,  and 
our  fleets  and  armies  were  no  longer  wanted  nearer 
home,  war  stiU  continuing  in  America,  Commodore 
Owen  was  sent  out  to  take  the  command  of  the 
ships  and  vessels  on  the  lakes  of  Canada.  But  he 
had  scarcely  arrived  in  that  country  when  hostilities 
ceased  between  England  and  the  United  States ; 
and  as  soon  as  the  definitive  treaty  of  peace  was 
signed  he  returned  home. 

When  the  Order  of  the  Bath  was  remodelled 
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and  enlarged,  Commodore  Owen  was  nominated  a 
knight  commander,  and  he  was  afterwards  suc- 
cessively made  a  G.C.H.  of  the  Guelphic  Order,  and 
G.C.B.  From  the  early  part  of  the  year  1816 
till  1822,  he  held  command  of  the  royal  yacht, 
*  Royal  Sovereign.'  But  even  in  that  command  he 
could  hardly  be  called  idle  ;  for  during  that  time 
he  brought  to  this  country  four  of  the  royal  dukes 
and  their  duchesses,  besides  the  Archduke  Michael, 
and  the  Duke  of  Hesse-Homburg. 

In  the  year  1822,  the  pirates  in  the  West  Indies 
were  very  troublesome,  and  had  committed  many 
acts  of  violence  and  depredation  on  the  shipping 
of  all  nations  trading  to  those  seas.  In  conse- 
quence of  this,  our  merchants  made  loud  com- 
plaints to  the  Government  and  Admiralty  of  the 
inactivity  and  supineness  of  our  men-of-war  on 
that  station,  and  of  the  impunity  with  which  those 
freebooters  committed  such  desperate  outrages,  and 
carried  oif  their  prey.  Under  those  circumstances, 
Sir  Edward  Owen  was  selected  as  a  fitting  officer, 
and  he  was  appointed  to  command  on  the  Wind- 
ward Island  station  as  a  commodore,  having  a 
captain  under  him.  The  '  Gloucester'  was  named 
for  his  pendant,  and  he  sailed  as  soon  as  she  could 
be  got  ready,  for  his  destination.  But  before  he 
rpached  Barbadoes,  piracy  was  almost  at  an  end ; 
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for,  awakened  from  their  lethargy  by  the  boldness 
of  these  sea-robbers,  and  the  complaints  and  remon- 
strances which  were  heard  on  all  sides,  the  officers 
bestirred  themselves,  and  soon  crushed  the  mischief 
which  had  been  allowed  to  grow  into  so  troublesome 
a  nuisance. 

The  health  of  Sir  Charles  Rowley,  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief at  Jamaica,  requiring  him  to  go  to 
Europe,  he  resigned  the  command ;  and  Sir  Edward 
Owen  was  appointed  to  supply  his  place,  till  the 
term  for  which  Sir  Charles  had  been  appointed 
should  have  expired. 

During  the  time  Sir  Edward  held  the  com- 
mand at  Jamaica,  he  gave  great  satisfaction  to  the 
merchants,  and  the  House  of  Assembly  in  the 
island  passed  an  unanimous  vote  of  thanks  to  him 
for  his  prompt  and  unremitting  attention  to  the 
interests  of  commerce,  and  the  varies  duties  devolv- 
ing upon  him  as  commander  of  the  naval  forces  in 
the  West  Indies. 

Sir  Edward  became  a  rear-admiral  in  May, 
1825,  soon  after  which  he  was  chosen  Member  of 
Parliament  for  Sandwich.  He  was  next  appointed 
Surveyor-General  of  the  Ordnance,  an  office  which 
he  held  tiU  requested  by  the  Lord  High  Admiral, 
the  late  King  WiUiam  IV.,  to  become  a  member  of 
his  council  at  the  Admiralty. 
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When  the  Lord  High  Admiral  resigned  his 
office,  in  1828,  Sir  Edward  Owen  became  one  of 
the  Board  of  Admiralty  which  was  then  formed, 
with  Lord  Melville  at  its  head ;  and  in  December  of 
the  same  year  he  was  appointed  Commander-in- 
Chief  on  the  East  India  station. 

On  my  return  from  the  West  Indies,  in  the 
spring  of  1829,  I  found  him  at  Spithead  with  his 
flag  on  board  the  '  Southampton,'  on  the  eve  of 
starting  for  his  destination.  I  immediately  got  a 
boat,  and  went  on  board  to  see  my  old  and  valued 
chief  I  found  him,  as  he  always  was,  kind  and 
aifable,  and  glad  to  see  an  old  shipmate ;  and  I 
rejoiced  to  see  that  though  he  had  grown  much 
stouter,  and  years  had  rounded  his  person,  they 
had  not  dimmed  the  lustre  of  his  eye,  nor  damped 
the  ardour  of  his  vigorous  and  ever-active  mind. 

During  his  command,  affairs  in  the  East  remained 
peaceable,  and  did  not  call  forth  those  qualities  and 
exertions  for  which  Sir  Edward  Owen  was  so  emi- 
nently conspicuous.  At  the  expiration  of  the  term 
of  his  command,  he  returned  to  England,  and  upon 
the  formation  of  Sir  Robert  Peel's  short-lived 
ministry  in  1834-1835,  he  fiUed  the  office  of  Clerk 
of  the  Ordnance.  Upon  the  dissolution  of  that 
ministry  he  went  out  of  office,  and  remained  unem- 
ployed tiQ  the  year  1841,  when  he  was  appointed 
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to  succeed  Sir  Robert  Stopford  in  the  command  of 
the  Mediterranean  station.    ' 

When  he  assumed  the  command  of  that  station, 
the  storm  which  had  just  before  agitated  the 
Mediterranean  had  passed  away.  The  little  war 
which  we  had  been  waging  on  the  coast  of  Syria 
was  at  an  end.  The  Pacha  of  Egypt  was  humbled, 
and  the  cloud  which  looked  so  angry,  and  threatened 
a  rupture  with  France,  passed  off  without  more  mis- 
chief than  just  disturbing  for  awhile  the  entente 
cordiale  between  that  country  and  England.  Sir 
Edward  had  little  more  therefore  to  occupy  him 
than  to  attend  to  the  disciphne  and  efficiency  of 
his  squadron,  and  to  see  that  vessels  of  the  right 
force  and  description  were  stationed  where  they 
were  required,  for  the  protection  and  advantage  of 
commerce. 

On  the  expiration  of  the  term  of  his  command, 
which  took  place  in  1845,  Sir  Edward  Owen 
returned  to  England,  and  retiring  to  his  country 
seat  at  Windlesham,  near  Bagshot,  enjoyed  for  the 
few  remaining  years  of  his  hfe  that  peace  and  quiet 
which  the  period  of  fifty  years  of  active  service 
(longer  by  far  than  any  other  officer  in  the  navy  can 
boast  of)  deservedly  earned. 

Sir  Edward  Owen  died  on  the  8th  of  October, 
1849,  deeply  regretted  by  all  who  knew  him,  and 
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by  none  more  sincerely  than  by  the  writer  of  these 
pages. 

For  some  time  after  Captain  Owen  joined  the 
*  Immortalite,'  he  quietly  observed  the  working  of 
the  system  of  discipline  which  he  found  established 
in  the  ship  by  his  predecessor,  seldom  interfering 
except  when  he  deemed  it  absolutely  necessary,  and 
only  changing  those  parts  of  it  which  he  found 
might  be  obviously  improved.  These  alterations 
were  introduced  so  gradually,  and,  as  it  were,  silently, 
that  they  were  almost  imperceptible ;  so  that  he 
found,  in  the  course  of  a  very  few  months,  with- 
out giving  the  least  ofPence,  or  wounding  the  feel- 
ings of  anybody  by  a  rash  and  hasty  condemnation 
of  all  that  he  found  in  operation  in  the  ship  when 
he  took  the  command  of  her,  that  his  own  views 
and  wishes  with  respect  to  order  and  discipline 
were  fully  and  cheerfully  adopted. 

Possessed  himself  of  a  vast  fund  of  professional 
knowledge,  both  practical  and  theoretical,  he  was 
ever  ready  and  happy  to  impart  instruction  to  those 
who  sought  it.  To  the  youngsters  of  the  ship  he 
was  of  incalculable  benefit ;  and  I  have  never  met 
an  officer  who  took  the  same  pains  or  possessed  the 
same  happy  method  of  instilling  a  knowledge  of 
their  duty  into  the  minds  of  his  young  eleves  as 
Captain  Owen. 
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One  or  two  of  us  usually  breakfasted  with  him 
every  morning,  and  he  took  that  opportunity  to 
question  us  on  subjects  relating  to  the  duties  of 
our  profession,  and  the  advances  we  were  making 
in  the  knowledge  of  seamanship.  These  questions 
were  put  so  judiciously,  that  they  not  only  drew 
from  us  all  we  knew,  without  wounding  our  amour 
propre  by  an  exposure  of  our  ignorance,  but  our 
answers  likewise  afforded  him  an  occasion  of  dis- 
cussing and  explaining  the  properties  and  uses  of 
many  things,  without  which  we  might  have  known 
nothing  for  years.  In  his  inquiries  about  our 
knowledge  of  those  things  that  are  least  in  view,  he 
was  most  minute,  well-knowing  that  the  younger 
midshipmen  trouble  themselves  very  little  about 
matters  that  are  not  before  their  eyes;  and,  in 
order  that  we  might  be  made  acquainted  with  all 
that  was  doing  under  hatches,  as  well  as  on  deck, 
one  of  us  was  ordered,  by  turns,  daily  to  attend 
the  mate  of  the  hold  in  the  performance  of  his 
duties. 

The  ignorance  in  which  some  officers  are  con- 
tented to  remain,  with  regard  to  those  things  that 
are  not  always  in  sight,  may  be  briefly  illustrated  by 
the  following  anecdote :  — 

A  midshipman  of  my  acquaintance,  and  who 
subsequently    attained    the  rank  of    captain,  had 


74  REMINISCENCES    OF 

nearly  completed  his  six  years,  and  joined  a  ship 
in  the  Mediterranean,  taking  with  him  letters  of 
introduction  and  recommendation  to  Lord  CoUing- 
wood,  then  commander-in-chief.  With  these  he 
waited  on  his  Lordship,  who  found,  upon  perusing 
them,  that  one  was  from  Lord  Barham,  lately  First 
Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  containing  the  simple  and 
very  modest  request  that  the  young  gentleman,  the 
bearer  of  the  note,  might  be  appointed  an  acting 
lieutenant  until  his  time  should  be  completed. 
Lord  CoUingwood,  who  was  much  teased  with 
similar  applications,  and  was,  besides,  no  bad  judge 
of  the  cut  and  fashion  of  a  sailor,  generally  ad- 
dressed a  few  questions  to  such  aspirants  for 
lieutenancies  as  the  one  who  now  stood  before  him  ; 
and  according  to  their  answers,  he  either  took  them 
at  once  into  his  own  ship,  that  he  might  be  a  closer 
observer  of  their  qualifications  and  deserts,  or  left 
them,  for  an  indefinite  time,  in  the  one  to  which 
they  belonged.  After  the  usual  commonplaces  of 
"  how  long  he  had  served  ?"  "  and  with  whom,  and 
upon  what  station  ?" — in  pursuance  of  this  whole- 
some plan,  he  proceeded  to  put  Mr. 's  nautical 

knowledge  to  the  proof;  upon  which  he  was  soon 
abundantly  satisfied.  His  very  first  question  proved 
a  puzzler — this  candidate  for  untimely  promotion 
being  unable   to   tell  how   or  where  the  "  bitter 
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(better)  ends  of  the  bower-cables  are  clenched." 
He  was,  therefore,  sent  back  to  his  ship  with  an 
admonition  to  make  himself  better  acquainted  with 
his  profession,  which,  his  Lordship  added,  he  should 
be  glad  to  hear  was  the  case  from  the  captains, 
whose  duty  it  would  be  to  examine  him,  when  his 
six  years'  service  as  a  midshipman  should  be  com- 
pleted. 

But  it  wks  not  alone  to  the  manual  and  practical 
part  of  our  profession  that  Captain  Owen  directed 
our  attention ;  he  was  equally  careful  that  our  in- 
struction in  navigation  and  astronomy  should  be  as 
good  as  he  could  provide  :  and,  at  his  request,  even 
the  chaplain  kindly  undertook  to  see  that  those 
who  had  any  knowledge  of  the  classics  should  not 
entirely  lose  it  At  this  time,  indeed,  he  was  un- 
ceasing in  his  endeavours  to  give  us  a  taste  and 
love  for  learning  whatever  could  be  useful ;  and  I 
remember  his  once  saying,  "let  something  new 
and  profitable  be  added  to  your  stock  every  day  : 
recollect  that  no  kind  of  knowledge  is  beneath  the 
notice  of  a  gentleman — all  may  be  useful  to  the 
oificer." 

Soon,  indeed,  more  busy  times  and  far  higher 
duties  claimed  his  undivided  attention.  But, 
although  he  could  no  longer  bestow  much  time 
on  the  formation  and  instruction  of  the  youngsters. 
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our  conduct  and  well-doing  were  ever  the  objects  of 
his  greatest  care  and  solicitude.  He  had  always  a 
passing  word  of  encouragement  and  advice  for  us ; 
and,  to  crown  all,  we  had  continually  before  our 
eyes  the  surpassing  advantage  of  his  admirable 
example. 

Our  station,  after  I  joined  the  '  Immortalite,' 
was  the  Downs,  and  our  occupation  that  of  check- 
ing smuggling;  for  which  purpose  we  cruised, 
during  the  remainder  of  the  summer  months, 
between  the  South  Foreland  and  Beechy  Head. 
To  assist  in  the  detection  of  those  defrauders  of 
the  revenue,  our  boats  were  occasionally  sent  away 
for  a  few  days,  with  instructions  to  cruise  close  in- 
shore during  the  night,  on  that  part  of  the  coast 
and  in  those  bays  which  were  considered  the 
favourite  haunts  of  the  "  free-traders."  Once 
I  was  permitted  to  accompany  a  mate  in  the  launch 
on  an  excursion  of  this  kind,  who,  disappointed,  I 
suppose,  at  his  little  success  against  the  smugglers, 
contrived  nevertheless  that  his  expedition  should 
not  be  wholly  fruitless. 

Our  cruising- ground  extended  from  Beechy 
Head  to  the  high  land  at  Farleigh,  including  within 
that  range  Eastbourne,  Pevensey,  and  Hastings; 
all  of  which  I  had  but  just  time  to  take  a  hasty 
glance  at,  although  I    should  have  been  glad  to 
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have  had  a  more  leisurely  view  of  ground  every 
inch  of  which  is  interesting,  from  being  the  spot 
in  England  first  pressed  by  William  the  Norman 
and  his  conquering  bands. 

Hastings  was  not,  at  that  time,  so  much  fre- 
quented as  it  has  become  since,  but  sufficiently  so 
to  furnish  company  for  an  occasional  ball,  one  of 
which  was  to  be  held  that  very  evening,  and  the 
officers  of  the  '  Immortalite '  were  requested  to 
attend  it.  Accordingly,  in  obedience  to  this 
request,  a  party  of  the  officers  and  midshipmen 
left  the  ship  for  the  shore  in  the  evening,  and  I 
amongst  the  number,  furnished  with  a  note  from 
Captain  Tudor  to  the  Misses  Abrams,  inviting 
them  to  breakfast  on  board  the  '  Immortalite ' 
the  next  morning.  The  note  proved  for  me  one 
of  very  agreeable  introduction,  for  I  was  very 
cordially  received,  and  requested  to  join  their  party 
to  the  ball. 

There  is  always  some  little  circumstance,  though 
seemingly  trifling  and  insignificant,  that  brings  to 
our  minds  the  occurrences  of  by-gone  times  ;  and 
my  accidental  and  transient  acquaintance  with  the 
Misses  Abrams,  together  with  some  cutting  reflec- 
tions on  the  officers  of  the  '  Immortalite '  by 
certain  young  ladies,  may  account  for  my  retaining 
any  remembrance  of  the  ball  at  Hastings. 
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The  ladies  in  question,  who  were  at  the  ball, 
having  a  quick  conception  of  the  ridiculous,  or 
perhaps  inspired  by  a  little  spice  of  malice  at  being 
unnoticed  by  any  of  the  gay  officers  of  the  '  Im- 
mortalite,'  wrote  a  rather  ludicrous  account  of  it 
to  a  young  cousin,  who  happened  to  belong  to  the 
ship,  concluding  their  description  in  these  words  : 
"  But  we  forgot  to  mention  your  officers ;  and 
yet  what  can  we  say  of  them  that  can  meet  your 
approval?  Fain  would  we  speak  in  their  com- 
mendation and  praise;  firstly,  because  they  are 
sailors,  whom  we  ever  wished  to  esteem  and 
respect ;  and,  secondly,  because  they  are  our  dear 
cousin's  shipmates  and  companions :  but  truth, 
which  has  been  our  guide  throughout  these  some- 
what tiresome  observations,  compels  us  to  declare 
that  the  lieutenants — alas  !  for  poor  human  nature  ! 
— ^were  both  very  tipsy ;  and  so  redolent  of  onions 
were  your  own  messmates,  that  they  were  quite 
unapproachable." 

To  the  charge  of  committing  so  grievous  a 
solecism  in  good  taste,  and  offending  noses  delicate 
and  polite,  I  fear  the  midshipmen  must  plead 
guilty;  for  on  that  particular  day,  their  unlucky 
stars  ordained  that  a  sea-pie  of  three-decked  dimen- 
sions, prepared  and  cooked  with  all  the  culinary 
skill  that  their  boy  possessed,  should  grace  their 
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board.  Nor  in  his  anxiety  to  render  this  effort  of 
his  genius  and  art  quite  faultless,  by  a  due  admix- 
ture of  all  necessary  ingredients,  did  he  omit  the 
important  adjunct  of  onions,  without  which  the 
world,  at  least  the  nautical  world,  must  be  aware 
that  sea-pie  would  prove  tasteless  and  insipid.  To 
this  dish,  then,  always  an  especial  favourite  in  a 
middy's  berth,  did  we  most  seriously  apply  our- 
selves, and  with  that  diligence  and  cordial  good- 
will which  are  enlivened  and  sustained  by  sea-air 
and  youthful  appetites. 

Thus  much  for  the  midshipmen.  The  head  and 
front  of  their  offending  appears  to  be  this :  that 
they,  listening  only  to  the  cravings  of  empty 
stomachs,  and  forgetting  that  the  scented  air  of 
the  ball-room  in  the  evening  might  betray  the 
homeliness  of  their  noon-day  meal,  partook  too 
largely  of  the  forbidden,  but  savoury  and  seductive, 
mess. 

I  am  not  sure  that  so  valid  an  apology  can  be 
offered  for  the  other  charge.  One  of  the  lieutenants 
certainly  carried  a  heavy  press  of  sail,  and  steered 
so  ominously  wild,  that  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive 
how  he  contrived  to  preserve  his  perpendicular  so 
long.  Towards  the  close  of  the  evening,  however, 
the  heat  of  the  room,  with  perhaps  a  little  more 
added  to  the  canvas  he  was  already  reeling   under, 
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at  last  proved  too  much  for  him,  and,  as  he  was 
figuring  in  the  dance,  something  threw  him  off  his 
already  uncertain  balance,  and  down  he  came, 
measuring  a  length  of  no  common  dimensions  on 
the  boards. 

Lieutenant  S was  an  Irishman,  born,  I  be- 
lieve, in  Dublin.  He  had  entered  Trinity  College, 
which  may  account  for  his  choosing  the  profession 
of  the  sea  at  a  much  later  period  of  life  than  is 
generally  the  case.  His  dehut  was  in  the  '  Sans 
Pareil,'  under  the  auspices  of  Captain  Packenham. 
From  his  age  and  size  he  could  not  be  regarded  as 
a  youngster ;  and,  not  knowing  what  else  to  do 
with  him,  the  first  lieutenant  soon  placed  him  in 
charge  of  the  after-cockpit,  from  whence  he  only 
emerged  to  catch  hasty  glimpses  of  the  sky,  and 
breathe  a  more  elevated  atmosphere,  at  those  hours 
when  bats  and  owls  are  abroad  seeking  recreation 
and  amusement  in  their  evening  rambles.  His 
nautical  knowledge,  therefore,  was  in  exact  propor- 
tion to  his  opportunities  for  gaining  it.  Although 
his  limbs   and  frame  were  not  in  proportion   to 

his  height,  Lieutenant  S 's  stature  was  almost 

gigantic,  measuring  at  least  six  feet  three  inches, 
his  breadth  decreasing  somewhat  from  his  hips  to 
his  shoulders,  which,  for  so  taU  a  man,  were  un- 
usually narrow. 


A   NAVAL    OFFICER.  81 

I  think  he  is  now  before  me — his  ponderous  day 
and  night-glass  under  his  arm — pacing,  with  long 
and  measured  strides,  the  '  Immortalite's'  quarter- 
deck— his  face,  habitually  rosy,  and  which  after 
dinner  assumed  the  hue  of  an  unripe  mulberry, 
rendered  more  so  by  contrast  with  a  broad  white 
neck-cloth,  that  displayed  to  great  advantage  the 
more  than  common  length  of  his  attenuated  neck, 
and  from  its  tightness  prevented  his  looking  to  the 
right  hand  or  left  without  turning  his  whole  body — 
his  lower  man  encased  in  tight  pantaloons,  over 
which  were  drawn  a  pair  of  Hessian  boots,  that 
idly  flapped  against  his  calveless  legs  at  every  step 
he  took. 

Such,  at  the  time  I  write  of,  were  the  outward 
bearing  and  appearance  of  Lieutenant  S — .  Pos- 
sessed of  some  humour  and  native  quaintness,  and 
by  no  means  ignorant  on  subjects  not  connected 
with  matters  relating  to  the  sea,  he  was  considered 
rather  a  pleasant  fellow,  and  liked  very  much  by 
his  messmates.  Not  so,  however,  with  the  mid- 
shipmen. He  saw  and  felt  his  deficiencies  as  an 
officer,  and  was  quite  aware  of  his  habits  of  intem- 
perance, although,  like  many  men  of  cunning  but 
little  minds,  he  hoped  to  cloak  them  under  a  harsh 
and  unfeeling  manner  to  his  inferiors.  Conduct 
such  as  this  had,  with  us,  an  efi^ect  quite  contrary  to 
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that  he  looked  for.  We  began  to  regard  him  with 
disHke  and  disrespect,  and,  in  fact,  ahnost  to  deride 
his  authority,  which  led  to  numerous  remonstrances 
and  complaints  on  one  side  and  the  other.  Captain 
Owen  endured  him  long ;  indeed,  until  after  the 
commencement  of  hostilities  in  1803,  when  he 
exchanged  to  the  Sea  Fencibles.  From  these  he 
again  got  afloat,  and  for  his  besetting  sin  found 
himself  under  an  arrest  on  board  the  '  Conqueror* 
on  the  morning  of  the  ever-memorable  Battle  of 
Trafalgar.  It  is  customary  to  release  all  prisoners 
on  going  into  action,  and  Mr.  S —  benefited  by  the 
lucky  amnesty. 

The  First  Lieutenant  of  the  '  Conqueror'  fell  in 
the  battle,  and  my  friend,  who  happened  to  be  the 
second,  succeeding  to  his  place,  was  consequently 
promoted.  That  was  the  first  piece  of  good  fortune 
resulting  from  his  removal  fi'om  the  '  Tmmortalite.' 
His  next  was  his  speedy  appointment,  as  one  of  the 
distinguished  of  Trafalgar,  to  the  command  of  a 
sloop-of-war  on  the  Yarmouth  station.  There  our 
hero  soon  married  the  daughter  of  a  rich  citizen, 
who,  moreover,  had  weight  in  the  borough  ;  and 
thus  this  man,  who  used  to  declare  that  he  was 
quite  content  to  remain  a  Lieutenant  if  people 
would  only  allow  him  to  live  unmolested,  without 
sci-utmizing  too  curiously  into  his  habits  and  con- 
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duct,  by  one  of  those  freaks  of  that  whimsical 
goddess  to  whom  he  appears  so  singularly  indebted, 
soon  found  himself  a  Post-Captain.  Before  long, 
however,  I  missed  his  name  from  the  Hst  of 
Captains,  but  I  never  heard  either  his  subsequent 
history,  or  the  manner  of  his  death,  if  indeed  he 
be  dead. 

The  morning  after  the  ball  was  bright  and 
cloudless,  and  the  water,  unruffled  by  a  single 
breeze,  smooth  and  shining  as  a  mirror,  seemed 
to  woo  the  most  timid  to  its  bosom.  At  ten 
o'clock  in  the  morning  the  boats  of  the  '  Immor- 
talite'  were  on  shore  for  the  expected  guests,  and 
soon  after  I  had  the  happiness  to  find  myself  seated 
beside  my  partner  of  the  night  before,  Miss  Eliza 
A — ,  and  rowing  towards  the  frigate. 

This  young  lady  was  about  sixteen  or  seventeen, 
rather  below  the  middle  stature,  but  elegantly 
formed,  and  with  a  countenance  which,  although 
not  critically  beautiful,  beamed  with  intelligence 
and  good  nature.  A  native  ingenuousness  and 
frankness  of  heart  laughed  in  her  bright  blue  eyes, 
which  were  arched,  and  fringed  with  lashes  the 
colour  of  her  brown  luxuriant  hair. 

The  night  before,  at  the  ball,  her  manner  to  me 
was  civil,  I  may  say,  almost  kind,  far  more  so  than 
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boys  of  my  age  generally  experience  from  young 
ladies,  dancing  and  chatting  with  me,  and  looking 
for  partners  for  me  whenever  I  wanted  them.  No 
marvel,  then,  that  a  boy  shojild  be  attracted  by  so 
much  condescension  and  good-nature.  I  found 
myself  always  near  her  while  she  remained  on 
board  the  '  Immortahte,'  and  very  uncomfortable 
and  fidgetty  if  any  one  else  engrossed  a  part  of  her 
time  and  attentions.  Perhaps  she  observed  the 
increasing  pleasure  I  took  in  her  society,  and  felt 
gratified  and  amused  at  the  opportunity  of  thus 
early  exercising  her  powers,  and  awakening  in  one, 
even  so  young  and  unconscious,  feelings  that  some 
day  she  hoped  to  kindle  in  the  breast  of  a  more 
mature  and  fitter  object.  She  was  merely  ad- 
justing an  arrow  to  her  bow,  which,  some  time  or 
other,  was  to  take  a  higher  flight,  and  bring  a 
nobler  quarry  to  her  feet.  Whatever  the  young 
lady's  feelings  and  motives  might  have  been,  it 
proved  an  epoch  in  my  life ;  for,  from  that  day,  I 
felt  a  charm,  an  attraction,  in  the  society  of  women 
that  I  never  knew  before.  Again,  on  board  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  dancing  with  her ;  but  when  I  heard 
her  sing  "  Poor  Tom  Halyard,"  which  she  did,  and 
with  that  taste  and  feeling,  without  which  all  music, 
vocal  as  well  as  instrumental,  makes  no  impression 
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on  the  heart,  I  felt  a  tear  fill  either  eye,  that  I  was 
mortally  ashamed  of,  but  could  not,  for  the  life  of 
me,  repress. 

Time,  however  much  we  deprecate  its  flight, 
will  not  stand  still — the  moment  of  separation  was 
at  hand.  Four  o'clock  came,  the  boats  were 
manned,  and  the  whole  party  quickly  rowed  to 
the  shore.  A  friendly  shake  by  the  hand  from 
my  dulcinea  and  her  sisters,  with  a  cordial  invi- 
tation to  call  on  them  at  Grosvenor  Gate  whenever 
I  found  myself  in  London,  and  we  parted  never  to 
meet  again. 

Thus,  what  on  the  young  lady's  side  was  nothing 
but  a  little  playful,  pardonable  coquetry,  had  the 
effect  of  making  me  very  uncomfortable,  I  may  say 
disconsolate,  for  at  least  a  week,  rendering  me 
absent  and  inattentive  to  my  duty — dreaming  of 
London  and  Grosvenor  Gate — when  my  thoughts 
shoiild  be  given  to  swabbing  and  sweeping  the 
decks,  and  coiling  down  ropes.  These  reveries 
were  generally  interrupted  by  the  first  lieutenant, 
asking,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  what  the  d — ^1  I  was 
about,  and  if  that  rebuke  was  not  sufficient,  a  four 
hours'  spell  at  the  mast-head  had  wondrous  effi- 
cacy ;  and  at  the  end  of  a  week  or  ten  days,  by  the 
application  of  such  remedies,  I  was  quite  restored 
to  my  senses. 
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About  the  end  of  autumn  we  returned  to  the 
Downs,  where  we  were  directed  to  remain  as 
guardship  for  the  winter.  About  the  same  time 
the  ship's  company  was  regulated  according  to  the 
then  peace  establishment.  This  reduced  the  num- 
ber of  seamen  considerably,  whilst  it  gave  us  a 
great  increase  of  midshipmen,  aU  those  who  had 
served  five  years  being  to  be  provided  with  ships. 
Thus  our  complement  was  doubled ;  and  as  they 
came  to  us  from  all  quarters,  and  were  of  every 
shade  and  character,  they  proved  by  no  means  an 
acceptable  acquisition  to  our  already  crowded  berths. 
As  no  youngsters  formed  a  part  of  this  immigration, 
and  the  grown  up  midshipmen  vastly  preponderated, 
it  fared  but  badly  with  the  juvenile  party,  to  whose 
comforts  and  feelings,  moral  as  well  as  physical, 
very  little  attention  was  shown.  I  forget  now  how 
many  we  mustered  in  the  berth,  but  I  should  think 
not  less  than  fourteen  or  sixteen,  of  which  number 
three  only  could  be  properly  classed  amongst 
youngsters. 

Notwithstanding  the  berths  of  the  midshipmen 
were  so  numerously  fiu'nished  with  inmates,  from 
the  reduced  state  of  the  ship's  crew,  the  idlers'  list 
could  not  be  conveniently  increased ;  and  one 
wretched  boy  allotted  to  each  berth  had  alone  to 
perform  the  three-fold  functions  of  steward,  cook. 
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and  attendant.  The  duty,  therefore,  was  unposed 
upon  us  (I  mean  the  three  young  gentlemen)  to 
assist  in  cleaning  out  the  berth  before  breakfast, 
and  likewise  to  wash  and  clean  the  cups  and  saucers, 
glasses  and  decanters.  All  this  was  performed  by 
the  young  gentlemen  of  the  morning  watch  ;  and 
however  marvellous  it  may  appear  to  men  of 
modern  times,  I  (egomet)  have  been,  times  without 
number,  on  my  knees  scrubbing  the  *  Immortalite's' 
starboard  berth,  and,  when  my  turn  came,  if  I 
neglected  to  do  so,  the  colt  of  Mr.  Young,  our 
venerable  and  respected  caterer,  admonished  me 
of  my  remissness  in  terms  not  soon  to  be  for- 
gotten. 

All  this  is  now  past  and  gone,  and  I  can  look 
back  to  the  time  when  I  was  compelled  to  those 
tasks,  and  only  smile  at  the  remembrance  that  such 
things  were ;  but  I  caimot  altogether  forget  that 
the  infliction  was,  at  the  moment,  a  burden  most 
grievous  to  be  borne ;  and  though  no  advocate  for 
a  mistaken  indulgence  in  the  management  of 
youngsters  bringing  up  to  so  rough  a  profession, 
yet  I  think  the  system  bad  which  could  require,  or 
tolerate,  the  performance  of  such  offices  as  I  have 
described,  by  the  sons  of  gentlemen  supposed  to  be 
in  the  capacity  of  officers.  It  was  not  of  long  con- 
tinuance, however,  after  I   entered  the  navy.     It 
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soon  became  bettered  ;  and,  had  we  gone  no  fur- 
ther, but  laying  aside  whatever  was  objectionable 
in  the  old  manner  of  treatment,  stopped  at  simple 
melioration,  all  would  have  been  well,  and  now 
nothing  would  be  left  to  complain  of.  I  fear, 
however,  that  we  have  departed  from  the  safe  and 
middle  course,  and  advanced  a  good  way  further ; 
for  now,  instead  of  one  boy  being  allowed  to  each 
midshipman's  berth,  there  are  three,  sometimes,  I 
believe^  four,  allotted  for  that  purpose.  Now,  in- 
stead of  blacking  their  own  shoes,  and  performing 
such  offices  as  I  have  mentioned,  the  midshipmen 
have  each  a  marine  to  attend  them  in  the  quality 
of  valet.  Instead  of  visiting  the  shore  once  or 
twice  in  a  quarter  of  a  year,  as  was  formerly  the 
custom,  now  they  are  not  satisfied  or  happy,  when 
the  ship  is  in  port,  unless  they  are  almost  daily 
there. 

These  changes  have  taken  place  since  I  embarked 
in  the  profession,  and  herein  is  certainly  reform, 
but  I  much  doubt  whether  it  will  turn  out  to  be 
an  eventual  improvement.  Instead  of  noon,  five 
o'clock  is  now  considered  a  more  fashionable  hour 
for  the  midshipmen  to  dine  at,  and  silver  forks  and 
port-wine  being  commonly  found  at  their  table,  is 
gravely  adduced  as  a  proof  of  the  great  advances 
which   they  are    making;    but   we  are   not  told 
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whether  in  epicurism,  or  the  knowledge  of  their 
profession.  Then,  in  place  of  learning  to  turn  in 
a  dead-eye,  and  to  reeve  the  lanyards  of  the  lower 
rigging,  they  may  now  be  found  in  some  lady's 
bower,  writing  couplets  in  her  album,  or  taking 
lessons  in  weaving  a  purse ;  or  mounted  on  splen- 
did hunters,  instead  of  the  topsail  yard,  they  are 
flying  over  fences,  emulous  in  the  chase,  instead  of 
that  far  better  ambition  of  being  first  at  the  ear- 
ring. 

Shades  of  the  mighty  dead !  ye  whose  deeds 
have  given  imperishable  fame  to  the  naval  gloiy  of 
England,  what  would  be  your  horror  and  astonish- 
ment, should  you  rise  from  your  resting-places  and 
behold  such  things  as  these !  Midshipmen  equipped 
in  leathers  and  pink  {proh  pudor  !)  preparing  for 
the  hunt !  The  youth  of  England,  to  whom  the 
future  conduct  of  her  navy  is  to  be  confided,  learn- 
ing their  noble  profession  in  such  a  manner  ! 

This,  indeed,  is  reform  for  the  reefers  with  a 
vengeance.  We  have  blindly  rushed  from  one 
extreme  to  the  other,  and,  abandoning  a  wise  and 
middle  course,  have  adopted  one  that  can  hardly 
be  called  safe,  and  from  which  we  can  now,  I  fear, 
never  return. 

Whilst  we  lay  in  the  Downs,  for  want  of  some- 
thing better  to  attend  to  (for  there  really  was  not 
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sufficient  employment  for  such  a  concourse  of 
midshipmen  as  we  had),  the  elder  bethought  them 
of  various  modes  of  amusement,  one  of  which  soon 
eclipsed  all  the  others,  and  proved  to  them  for 
some  time  a  source  of  great  entertainment.  This 
was  the  estajDlishment  of  courts-martial  for  the 
trial  of  all  offences  committed  against  the  republic, 
or  rather  oligarchy,  which  they  organised  in  the 
steerage.  These  were  conducted  with  all  the 
regularity  and  precision  observable  at  courts- 
martial  of  a  graver  nature.  A  President  and 
Judge-Advocate,  with  the  stipulated  number  of 
members,  always  composed  them;  and  the  un- 
happy culprit,  if  he  did  not  always  obtain  justice 
(for  prejudice  sometimes  exercised  an  influence  in 
those  courts,  as  well  as  I  have  known  it  do  in 
others),  was  certain,  at  least,  to  have  all  the  forms 
of  law  observed  in  his  case. 

The  person  elected  to  the  presidential  chair  was 
chosen  to  fill  that  responsible  situation  as  much 
from  his  deep  knowledge  upon  all  intricate  ques- 
tions that  had  reference  to  the  discipline  and  good 
government  of  the  steerage,  as  for  his  seniority  in 
the  service  over  all  his  brother  midshipmen. 

The  person  so  selected  was  a  thin,  spare  little 
man,  Barnard  by  name,  in  height  about  five  feet 
four  inches,  with  a  head  out  of  all  keeping  and 
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proportion  with  the  rest  of  his  body.  To  this 
was  appended  a  chin  of  more  than  common  ex- 
tension, which,  instead  of  projecting  outwards 
from  the  person,  as  long  chins  generally  do,  pro- 
longed itself  downwards  straight  to  his  chest.  His 
mouth,  wide  and  capacious,  was  in  shape  exactly 
like  that  of  a  dog-fish,  and  when  he  laughed, 
showed  itself  armed  with  two  rows  of  yellow, 
formidable-looking  teeth.  His  eyes,  small  and 
twinkling,  were  hazel,  and  expressive  more  of 
shrewdness  than  ill-nature.  The  colour  of  his 
hair  and  of  his  whiskers,  w^hich  he  wore  enor- 
mously large,  was  reddish,  and  his  complexion,  at 
all  times  sanguine,  assumed  after  supper  a  ruddier 
tint,  glowing  like  the  departing  sun,  when  sinking 
into  the  bosom  of  the  ocean. 

Such  was  the  redoubted  Mr.  Barnard,  and 
dressed  in  uniform,  with  blue  breeches,  shoes  and 
buckles,  sword  and  cocked  hat  worn  athwart- 
ships,  he  had  the  appearance  and  bearing  of  a 
most  imposing  and  awe-inspiring  president. 

In  addition  to  his  profound  knowledge  of 
cockpit  and  steerage  law,  written  as  well  as  com- 
mon, Barnard's  memory  was  stored  with  all  kinds 
of  anecdotes  of  the  sea ;  and  having  commenced 
his  nautical  career  under  the  auspices  of  the  East 
India  Company,  he  had  doubled  the  Cape  more 
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than  once,  which  gave  him  the  privilege  of  re- 
counting all  the  wonders,  visible  and  invisible,  of 
the  eastern  hemisphere.  Certainly  he  must  either 
have  seen  much,  or  else  placed  no  restraint  upon 
his  inventive  genius.  Mendez  Pinto  or  Sir  John 
Mandeville  himself  could  not  have  challenged  the 
credulity,  or  more  astonished  the  western  world  by 
the  marvels  which  they  imported  from  the  East, 
than  did  Barnard  when,  after  supper,  and  inspired 
by  the  second  glass  of  grog,  he  related  in  glowing 
language  to  his  youthful  and  admiring  audience 
the  wonders  and  dangers,  both  by  "  blood  and 
field,"  which  he  had  witnessed  and  escaped. 

The  oligarchy  above-mentioned  consisted  almost 
exclusively  of  passed  midshipmen,  who,  valuing 
themselves  upon  their  standing  in  the  service,  and 
claiming  a  deference  and  respect  from  the  rest, 
which  they  had  no  right  to  exact,  exercised  a 
tyranny  and  dictatorship  in  the  berths  really  most 
galling  and  vexatious,  but  which  it  was  vain  to 
resist ;  for  if  you  presumed  to  dispute  their  orders 
or  authority,  or  to  make  any  complaint,  you  were 
speedily  had  before  one  of  their  terrible  courts- 
martial,  always  composed  of  themselves,  escape 
from  which  without  punishment,  was  as  hopeless 
as  it  was  from  the  Venetian  oligarchists  of 
old. 
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Time,  however,  that  modifies  and  tempers  all 
things,  gradually  removed  these  veterans  from  the 
ship,  and  relieved  the  younger  midshipmen  from 
a  species  of  petty  despotism  infinitely  more  harass- 
ing and  oppressive  than  any  that  may  be  prac- 
tised by  legitimate  superiors. 

During  the  greater  part  of  the  winter  of  1802 
the  weather  was  remarkably  boisterous,  and  I  re- 
member one  long  easterly  gale  that  caused  the  loss 
of  several  ships  and  much  property,  and  likewise 
occasioned  great  trouble  and  anxiety  on  board  the 
'  Immortalite,'  w^hich  were  increased  from  the  fol- 
lowing circumstance.  Captain  Tudor  had  passed 
several  winters  in  the  Downs,  when  he  remarked 
that  westerly  winds  chiefly  prevailed.  When  he 
anchored  in  the  Downs  to  take  up  our  station 
there  for  the  winter  months,  he  determined  to 
moor  the  '  Immortalite '  so  as  she  should  ride  with 
an  open  hawse  to  the  westward.  With  that  in- 
tent, therefore,  our  small  bower  anchor  was  laid 
to  the  southward,  and  the  best  bower  to  the  north- 
ward, thus  reversing  the  usual  manner  of  mooring 
in  the  Downs.  The  Captain's  anticipations  of 
westerly  winds  were  not  fulfilled  :  we  had  a  suc- 
cession of  easterly  gales  ;  one  of  which  lasted  so 
long,  and  blew  so  hard,  that  riding  as  we  did 
with  a  cross  in  the  hawse,  it  required  the  utmost 


94  REMINISCENCES    OF 

attention  to  the  service  of  the  cables  to  guard 
against  their  being  chafed  through ;  and,  during 
a  short  and  temporary  lull,  it  was  only  by  the 
utmost  exertion  and  activity  of  the  first  lieutenant, 
master,  and  boatswain,  that  we  succeeded  in  lash- 
ing, and  then  shifting  the  cables,  so  as  to  change 
the  small  bower  for  the  best,  thereby  securing  to 
the  ship  an  open  hawse,  when  she  rode  with  her 
head  to  the  eastward. 

About  February,  1803,  rumours  of  a  rupture 
with  France,  and  the  speedy  renewal  of  hostilities 
were  so  prevalent,  that  they  were  generally  be- 
lieved to  be  true,  gladdening  the  hearts  of  all  that 
were  panting  for  fame,  or  promotion;  and  if  a 
lingering  doubt  still  remained  with  some  of  the 
sceptical,  it  was  soon  dissipated  by  the  receipt  of 
an  order  for  the  '  Immortalite '  to  proceed  forth- 
with to  Sheerness,  there  to  enter  or  impress  as 
many  men  as  would  complete  her  crew  to  the 
war  establishment. 

Upon  a  hasty  and  superficial  view  of  the  sub- 
ject, impressment,  or  the  forced  service  of  seamen 
in  king's  ships,  seems  a  blot  on  the  escutcheon  of 
England,  an  anomaly  in  our  free  country,  where 
the  laws  are  supposed  to  regard  and  protect  the 
rights  and  liberties  of  all  its  subjects  in  an  equal 
degree.      It  appears   an  arbitrary   and    tyrannical 
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act  directed  against  seafaring  men  alone,  and  from 
which  all  others  of  the  King's  subjects  are  exempt. 
But  if  we  examine  the  matter  more  closely,  we 
shall  find  that  the  law  requires  aU  to  arm  and  serve 
in  defence  of  their  common  country,  and  that  it  is 
only  upon  that  element,  to  which  they  are  accus- 
tomed, and  in  that  particular  profession  in  which 
they  have  been  brought  up,  and  in  gaining  a  know- 
ledge of  which  they  have  been  guarded  and  pro- 
tected by  the  King's  ships,  that  seafaring  men  are 
expected  to  afford  their  services.  The  whole  ex- 
ternal commerce  of  the  empire  is  watched  over  and 
protected  by  the  military  navy  of  the  country,  to 
which,  indeed,  it  owes  its  very  existence.  Surely, 
then,  the  mercantile  navy  may  w^ell  contribute  to 
its  maintenance,  and,  all  things  considered,  if  sea- 
men of  the  merchant's  service  wiQ  not  voluntarily 
enter  into  that,  without  the  aid  and  protection  of 
which  the  privilege  of  quietly  pursuing  their  pro- 
fession would  speedily  be  destroyed,  there  seems  to 
be  no  remedy ;  they  must  be  compelled  to  do  so. 
All  admit  that  impressment  is  a  grievous  evil,  and 
one  which  they  w^ould  gladly  see  abolished.  But 
that  it  has  existed  so  long,  and  still  exists,  notwith- 
standing its  general  condemnation,  is  a  proof  of 
the  hazard  of  dispensing  with  it,  and  the  difficulty 
of  pro\dding  a  suitable  remedy.     Although  I  abo- 


96  REMINISCENCES    OF 

minate  impressment,  and  would  most  willingly 
accept  any  feasible  alternative  for  it,  I  trust  that 
England  will  hesitate  long  and  cautiously  before 
she  rashly,  and  without  deep  deliberation,  relin- 
quishes the  power  of  speedily  and  efficiently  man- 
ning her  fleets,  should  a  sudden  emergency  require 
their  equipment.  Without  such  power  it  is  quite 
manifest  that  seamen,  in  numbers  sufficient  to 
make  a  squadron  of  even  eight  or  ten  sail  of  the 
line,  are  not  to  be  procured.  Witness  the  great 
difficulty  and  consequent  delay  to  the  service, 
which  officers  have  found  during  the  peace  in 
entering  volunteers  for  the  navy ;  and  even  of  their 
quality  and  description,  for  the  most  part  the  re- 
fuse of  the  merchant  service,  those  who  have  to 
do  with  them  very  generally  complain.*  Should 
a  sudden  rupture  take  place  between  this  country 
and  any  of  the  great  maritime  nations,  it  is  really 
awful  to  reflect  on  the  consequences,  if  we  thought- 
lessly and  inconsiderately  part  with  the  only  means 
we  possess  of  quickly  and  efficiently  manning  our 
fleets,  and  thus  anticipating,  or,  at  least,  being  pre- 
pared to  meet  our  enemies  at  sea. 

*  This  was  written  some  years  ago,  when  the  difficulty 
of  procuring  seamen  was  great,  and  such  as  were  to  be 
had,  were  of  a  very  inferior  description.  Of  late,  I  believe, 
seamen  have  entered  more  willingly,  and  of  a  far  better  kind. 
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The  insular  position  of  Great  Britain,  her  infe- 
riority in  number  of  inhabitants  compared  with  the 
great  continental  nations  of  Europe,  the  dislike  and 
jealousy  (disguise  them  as  we  will)  with  which 
they  view  the  surpassing  wealth  and  grandeur  of 
our  country,  and  the  vast  and  growing  extent  of 
our  foreign  possessions  ;  the  great  probability  that, 
as  they  did  before,  so  they  may  again  combine  for 
their  curtailment  or  overthrow ;  if  we  wish  to 
secure  the  integrity  of  the  British  Empire,  and 
guard  its  soil  from  the  pollution  of  a  hostile  foot- 
step— all  call  loudly  for  vigilance  and  caution,  and 
tell  us  to  beware,  in  language  clear  and  distinct, 
how  we  lightly  put  to  hazard  that  dominion  which 
we  hold  (and  may  we  ever  hold  it !)  upon  the 
waters. 

Many  men  have  turned  their  thoughts  to  the 
subject,  and  many  plans  have  been  devised  for 
doing  away  with  the  necessity  of  impressment; 
.  but  I  confess  that  none  of  those  that  I  have  seen 
have  satisfied  me,  nor  do  I  think  that  any  one  of 
them  could  be  safely  substituted  for  it.  Some- 
thing, certainly,  may  be  done  to  lighten  the  evil, 
and  thereby  render  unnecessary  so  constant  and 
general  an  impressment  as  we  w^re  compelled  to 
resort  to  during  the  late  war. 

VOL.    I.  H 
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From  the  difficulty  of  procuring  seamen  to  man 
the  King's  ships,  we  may  be  sure  that  it  partly 
proceeds,  if  not  in  a  great  degree,  from  there  being 
no  surplus  after  the  merchant  vessels  are  supplied. 
This  being  the  case,  perhaps  it  would  be  well  to 
compel  by  law,  and  see  that  law  attended  to  and 
enforced,  all  fishing  boats  and  trading  vessels  of 
every  class  and  description  to  be  fully  and  efficiently 
manned,  and  also  to  take  additional  apprentices, 
varying  in  number  according  to  the  rigging  and 
tonnage  of  the  different  vessels.  This  measure,  if 
duly  enforced,  would,  in  the  course  of  a  very  few 
years,  give  a  great  increase  of  sea-faring  men  to 
the  empire ;  and  if  the  merchant  vessels  were  at 
all  times  fully  and  adequately  manned,  in  case  of 
emergency  a  proportion  of  seamen  might  be  spared 
for  the  wants  of  the  King's  service,  without  risking 
the  safety  of  the  trading  vessels. 

In  the  French  mercantile  marine  their  vessels 
carry  at  least  a  third  more  than  the  same  des- 
cription do  in  the  English  ships ;  and  their  fishing 
craft  are  furnished  with  crews  generally  fourfold 
more  numerous  than  those  which  navigate  boats  of 
the  same  size  and  tonnage  belonging  to  England. 
This,  together  with  their  well-organized  mode  of 
registering  all  sea-faring  people,  supplies  them  with 
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a  ready  way  of  manning  their  men-of-war  whenever 
they  stand  in  need  of  seamen.  Besides  attending 
strictly  to  the  efficient,  manning  of  the  merchant 
ships,  I  would  suggest  that  every  ship  in  com- 
mission bear,  in  addition  to  the  fiill  war  comple- 
ment, which  ought  never  to  be  diminished,  a 
certain  number  of  extra  boys,  varying,  according 
to  the  size  of  the  vessel,  from  five  for  a  brig  or 
packet,  commanded  by  a  Lieutenant,  to  forty, 
which  might  be  the  maximum  for  a  first-rate. 
This  would  be  a  progressively  increasing  nursery  for 
seamen,  and  eventually  of  the  best  description; 
for  I  take  it  that  their  early  education  in  a  man-of- 
war  where  their  habits,  cleanliness,  food,  and 
clothing,  are  so  different,  and  so  much  more 
attended  to  than  they  are,  or  indeed  can  be,  in 
merchant  ships,  would  attach  them  to  the  service, 
a  consideration  that  ought  never  to  be  lost  sight 
of.  A  small  increase  of  pay  for  length  of  service 
and  good  conduct,  such  as  is  given  to  soldiers, 
might  likewise  be  beneficial ;  but  before  all  things, 
a  scale  of  pensions,  on  a  far  more  liberal  footing 
than  those  granted  at  present,  should  be  established, 
so  that  the  man  who  had  served  his  country  long, 
well,  and  faithfully,  would  be  certain  of  a  com- 
fortable provision  for  his  old  age. 

H  2 
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An  attention  to  these  objects,  I  think,  would 
certainly  lessen,  though  they  never  might  entirely 
do  away  with  the  necessity  for  impressment, 
particularly  should  England  ever  be  again  involved 
in  such  a  war,  or  rather  wars,  as  she  unhappily 
was  engaged  in  from  the  year  1793  to  1815. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Long  Reach  in  the  River — Active  impressment — Stout 
resistance  by  two  Indiamen — Downs — Go  to  sea — 
'  L'Inabordable'  and  '  Commerce'  brig  and  schooner  run 
ashore  off  Cape  Blancnez,  and  brought  off  in  company 
with  the  '  Cruizer'  and  *  Jalouse' — Brush  with  a  brig  and 
six  luggers  in  Boulogne  Roads — Anecdote  of  Bonaparte, 
and  an  officer  of  artillery  —  Active  employment  in 
bombarding  the  coast  from  Boulogne  to  Havre,  and 
frequent  engagement  with  flotilla — Capture  at  night  with 
the  boats,  and  *  Archer'  gun  brig,  a  lugger,  Schuyt  and 
Dogger — Sent  in  charge  of  the  Schuyt  to  the  Downs — 
Blown  to  sea — Attempts  on  the  flotilla  with  coffins,  or 
carcasses — The  store  ships — Captain  Owen's  plan  and 
preparation  to  receive  the  enemy,  should  he  ever  attempt 
a  night  attack  when  we  were  at  anchor  off  Boulogne — 
Inauguration  of  the  Legion  of  Honour. 

The  conclusion  of  the  second  chapter  of  our 
"Reminiscences"  left  the  '  Immortalite'  at  Sheer- 
ness,  she  having  been  ordered  to  proceed  thither  to 
complete  her  crew  to  the  war  establishment.  This 
was  in  February,   1803;    but  the   time   she    re- 
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mained  there  was  not  long.  In  March,  the 
rumours,  which  had  been  for  some  time  current, 
of  the  probable  rupture  of  the  treaty  of  Amiens, 
were  gaining  strength  daily  ;  and  the  King's  mes- 
sage to  the  two  Houses  of  Parliament,  asking  for 
means  to  enable  him  to  increase  the  naval  and 
military  strength  of  the  country,  assigning  as  a 
reason  for  such  a  request  the  vast  preparations 
going  forward  in  the  French  and  Dutch  ports,  and 
the  unsettled  state  of  the  Continent  in  general,  no 
longer  left  any  doubt  on  the  subject. 

Nearly  about  the  same  time,  we  were  ordered  to 
Long  Reach,  in  the  Thames,  there  to  enter  or 
impress  a  new  ship's  company  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sible; the  old  one,  which  had  served  in  the  late 
war,  being  promised  their  discharge  from  the  ser- 
vice as  soon  as  the  new  crew  should  be  completed. 
Ail  now  was  eagerness  and  anxiety  to  raise  men, 
and  get  the  ship  ready  to  put  to  sea  with  the 
utmost  dispatch:  the  officers  urged  by  those 
motives  that  usually  animate  the  breasts  of  the 
young,  the  ambitious,  and  the  daring — the  men 
stimulated  by  an  anxious  desire  to  revisit  their 
long-absent  homes,  and  the  prospect  of  being  soon 
released  from  a  discipline  and  confinement  which  a 
service  in  time  of  peace  had,  I  fear,  rendered  per- 
fectly odious  to  them. 
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Considerations  such  as  these  made  every  one 
most  desirous  to  complete  the  new  ship's  com- 
pany; and  all,  both  officers  and  men,  vied  with 
each  other  in  diligence  and  exertion.  No  vessel 
inward  or  outward  bound  escaped  a  search ;  and 
from  the  Hope  to  London  Bridge,  our  boats,  day 
and  night,  according  as  the  tide  served,  were  em- 
ployed on  the  same  duty. 

Some  time  before  we  were  complete,  the  ship 
still  wanting  perhaps  some  forty  or  fifty  good 
hands,  the  captain  learned  that  two  Indiamen, 
which  had  just  dropped  down  to  Gravesend,  had 
received  their  crews  that  morning,  preparatory  to 
sailing  on  the  next  day.  Considering  this  an 
excellent  opportunity  to  get  the  description  of  men 
he  was  still  in  want  of,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
complete  the  crews  of  two  other  men-of-war  in 
Long  Reach  that  were  under  his  orders,  he  directed 
the  boats,  manned  and  armed,  of  the  '  Immortalite,' 
'  Amethyst,'  and  '  Lynx,'  to  proceed  at  sunset,  in 

charge  of  Lieutenant  S ,  of  the  'Immortalite,'  to 

Gravesend  Reach,  to  board  the  two  before-named 
Indiamen,  and  select  from  their  crews  such  men 
as  they  required,  and  should  be  fit  for  the  King's 
service.  The  assembled  boats,  in  one  of  which, 
under  the  charge  of  a  mate,  I  found  myself  as  a 
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volunteer,  accordingly  proceeded  at  the  appointed 
time. 

The  evening  was  mild  and  still;  and  on  the 
crews  pulled  vigorously,  exulting  in  anticipation  of 
the  famous  sweep  we  were  about  to  make,  and 
little  anticipating  the  reception  we  were  to  meet 
with. 

The  boats  had  now  nearly  reached  the  India- 
men,  and  were  on  the  point  of  separating  into  two 
divisions — those  of  the  '  Amethyst'  and  *  Lynx'  to 
board  one  (the  '  Ganges'),  while  the  '  Immortalite's' 
boats  were  destined  to  board  the  other  (the  '  Wood- 
ford'.) 

At  this  moment  one  of  them  was  distinctly 
heard  to  hail  her  comrade,  and  immediately  after 
the  boatswain's  call  piped  all  hands  to  quarters 
on  board  them  both.  The  lieutenant  of  the 
'  Immortalite,'  deeming  this  a  piece  of  mere 
bravado  meant  to  deter  us  from  persevering, 
pushed  alongside  the  'Woodford'  with  his  de- 
tachment of  boats,  whilst  the  others  puUed  for  the 
'  Ganges.' 

Here  we  found  the  w^hole  crew  at  quarters, 
armed  with  pikes  and  cutlasses,  and  every  descrip- 
tion of  missile  that  the  ship  could  supply.  They 
warned  us  off,  and  seemed  determined  to  resist 
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every  attempt  at  boarding.  In  vain  did  the 
lieutenant  remonstrate,  and  caution  them  as  to 
their  conduct,  and  the  consequences  of  a  blind  and 
vain  resistance.  The  crew  stood  firm,  and  only- 
answered  by  loud  threats  of  defiance  and  contempt. 

Mr.   S now  ordered  his    men  to   board. 

But  this  order  was  more  easily  given  than  accom- 
plished. The  sides  of  the  Indiamen  were  high, 
and  everything  which  might  aid  a  man  in  mount- 
ing had  been  carefully  hauled  in  board  ;  besides, 
she  was  terribly  wall-sided,  which  rendered  the 
ascent  stiU  more  difficult.  The  boats'  crews,  as 
they  attempted  to  board,  were  thrust  back  by  those 
long  pikes  with  which  the  Indiamen  are  supplied, 
one  of  which  was  hurled  with  great  force  into  the 
boat  I  was  in,  and  nailed  a  poor  fellow's  foot  to  the 
bottom  of  the  boat. 

Once  more  the  lieutenant  cautioned  our  stout 
opponents  as  to  the  consequences  of  conduct  so 
refractory  and  illegal,  ordering  the  marines  in  the 
boats  at  the  same  time  to  load.  At  length,  finding 
every  remonstrance  unavailing,  and  every  species 
of  missile,  including  cold  shot  hurled  into  the 
boats,  his  patience  became  exhausted,  and  he 
ordered  half  a  dozen  muskets  to  be  fired. 

This  fire,  though  fatal,  wounding  two  men  mor- 
tally, had  only  the  effect  of  exasperating  the  India- 
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man's  crew  more  and  more,  and  rousing  them,  if 
possible,  to  a  fiercer  and  still  more  determined 
resistance. 

Up  to  this  moment  no  officer  had  showTi  himself 
on  board  the  ship ;  but  immediately  on  the  dis- 
charge of  fire-arms,  the  captain,  or  chief  officer, 
hailed  the  boats,  and  informed  the  lieutenant  of  the 
fatal  effect  of  his  fire,  throwing  the  whole  respon- 
sibility upon  his  shoulders ;  and  when  questioned 
as  to  the  state  of  his  ship,  and  whether  her  crew 
was  not  in  open  mutiny,  he  rephed,  that  he  did  not 
consider  them  to  be  so,  for  the  men  were  willing 
to  obey  every  order  of  his,  save  that  of  suffering  a 
King's  officer  on  board,  and  they  were  resolved, 
one  and  all,  not  to  permit  that.  They  were  still 
determined  to  oppose  every  attempt  to  force  an 
entrance  into  the  ship,  and  therefore  all  further 
efforts  on  his  part  to  do  so  would  prove,  with  his 
present  force,  unavailing,  and  could  only  be  at- 
tended with  a  greater  effusion  of  blood. 

The  heutenant  now  paused,  and  taking  prudence, 
I  suppose,  into  council,  ordered  the  boats  to  lie  off 
a  little  on  their  oars.  He  then  sent  a  boat  to  the 
*  Immortalite,'  to  acquaint  Captain  Owen  >^'ith  the 
state  of  matters,  and  to  ask  further  instructions 
how  to  act.  I  am  unable  to  say  what  were  the 
fresh  orders  sent  to  ^Ir.  S . 
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The  boats  continued  to  row  guard  round  the 
two  Indiamen,  but  I  fear  not  very  watchfully ;  for 
towards  midnight,  when  they  were  hailed,  and  told 
that  they  were  then  at  liberty  to  search  the  ships, 
we  found  only  a  few  men  on  board  the  '  Wood- 
ford,' and  those  of  a  sorry  description. 

Thus  terminated  this  most  untoward  affaii% 
fatally  and  unsuccessfully,  and  at  the  same  time 
reflecting  but  little  credit  upon  the  men-of-war. 
The  boats  of  the  'Amethyst'  and  'Lynx,'  meeting 
with  the  same  opposition  from  the  '  Ganges,'  did 
not  proceed  to  the  same  extremities,  and  were  con- 
sequently saved  from  the  fatal  results  of  our  too 
long  perseverance. 

In  this  aifray  our  casualities  consisted  of — one 
man  having  a  pike  driven  through  his  foot ;  Lieu- 
tenant S ,  and  some  men  in  his  boat,  struck 

with  missiles,  one  heavily  with  a  ballast-bag,  which 
fell  on  the  small  of  his  back,  and  I  fear  injured  him 
for  life ;  the  mate  in  our  boat  was  also  struck  on 
the  side  of  the  head  with  a  wedge,  and  I  received  a 
slight  contusion  on  the  knee. 

I  have,  in  a  previous  chapter,  noticed  some  of 
the  evils  attending  impressment,  and  pointed  out 
how  they  might  be  remedied  or  alle\'iated.  By 
many  it  is  viewed  as  an  inroad  on,  if  not  a  positive 
breach  of  our  Constitution.     This  matter  should 
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be  clearly  defined ;  a  doubt  should  no  longer  exist 
upon  the  subject ;  and  the  statute  or  warrant  under 
which  an  officer  is  to  act  should  have  such  sanction 
and  authority  that  no  mist  or  cloud  could  any  longer 
hang  about  it.  In  the  present  state  of  uncertainty 
regarding  the  authority  under  which  warrants  for 
impressment  are  issued,  many  consider  they  have  a 
right  to  resist  them ; — and  they  do  so  even  to  the 
death,  and,  as  far  as  I  know,  without  ever  having 
been  punished,  or  even  prosecuted  for  such  resist- 
ance. It  is  not  fair,  it  is  not  just,  to  impose  a 
painful,  a  hateful  duty  upon  officers — in  the  exe- 
cution of  which,  should  wounds  or  death  ensue, 
they  alone,  it  appears,  are  liable  to  be  criminally 
prosecuted  and  punished. 

In  the  case  that  I  have  just  now  related,  the 
Coroner's  jury  at  Gravesend  brought  in  a  verdict 
of  wilful  murder  against  the  Lieutenant  of  the 
'  Immortalite ;'  and  though  he  escaped  the  irksome- 
ness  of  a  gaol  by  being  allowed  to  absent  himself 
furtively  from  his  ship,  at  the  following  assizes  at 
Maidstone  he  had  to  undergo  the  ignominy  of  a 
trial  for  his  life,  and  with  some  difficulty  was 
acquitted. 

Our  crew  completed,  and  the  former  ship's 
company  paid  off  and  discharged,  on  the  18th  of 
May,   1803,  we  proceeded  to  the  Downs.     There 
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we  remained,  most  impatiently  expecting  our  orders, 
which  although  dated  on  the  1 8th,  did  not  reach 
us  until  the  23rd,  owing  to  some  neglect  or  mistake 
in  the  Secretary's  office  at  the  Admiralty. 

During  this  vexatious  and  idle  time  not  a  day 
passed  that  we  had  not  the  rather  doubtful  satis- 
faction of  seeing  two  or  three  prizes,  French  or 
Dutch,  anchor  in  the  Downs  ;  and  at  length,  when 
our  orders  did  arrive  to  proceed  to  sea,  we  found 
golden  harvests  not  only  reaped,  but  cleanly  gleaned ; 
for  not  an  enemy's  vessel  did  we  see,  except  a  few 
loiterers  in  the  possession  of  our  friends.  We 
cruised  for  three  weeks  between  the  South  Foreland 
and  Beachey  Head,  Fecamp  and  Calais,  without 
anything  remarkable  occurring,  and  then  returned 
to  the  Downs. 

One  morning,  towards  the  end  of  June,  when 
standing  across  for  the  French  coast,  we  observed 
two  brigs,  the  '  Jalouse'  and  '  Cruiser,'  in  pursuit 
of  a  brig  and  schooner,  to  the  westward  of  Cape 
Blancnez.  We  immediately  joined  in  the  chase, 
and  just  as  we  closed,  the  fire  of  the  English  brigs 
compelled  the  enemy's  vessels  to  run  ashore  under 
the  Cape.  Captain  Owen  immediately  directed  the 
brigs  to  anchor  as  near  the  enemy  as  the  depth  of 
water  would  permit,  and  to  open  their  fire  upon 
them,  and  at  the  same  time  gave  orders  for  the 
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boats  of  the  three  vessels  to  be  hoisted  out,  and  got 
ready  to  board  them. 

This  was  soon  accomplished.  The  brigs  per- 
formed their  allotted  part,  and  the  boats  pushed 
stoutly  and  rapidly  for  the  stranded  vessels,  though 
exposed  all  the  way  to  a  galling  fire  of  grape  and 
musketry  from  the  shore.  Nearly  at  the  moment 
that  they  touched  the  vessels  upon  one  side,  the 
crews  of  the  brig  and  schooner  were  seen  to  aban- 
don them  on  the  other,  and  they  soon  aided  the 
military  on  the  beach,  who  continued  to  keep  up  a 
heavy  fire  of  musketry  and  artillery  on  the  two 
abandoned  vessels  and  our  boats  whilst  employed 
in  getting  them  afloat. 

Anchors  were  soon  run  out,  windlasses  manned, 
and,  as  the  tide  was  still  rising,  they  were  soon 
afloat  amidst  the  loud  hurrahs  of  our  fine  fellows, 
which  must  have  reached  the  ears  of  the  French- 
men despite  the  roar  of  their  artillery.  The  names 
of  the  brig  and  schooner  were  '  LTnabordable'  and 
*  Le  Commode,'  mounting  each  eight  24-pounder 
guns,  and  intended  to  form  part  of  the  flotilla  at 
Boulogne.  Our  loss  in  this  affair  consisted  of  but 
one  man  killed,  T  think,  on  board  the  '  Cruiser,'  and 
a  few  wounded.  Such  is  an  account  of  the  first 
little  brush  in  which  I  was  engaged,  and  my  ears 
were  then  first  saluted  with  the  music  of  a  shot, 
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with  which  they  were  afterwards  pretty  well 
familiarized.     , 

At  this  time  preparations  were  in  active  progress 
throughout  all  the  harbours  in  France  and  Holland. 
The  flotilla  meant  for  the  invasion  of  England  began 
to  assemble  at  Boulogne — Bonaparte  was  loud 
and  boastful  in  his  threats  of  what  he  should  per- 
form— and  the  whole  French  nation  seemed  con- 
fident that  at  length  the  conquest  and  humihation 
of  their  hated  rival  was  about  to  be  achieved ;  aU 
seemed  awakened  and  inspired  by  the  energy  and 
ever-active  mind  of  their  chief.  From  Brest  to 
Boulogne  he  inspected  all  that  was  in  progress,  and 
wherever  he  appeared,  his  presence  inspired  new 
life  and  animation.  Boulogne  was  the  grand  ren- 
dezvous for  the  flotiUa  and  army  of  invasion,  and 
he  stopped  there  a  few  days  to  trace  the  sites  of 
the  camps,  and  to  give  directions  about  enlarging 
and  improving  the  contiguous  harbours  of  Vimereux 
and  Ambleteuse. 

It  so  happened,  that,  whilst  he  was  thus  em- 
ployed, Captain  Owen  observed  a  brig  and  six 
luggers  in  the  road.  Having  viewed  them  more 
nearly,  and  resolved  to  attack  them,  he  anchored 
with  a  spring  on  the  cable  as  near  as  the  depth  of 
water  would  permit.  For  a  good  half  hour  and  more 
did  we  hammer  away  at  them  right  merrily,  and 
with  such  good  effect,  too,  that  two  of  the  luggers 
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cut  and  ran  aground.  All  this  time  we  were  sur- 
prised that  none  of  the  enemy's  shot  reached  us, 
a  few  shells  only  going  over,  or  dropping  near  the 
ship.  At  length,  however,  they  seemed  to  have 
got  our  range,  the  shot  from  some  of  the  batteries 
passing  between  the  masts  low  over  the  hammocks, 
and  hulling  the  ship  pretty  often.  In  a  few^  minutes 
more  the  stream-cable  v^as  cut,  when  all  the  vessels, 
except  the  two  that  were  on  shore,  being  under 
weigh  and  making  for  the  harbour.  Captain  Owen 
hauled  out  of  gun-shot. 

The  following  anecdote  was  told  a  few  days  after 
by  the  master  of  a  French  fishing- vessel  :* — The 
morning  of  our  attack  upon  the  gun-vessels,  Bona- 
parte, who  was  at  Boulogne,  the  moment  the 
firing  commenced,  repaired  to  one  of  the  batteries 
nearest  the  scene  of  action.  His  practised  eye 
soon  observed  that  the  shot  from  the  battery  feU 
short  of  their  mark.  He  became  fidgetty — uttered 
a  few  sacres — then  examined  the  pointing  and 
elevation  of  the  guns ;  but  upon  further  inquiry, 
finding  that  the  cartridges  were  only  filled  with  the 
quantity  of  powder  used  in  saluting,  his  rage  and 
indignation  became  quite  uncontrollable — he  flew 
towards  the  unhappy  subaltern — ^upbraided  him 
with  his  ignorance  and  neglect,  and,  with  his  own 

*  This  anecdote  was  afterwards  confirmed  by  an  English 
lady,  then  residing  at  Boulogne. 
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hands  tearing  the  epaulettes  from  his  shoulders, 
told  him  he  was  no  longer  an  officer  in  the  French 
army. 

During  the  summer  of  1803,  the  whole  line  of 
coast  from  Calais  to  Havre  being  strengthened, 
all  the  old  defences  were  augmented,  and  new 
ones  sprang  up  wherever  they  were  found  to  be 
useful  or  necessary. 

On  our  part  we  gave  them  all  the  interruption 
that  we  could,  and,  besides  bombarding  the  towns 
of  Treport,  Dieppe,  St.  Vallery  en  Caux,  Fecamp, 
and  Havre,  in  company  with  the  '  Sulphur'  bomb, 
we  were  constantly  engaged  in  harassing  and  an- 
noying the  men  employed  on  the  new  works. 
These  new  batteries,  or  towers,  they  appeared  par- 
ticularly anxious  to  complete.*  They  were  in- 
tended for  the  further  defence  of  the  bay  of  Bou- 
logne, and  were  situated,  one  at  the  eastern 
extremity  of  the  bay,  one  in  the  centre  immediately 
at  the  entrance  to  the  harbour,  and  the  third  off 
Point  D'Alpreck.  On  these  a  number  of  work- 
men were  actively  employed  day  and  night,  whilst 
we  lost  no  opportunity  of  retarding  their  operations, 
and,  whenever  the  state  of  the  wind  and  tide  per- 


*  Fort  La  Creche,   Fort  Imperial,  or  Pile  Battery,   and 
Fort  L'Heurt. 

VOL.    I.  I 
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mitted,  scoured  the  beach  from  Vimereux  to  D'Al- 
preck. 

Fort  Imperial,  the  centre  of  one  of  the  three, 
was  to  be  erected  on  piles  a  little  beyond  low  water- 
mark, and  for  this  purpose  four  pile-drivers,  with 
their  machinery,  had  been  erected.  One  night  in 
August,  the  boats  of  the  'Immortalite'  and  'Perseus' 
bomb,  under  the  command  of  the  captain  of  the 
latter,  proceeded  with  directions  to  intercept  any- 
thing moving  along  shore,  and  to  destroy,  if  pos- 
sible, the  before-named  machinery.  The  boats 
were  provided  with  axes,  except  that  of  the  first 
lieutenant  of  the  '  Immortalite,'  in  which  was 
placed  a  barrel  of  gunpowder  primed  and  fused, 
and  ready  to  be  slung  within  the  upright  beams  or 
supports,  down  which  the  driver  slides.  The  night, 
though  calm,  was  pitchy  dark,  and  the  boats  rowed 
along  shore,  and  then  crossed  the  bay  once  or 
twice  without  meeting  a  vessel,  or  falling  in  with 
the  pile-drivers.  After  rowing  about  in  this  manner 
for  a  considerable  time  to  no  purpose,  we  found 
that  we  had  imperceptibly  approached  to  within 
pistol-shot  of  the  pier-head  ;  and  the  captain  of 
the  '  Perseus,'  thinking  the  distance  to  be  rather 
too  near  to  be  pleasant,  and  judging  also  that  we 
must  have  been  far  within  the  objects  of  our  search, 
gave  directions  to  get  the  boats'  heads  round,  and 
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to  pull  quietly  off  shore.  The  first  part  of  this 
order  was  executed;  but  the  oars  were  scarcely 
dipped  into  the  water  in  obedience  to  the  second, 
when  a  fire-ball  flamed  upon  the  mole,  shed- 
ding such  a  glare  of  bluish  light  aU  around  for 
more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  as  rendered  every 
object  distinctly  visible. 

The  boats  now  gave  way  manfully,  but  before 
the  men  had  bent  a  second  time  to  their  oars,  a 
shower  of  grape  and  the  musketry  of  the  guard  on 
the  mole  whistled  over  our  heads,  fortunately, 
however,  without  doing  any  mischief;  and  before 
they  could  repeat  the  salutation  many  times  the 
boats  were  beyond  the  circle  of  light,  which  the 
still  burning  fire-ball  cast  upon  the  water.  The 
first  gun  fired  from  the  mole  seemed  the  signal  for 
aU  the  batteries  within  the  bay  to  open,  and  they 
continued  to  fire  salvos  for  a  considerable  time, 
not  rendering  the  "  night  hideous,"  but  with  the 
most  harmless  and  prettiest  effect  possible. 

The  boats  puUed  right  out,  and  in  ten  minutes 
stumbled  upon  what  they  had  been  so  long  seek- 
ing with  such  pains  and  diligence.  The  crews 
immediately  fell  to  work  with  the  axes,  and  in  a 
very  short  time  three  of  the  pile-drivers  floated 
upon  the  water,  when  the  sailors'  knives  cut  the 

I  2 
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gear  in  pieces.  Meantime  Mr.  Paynej"*^  the  first 
lieutenant  of  the  *  Immortalite,'  slung  his  barrel  of 
gunpowder  to  the  fourth,  and  when  all  the  boats 
but  his  own  had  pulled  to  a  safe  distance,  he  lit 
the  fuse,  and  then  joined  us.  For  some  time  the 
port-fire  continued  to  burn  brightly,  and  we  were  in 
momentary  expectation  of  seeing  the  whole  mass 
driven,  rocket-like,  into  the  air,  and  add  its  novelty 
to  the  feu  d'artifice  which  still  continued  to  illu- 
mine the  bay.  Soon,  however,  the  light  burned 
less  clearly,  by  degrees  it  became  fainter,  and  in  a 
few  seconds  more  all  was  dim.  For  some  time 
everybody  was  in  suspense,  some  thinking  that  the 
fiise  had  gone  out,  whilst  others  supposed  it  might 
be  concealed  from  view,  and,  without  having  yet 
reached  the  powder,  might  still  be  burning  within 
the  cask.  Lieutenant  Payne,  however,  resolved 
that  our  agony  should  not  be  long;  for  with  the 
greatest  coolness  and  intrepidity  he  rowed  back  to 
the  pile-driver,  when,  finding  the  port-fire  quite 
extinguished,  he  unslung  the  powder-barrel,  and 
replaced  it  in  the  boat  ! 

In  September  of  this  year,  w^e  proceeded  with 
the  '  Perseus'  and  *  Explosion'  bombs  on  a  bom- 
barding tour  along  the  coast ;  and  no  town  fi^om 

*  Now  Rear  Admiral  Payne. 
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Boulogne  to  Fecamp,  where  a  vessel  was  construct- 
ing or  that  sheltered  any  of  the  flotilla,  escaped  our 
notice. 

From  eight  until  half-past  ten  one  morning, 
Dieppe  and  the  batteries  that  protect  it  was  fu- 
riously cannonaded  and  bombarded.  At  that  time 
the  weather-tide  ceased,  which,  as  the  ships  kept 
under  weigh,  had  until  then  favoured  our  opera- 
tions. We  did  not  discontinue,  however,  before 
the  town  appeared  on  fire  in  three  several  places. 
Considering  how  long  and  closely  we  had  been 
engaged  with  a  formidable  line  of  batteries,  our 
damage  was  trifling.  The  bombs  did  not  suffer  at 
all ;  and  on  board  the  '  Immortalite'  the  boatswain 
and  a  few^  men  only  were  wounded,  and  the  spars 
and  rigging  a  good  deal  cut.  In  the  afternoon, 
when  the  weather-tide  made  again,  we  saluted  St. 
Vallery  en  Caux  in  the  same  way,  and  quickly 
drove  every  man  from  the  town  and  battery. 

Many  years  after  these  occurrences,  I  was 
strolling  one  morning  on  the  quay  at  Dieppe, 
when,  falling  into  conversation  with  a  bourgeois 
of  the  town,  who  was  indulging  in  the  luxury  of 
fresh  air  and  a  cigar,  amongst  other  things  I  asked 
him  if  he  recollected  the  bombardment  of  Dieppe 
in  the  late  war  by  an  English  frigate  and  bomb  ? 
"  Certainly  I  do,"  he  replied,  "  and  warm  w^ork  we 
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had  that  morning.  There  was  not  a  single  soldier 
of  the  line  in  the  place  at  the  time,"  he  continued, 
"  though  five  companies  were  forwarded  with  the 
utmost  despatch  from  Rouen  as  soon  as  they  were 
informed  by  telegraph  of  the  attack  upon  Dieppe. 
The  whole  duty  devolved  upon  the  National  Guard. 
He  himself,"  he  said,  "  belonged  to  the  artillery 
of  that  force,  and  served  that  morning  in  the  bat- 
tery at  the  Mole-head.  Their  casualties  in  killed 
and  wounded  were  but  few,  and  the  damage  to  the 
town  not  great.  A  good  many  houses  were 
damaged,  and  three  wood  yards  were  set  on  fire  by 
the  explosion  of  shells ;  but  the  fires  were  soon 
extinguished  without  spreading,  or  doing  much 
mischief.  Most  of  the  inhabitants  fled  from  the 
town  as  soon  as  the  firing  commenced,  a  circum- 
stance which  may  account  for  the  loss  of  life  being 
so  small."  He  then  inquired  how  we  fared  on 
board  the  ships,  and  evidently  was  not  a  little  cha- 
grined at  learning  that  our  loss  and  damage  had 
been  so  trifling,  puffing  forth,  with  every  whiff"  of 
his  cigar  for  some  time  after,  his  vexation  and 
astonishment  in  muttered  sacres  and  diables. 

This  service  over,  our  next  excursion  was,  I 
think,  off  Flushing,  whither  the  '  Immortalite,'  at- 
tended by  two  cutters,  was  ordered  to  convey 
Captain  Bligh  (Bounty)   who  was  directed  to  take 
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the  soundings  of  that  part  of  the  coast  leading  to 
the  entrance  of  the  Scheldt.  We  were  occupied 
with  this  duty  for,  I  believe,  a  fortnight,  during 
which  we  had  nothing  to  diversify  the  monotony  of 
a  very  tedious  piece  of  work,  except  the  capture 
of  two  Dutch  galiots  one  morning  by  our  boats. 
We  then  resumed  our  station  off  Boulogne. 

One  morning  early  in  November  we  observed  a 
numerous  division  of  the  enemy's  flotilla  get  under 
weigh  in  the  Road  of  Boulogne,  and  proceed  to 
enact  various  evolutions  ;  and  as  it  seemed  to  be 
part  of  our  duty  to  prohibit  aU  such  pastimes,  or, 
at  least,  to  restrict  them  to  very  narrow  limits,  we 
prepared  to  compel  them  to  resume  their  former 
state  of  quiescence. 

Our  squadron  was  comprised,  on  that  morning, 
of  the  *  Raisonnable,'  the  '  Leda,'  and  several 
smaller  vessels,  the  names  of  which  I  forget ;  the 
enemy's  consisted  of  eight  brigs,  fifty-six  luggers 
besides  several  schuyt-rigged  mortar-boats.  After 
an  hour's  firing,  we  compelled  the  whole  to  desist 
from  manoeuvring,  and  to  re-anchor.  In  this 
little  affair  we  had  one  man  killed  and  three 
wounded ;  the  foremost  shot  through ;  and  the 
ship  suffered  other  damage,  which  obliged  her  to 
go  to  Sheerness  for  repair. 

Some  night  in  January,  1804,  when  the  *  Im- 
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mortalite '  was  again  off  Boulogne,  and  at  anchor, 
her  barge,  under  the  command  of  the  first  lieutenant, 
was  sent  in- shore,  towed  by  the  '  Archer,'  gun- 
brig.  I  am  not  sure  that  they  had  any  definite 
object  when  they  left  the  ship — most  likely  it  was 
to  observe  whether  anything  was  moving  along- 
shore, and  to  pick  up  whatever  they  could.  They 
had  not  been  gone  an  hour  when  a  brisk  fire  of 
musketry  and  the  report  of  a  few  guns  was  heard 
inshore.  The  firing  did  not  last  many  minutes, 
and  we  remained  in  darkness  and  uncertainty  as  to 
its  cause  for  some  time.  In  an  hour,  however,  the 
brig  and  boat  returned,  bringing  with  them  a 
French  lugger,  a  small  schuyt  laden  with  gin,  and 
a  dogger  in  ballast.  All  three  had  sailed  together 
from  Calais  early  in  the  day,  bound  for  Boulogne, 
and  were  met  with  farther  oif-shore  than  they  cal- 
culated upon.  After  an  exchange  of  musketry 
and  a  few  shot,  it  being  nearly  calm,  the  barge 
shoved  off  from  the  brig,  and,  boarding  the 
lugger,  carried  her  after  a  slight  resistance,  two  of 
her  crew  only  having  been  wounded ;  the  barge  had 
not  a  man  touched.  The  lugger  was  to  have 
formed  one  of  the  flotilla,  and  was  commanded  by 
an  enseigne  de  vaisseau ;  she  mounted  two  guns — 
a  twenty-four  pounder  forward,  and  one  of  twelve 
pounds  aft.     Besides  her  crew,  she  had  twenty-five 
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soldiers  on  board ;  and  there  were  also  a  few  em- 
barked in  the  schuyt  and  dogger;  making  the 
number  of  prisoners  amount  altogether  to  fifty. 

On  the  following  day  the  prizes  were  sent  to  the 
Downs ;  and  as  the  schuyt  was  confided  to  my 
care,  proud  enough  and  much  gratified  I  felt  at  the 
charge,  inasmuch  as  it  was  the  first  of  the  kind  I 
had  been  intrusted  with.  Alas  !  how  vain  are  often 
the  cherished  aspirations  and  ambitious  views  of 
midshipmen,  as  well  as  of  other  men  !  When  they 
have  attained  the  summit  of  their  wishes,  and 
enwrap  themselves  in  a  cloak  of  pride  and  self- 
gratulation,  they  frequently  meet  with  such  a  fall 
as  robs  them  of  aU  their  boasted  glory,  and  restores 
them  at  once  to  a  sense  of  their  own  nothingness. 
This  will  be  fuUy  exemplified  by  my  subsequent  ad- 
ventures in  the  schuyt. 

The  next  morning  the  three  prizes  arrived  safely 
in  the  Downs,  and  I  dropped  my  grapnel  {anchor 
I  had  none)  close  inshore,  at  the  north  end  of  Deal, 
and  then  repaired  to  the  prize-agent.  It  was 
determined  that  the  vessel  should  remain  where  she 
was  until  the  following  day,  when  three  or  four  men 
were  to  be  sent  on  board  to  relieve  the  prize- crew, 
and  to  take  her  into  Ramsgate  harbour. 

These  matters  being  arranged  to  my  satisfaction, 
I  returned  to  the  prize ;  and   at   nine   o'clock  at 
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night,  it  being  then  fine,  with  a  moderate  breeze 
from  the  N.W.,  I  turned  in,  having  first  given  the 
man  who  had  the  look-out  such  orders  as  I  thought 
necessary,  with  directions  to  call  me  if  the  wind 
freshened,  or  anything  particular  occurred.  About 
one  o'clock  in  the  morning  I  awoke,  and  perceiving 
that  the  vessel  rolled  a  good  deal,  and  that  the  wind 
whistled  much  louder  than  when  I  went  to  lie  down, 
I  jumped  upon  deck,  and  at  first  thought,  with  the 
stupid  fellow  who  had  the  watch,  that  the  vessel 
was  tending  to  the  weather-tide,  which  made  her 
lie  broadside  to  the  wind,  and  roll  so  much.  In  a 
moment,  however,  when  I  looked  about  me,  I  saw 
the  South  Foreland  lights,  which  were  quite  shut 
in  where  we  anchored,  but  which  showed  by  their 
present  bearing  that  we  had  drifted  as  far  to  the 
southward  as  Walmer  Roads. 

The  wind  at  the  time,  although  fresh,  not  being 
very  strong,  and  as  we  had  not  a  great  deal  of 
cable  out,  I  thought  that  by  veering  we  might  pos- 
sibly hold  on  where  we  were  until  day -light,  and 
then,  by  the  help  of  the  weather-tide,  get  back  to 
our  former  anchorage.  With  this  expectation  I 
veered  to  the  clench ;  but  finding  that  she  con- 
tinued to  drive,  and  not  wishing  to  lose  my  only 
grapnel  by  cutting,  I  resolved  to  weigh,  and  try 
what  the  craft  could  do  tUl  daylight,  when  I  hoped 
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to  be  able  to  fetch  either  Walmer  or  Dover  Roads. 
The  operation  of  getting  under  weigh,  however, 
was  neither  soon,  nor  very  easily  performed.  The 
night  was  pitch  dark.  The  schuyt,  broadside  to 
the  sea,  was  rolling  and  tumbling  like  a  porpoise 
presaging  a  storm ;  a  whole  cable  was  to  be  hove 
in,  and  only  four  men  and  a  windlass  to  do  it 
with,  so  that  by  the  time  the  grapnel  was  up,  and 
a  sail  made  on  the  vessel,  we  found  ourselves 
completely  clear  of  the  Downs.  To  add  to  our 
misfortune  the  ebb-tide  was  still  running,  and 
before  the  flood  made,  the  wind  had  considerably 
increased,  so  that  at  daylight  we  found  ourselves 
far  to  leeward,  with  little  hope  of  recovering  our 
lost  ground  that  day. 

Of  all  the  craft  it  has  been  my  luck  to  be  on 
board,  the  schuyt  in  question  was  the  dullest  sailer, 
and  the  least  manageable ;  for  with  lee-board  down 
and  every  attention  paid  we  could  never  prevail 
upon  her  to  stay,  or  keep  her  within  less  than 
seven  points  of  the  wind.  Add  to  this,  that  we 
had  been  victualled  for  only  three  days,  and  this 
was  the  third  day  since  we  left  the  *  Immortalite.' 
The  wind  was  freshening,  no  man-of-war  in  sight, 
and  no  chance  of  gaining  an  anchorage;  and  it 
may  be  conjectured  that  our  prospects  w^ere  none 
of  the  pleasantest.     The  Dutchmen,  indeed,  left  a 
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little  biscuit  and  water  behind  them,  and  this,  \\dth 
a  modicum  of  gin,  served  us  for  the  three  mortal 
days  and  nights  that  it  pleased  the  north-west 
wind  to  blow,  and  keep  us  buffeting  the  seas 
between  Folkestone  and  Dover.  At  length,  on 
the  third  night,  there  came  a  calm ;  then  a  light 
breeze  sprang  up  from  the  westward,  which  wafted 
us  safely  once  more  into  the  Downs,  when,  crest- 
fallen and  mortified,  I  was  glad  to  resign  my  charge 
into  the  hands  of  the  prize-agent;  and,  on  my 
return  to  the  '  Immortalite,'  was  unmercifully 
rallied  by  all  my  messmates. 

In  the  month  of  February  we  were  again  oft* 
Boulogne,  when  we  had  several  sharp  bouts  with  the 
batteries  and  flotilla.  On  the  8th,  I  think  it  was,  we 
were  hotly  engaged,  with  short  intervals,  from  noon 
until  half-past  five.  During  the  day's  work  we  had 
a  marine  killed,  two  midshipmen,*  the  captain's  clerk, 
and  three  or  four  men  wounded.  A  good  many  shot 
huUed  the  ship,  the  main-yard  was  shot  through, 
and  the  sails  and  rigging  a  good  deal  cut.  Several 
of  the  enemy's  vessels  were  on  shore ;  but  as  they 
were  aU  flat-bottomed,  drawing  very  little  water,  and 
never  ventured  to  move  from  port  to  port,  except 
with  a  leading  wind  inclining  off  the  land,  they 

*  The  present  Commander,  Thomas  Pickering  Clarke, 
and  Rear  Admiral  Sir  Joshua  Rowley.  The  Clerk  left  the 
service  early. 
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were  in  this,  as  in  almost  all  other  cases,  enabled 
to  stop  the  shot-holes  when  the  tide  ebbed  suf- 
ficiently, and  float  them  again  at  high  water. 

In  moving  alongshore,  the  Flotilla  was  invariably 
accompanied  by  a  brigade  of  horse-artillery  spe- 
cially organized  for  that  purpose;  and  as  they 
were  all  covered  and  protected  by  numerous  bat- 
teries and  musketry  from  the  beach,  any  attempt 
by  the  boats  to  destroy  them,  or  bring  them  off, 
must  have  been  attended  with  a  wasteful  sacrifice 
of  life, — far  greater,  indeed,  than  their  capture,  or 
the  eclat  which  might  have  resulted  even  from  the 
attempt,  could  have  repaid. 

Although  these  expeditions  were  not  often  at- 
tended with  success,  they  served  to  foster  that 
spirit  of  enterprise  and  daring,  which  is,  if  I  may 
so  express  myself,  the  very  life-blood  of  the  navy. 
When  the  ship  was  at  anchor  off  Boulogne,  on 
dark  nights  and  during  calm  w^eather,  the  first 
lieutenant  and  Clarke  frequently  went  in  the  gig 
to  endeavour  to  blow  to  pieces,  or,  at  least,  to  keep 
on  the  qui  vive^  the  Flotilla,  which  lay  in  the  Roads. 
This  was  to  be  effected  by  means  of  coffers,  or 
carcasses — a  newly-invented  engine  of  murderous 
contrivance  and  most  destructive  force.  These 
engines  were  made  of  copper,  and,  as  well  as  I 
remember,  spherical  in  form ;    hollow  to  receive 
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their  charge  of  powder,  which  by  means  of  ma- 
chinery, that  worked  interiorly,  and  so  secured  as 
to  be  perfectly  water-tight,  exploded  at  the  precise 
moment  that  you  chose  to  set  it  to.  The  mode  of 
managing  them  was  in  this  wise: — Two,  attached 
together  by  means  of  a  line  coiled  carefuUy  clear, 
were  placed  in  the  boat  ready  to  be  dropped  over- 
board. The  hne  was  buoyed  by  corks,  like  the 
roping  of  a  seine,  so  as  to  allow  the  carcasses  to 
sink  to  a  certain  depth,  and  no  further.  When 
you  had  approached  near  enough  to  the  vessel  or 
vessels  against  which  you  meant  to  direct  the  car- 
casses, and  saw  clearly  that  you  were  in  such  a 
position  that  the  line  could  not  fail  to  strike  her 
cable,  one  carcass  was  first  dropped  overboard,  and 
when  that  had  extended  the  fuU  length  of  the  line 
from  the  boat,  then  the  other,  both  having  been 
carefuUy  primed  and  set  to  the  time,  which  would 
allow  of  their  floating  to  their  destined  object  before 
they  exploded.  Of  course  it  is  presumed  that  wind 
and  tide  set  in  the  direction,  so  as  to  ensure  their 
not  deviating  from  their  course. 

These  preliminaries  being  attended  to,  the  car- 
casses drifted  until  the  line  which  attached  them 
together  struck  the  cable  of  the  vessel,  when  it 
was  presumed  that  the  carcasses,  one  on  either  side, 
would  swing  under  her  bilge,  and,  at  the  fated 
moment,  explode  and  shatter  her  to  pieces.     In 
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order  not  to  be  too  wasteful,  instead  of  a  carcass, 
Captain  Owen  frequently  attached  a  breaker,  in 
shape  and  size  like  one,  with  weight  sufficient  in  it 
to  serve  as  a  counterpoise  to  the  other. 

Often  as  this  attempt  was  made  we  never  could 
ascertain  that  it  was  completely  successful,  al- 
though the  first  lieutenant,  with  a  determination 
to  effect  his  object,  approached  so  near  the  flotilla, 
and  remained  so  long,  in  order  to  see  everything  in 
proper  train,  as  to  draw  upon  his  boat  a  heavy  fire 
of  musketry  from  the  nearest  vessel,  which  not 
unfrequently  killed  or  wounded  some  of  his  men. 
Sometimes,  after  an  expedition  of  the  kind,  we 
saw  a  vessel  in  the  morning  with  her  jib-boom 
gone,  but  without  any  confusion  appearing  in  their 
line ;  and  if  any  one  sustained  greater  damage, 
they  took  care  that  we  should  be  none  the  wiser, 
by  removing  her  whilst  it  was  dark,  and  supplying 
her  place  with  another,  so  that  they  always  appeared 
in  precisely  the  same  order  at  daylight,  and  the 
same  number  was  counted  as  had  been  at  sunset 
on  the  previous  evening. 

As  a  proof,  however,  that  the  enemy  was  kept 
on  the  alert,  and  had  a  just  apprehension  of  the 
dangerous  powers  of  those  engines,  whenever  a 
division  of  the  flotilla  was  at  anchor  outside  the 
harbour,  they  always  latterly  moored  a  boat  at  the 
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buoy  right  a-head  of  each  vessel,  so  that  she  would 
be  sure  to  bring  up  anything  that  might  be  set 
adrift  for  the  annoyance  of  the  flotilla. 

As  we  could  not  report  that  they  made  any 
impression  on  the  enemy,  there  seemed  to  be,  at 
one  time,  a  doubt  as  to  the  efficacy  of  the  car- 
casses ;  and,  indeed,  so  otherwise  harmless  were 
those  expensive  explosions,  that  Bonaparte  called 
it  breaking  the  windows  of  the  good  citizens  of 
Boulogne  with  English  guineas.  In  order  to  as- 
certain the  point,  an  old  collier  brig  was  procured 
and  moored  in  Walmer  Roads,  and  two  carcasses 
placed  a  couple  of  feet  under  water,  just  beneath 
the  main-channels.  They  had  been  set  to  five 
minutes,  at  the  expiration  of  which  time  they  ex- 
ploded, when  the  brig,  rolling  deeply  three  or  four 
times,  sank  at  her  anchors.  After  this  experiment 
no  doubt  could  be  entertained  as  to  their  force, 
and,  if  the  machinery  were  all  in  order  and  they 
fairly  swung  under  a  vessel's  bottom,  inevitable 
success. 

This  species  of  warfare,  unmanly,  and  I  may 
say  assassin-like,  I  always  abhorred.  Under  cover 
of  the  night,  to  glide  with  muffled  oars  beneath 
the  bows  of  a  vessel,  and  when  her  crew  is  least 
suspicious  of  impending  danger,  to  affix  such  an 
infernal  machine  beneath  her  bottom,  and  in  a 
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moment  hurl  then£i  to  destruction,  in  what  does  it 
differ  from  the  midnight  attack  of  the  burglar, 
who  steals  into  your  house,  and  robs  his  sleeping 
victim  at  once  of  money  and  life  ? 

In  a  few  years  afterwards,  when  similar  attempts 
were  made  (I  believe  with  more  success)  by  the 
Americans  upon  our  ships,  which  were  engaged  in 
the  blockade  of  their  ports,  I  well  remember  what 
an  outcry  was  raised  against  such  dastardly  pro- 
ceedings, and  how  much  the  cowardice  and  base- 
ness of  such  a  mode  of  warfare  was  railed  at  and 
condemned  by  the  English  journals.  Aware,  how- 
ever, that  the  example  had  first  been  set  by  Eng- 
land, I,  for  one,  could  not  join  in  the  outcry.  On 
the  contrary,  conscience- stricken,  I  felt  myself 
compelled  to  be  silent,  or  confess  with  shame  and 
bitterness,  that  we  deserved  no  less,  "  seeing  that 
we  ourselves  had  come  into  the  same  condemna- 
tion." Let  us  hope  that  in  future  wars  the  nation 
will  evince  a  more  chivalric  spirit,  and  abandon  for 
ever  a  system  which,  to  all  generous  minds,  must 
ever  appear  mean  as  well  as  dastardly. 

By  March  in  this  year  we  observed  that  the 
flotilla  had  much  increased,  and  the  enemy  was 
constantly  adding  to  it  as  fast  as  the  vessels 
building  at  the  different  ports   were    completed, 

VOL.    I.  K 
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and  the  state  of  the  wind  and  weather  gave  them 
courage  to  creep  alongshore. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  the  notable  stone- 
ships  were  placed  under  the  charge  and  manage- 
ment of  Captain  Owen.  Some  sapient  blockhead, 
whose  name  I  forget,  had  contrived  to  persuade 
the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty  that  they  might  be 
used  with  effect  in  blocking  the  harbour  of  Bou- 
logne, and  preventing  the  egress  of  the  flotilla. 
Those  vessels,  three  in  number,  were  old  three- 
masted  merchant-ships,  in  each  of  whose  holds  was 
built  a  piece  of  masonry,  well  cemented,  and  having 
the  stones  cramped  together  with  iron,  so  as  to 
render  the  whole  mass  more  solid  and  durable. 

The  harbour  of  Boulogne  is  dry  at  low-water, 
the  entrance  to  it  being  shoal  and  narrow,  and 
liable  to  be  choked  or  obstructed  by  the  accumu- 
lation of  sand,  which  the  north-west  winds  are 
constantly  throwing  in.  To  prevent  this  obstruc- 
tion, the  little  river  Liane,  which  flows  through  the 
harbour,  was  carefully  kept  free,  and  also,  as  at 
Dieppe,  dammed  up,  having  a  sluice,  which,  when 
opened  at  low-water,  suffered  the  whole  river  to 
rush  with  such  force,  that  it  swept  everything 
before  it,  and  kept  the  harbour  and  the  channel 
leading  to  it  perfectly  clear. 
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Hence  the  care  and  secrecy  with  which  those 
ships  were  prepared,  and  the  purpose  to  which  it 
was  intended  they  should  be  applied  may  easily  be 
conceived.  Some  fine  night,  when  wind,  weather, 
and  tide,  favoured  the  enterprise,  it  was  meant  to 
take  them  to  the  very  mouth  of  the  harbour, 
and  there  scuttle  and  set  them  on  fire  abreast  of 
each  other.  This  being  effected,  it  was  supposed 
that  the  stream  of  the  Liane  would  not  be  powerful 
enough  to  move  them,  and,  from  the  great  weight 
of  the  masonry,  that  they  would  imbed  themselves 
more  and  more  in  the  sands,  and  eventually  form- 
ing a  bar  at  the  entrance  of  the  harbour,  effectually 
close  it  against  either  ingress  or  egress. 

Such,  I  suppose,  were  the  confident  expecta- 
tions of  the  ingenious  projectors  of  this  memorable 
contrivance.  I  am  not  prepared  to  say  what 
might  have  been  the  opinion  of  Captain  Owen 
with  regard  to  the  scheme ;  but  this  I  know  full 
w^ell,  that  he  spared  no  pains  to  put  it  into  execu- 
tion. The  ships  were  officered  and  manned  from 
the  *  Immortalite,'  by  people  in  whose  judgment 
and  resolution  he  had  the  greatest  confidence ; 
and  they  were  all  made  perfectly  conversant  with 
what  was  expected  from  them,  and  the  whole 
nature  of  the  service  they  were  going  upon.  But 
although  our  captain  could  effect  much,  he  could 
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not  render  the  elements  propitious,  and  after  seve- 
ral abortive  attempts  to  place  the  ships  in  a  fitting 
situation  for  scuttling,  which  lasted  a  full  month, 
and  was  constantly  baffled  by  calms  and  contrary 
winds,  the  whole  plan  was  abandoned. 

It  is  difficult  to  comprehend  how  any  men,  much 
less  men  supposed  to  be  capable  of  managing  the 
affairs  of  this  great  nation,  unless  stunned  and 
bewildered  by  the  projects  of  the  arch-enemy,  and 
his  threats  of  invasion,  could  incur  an  expense  so 
considerable,  and  adopt  a  scheme  which,  if  practi- 
cable in  the  execution,  might  be  useless  and  inope- 
rative in  a  few  tides.  For  what  more  easy  than 
to  place  a  few  barrels  of  gunpowder  under  those 
masses  of  stone  at  low-water,  and  blow  them  to 
pieces,  when,  at  the  next  tide,°the  little  'Liane' 
would  flow  as  uninterruptedly  as  heretofore  into 
the  ocean. 

In  spite  of  all  efforts  to  prevent  it,  the  enemy's 
flotiUa  continued  marvellously  to  increase ;  and  in 
April  and  May  the  number  which  they  anchored  in 
the  Roads  frequently  amounted  to  two  hundred. 

About  this  time,  we  often  found  ourselves  alone 
off  Boulogne,  or  only  with  a  gun-brig  or  two. 
Captain  Owen's  plan  then  was  to  keep  under 
weigh  generally  during  the  day,  and  anchor  again 
in  the  evening  on  the  outer  edge  of  the  Baas  bank, 
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about  three  miles  off  shore ;  the  brigs,  when 
with  us,  being  so  stationed  as  to  intercept  anything 
coming  either  from  the  east  or  west. 

Considering  it  not  impossible  that  the  frigate  at 
anchor  so  near  the  shore,  and  unsupported  too, 
might  invite  the  enemy,  albeit  unused  to  enterprises 
of  the  kind,  to  make  a  dash  with  the  overwhelming 
force  which  they  had  at  command,  and  try  to 
surprise  her.  Captain  Owen  took  care  to  be  always 
prepared  for  their  reception.  For  this  purpose 
the  guns,  when  the  ship  was  at  anchor,  were  always 
shotted  with  round  and  grape,  and  hung  in  the 
tackles,  the  boarding-nettings  triced  up,  and  a 
hawser  was  extended  round  the  ship  in  a  manner 
to  prevent  boats  from  getting  alongside,  and  keep 
them  at  such  a  distance,  that  the  guns,  when 
depressed,  could  fire  into  them.  This  latter  was 
effected  by  means  of  the  guess-warp  booms,  and 
spars  prepared  to  be  rigged  out  from  the  main  and 
mizen-chains,  and  spritsail-yard,  the  parrel  of 
which,  instead  of  the  ordinary  manner,  was  fitted 
with  a  long-leg  and  thimble,  so  as  to  admit  of  its 
being  easily  lowered  and  swayed  up  again  in  a 
moment.  In  addition  to  the  marine  sentinels, 
the  look-out  men  were  placed  as  at  sea,  being 
provided  with  loaded  smaU-arms,  which,  soon  after 
daylight,  w^ere  always   discharged   at  a  target;  a 
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practice  in  which  the  whole  crew  partook  by  turns, 
thereby  making  them  all  expert  marksmen. 

Some  part  of  June  and  July  we  were  obliged 
to  be  at  Sheerness,  in  order  to  have  the  ship 
docked,  a  great  part  of  which  time  I  passed  soli- 
tarily, and,  of  course,  miserably  enough,  in  charge 
of  one  of  the  ill-omened  stone-ships,  which  we 
found  lying  there  not  yet  dismantled.  A  mystery- 
was  still  hanging  over  those  vessels,  and  the  wis- 
dom of  the  people  at  head-quarters  judged  it  right 
to  keep  their  further  use  and  destination  still  a 
secret.  With  this  laudable  and  very  discreet  pur- 
pose in  view,  they  gave  directions  that  whoever  was 
in  charge  of  them  should  not  only  as  carefully 
eschew  the  shore  himself  as  if  he  were  in  quaran- 
tine, but  avoid  all  contact  and  intercourse  of  every 
kind  with  that  forbidden  element.  This,  to  one 
yearning  for  the  land,  and  some  of  the  good  things 
that  it  produces — such  as  soft  tommy,  milk,  butter, 
&c.  (the  delights  of  which  are  best  known  to,  and 
appreciated,  I  do  believe,  by  midshipmen) — was 
tantalizing  enough ;  but  it  was  nothing  when  com- 
pared to  the  ennui,  the  dreadful  lassitude  of  the 
mind,  which  I  endured,  without  a  companion  to 
exchange  a  thought  with.  Then  the  few  books 
that  I  had  were  read  over  and  over  again  in  less 
than  a  week;  and  I  well  remember  the  delight 
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with  which  I  used  to  hail  the  signal  to  loose  sails 
as  something  which  aiforded  variety  and  relief  from 
the  depressing  state  of  monotony  in  which  my  days 
were  passing. 

Early  in  August  we  again  proceeded  off  Bou- 
logne, taking  with  us  a  gentleman,  whom,  as  his 
name  never  transpired,  I  must  stiQ  designate  by 
the  appellation  of  "  Mr.  Nobody,"  the  cognomen 
by  which  alone  he  was  known  to  the  midshipmen. 

During  the  fortnight  that  this  gentleman  passed 
on  board  the  '  Immortahte '  she  was  kept  con- 
stantly close  in  shore,  whenever  the  state  of  the 
tide  and  weather  would  permit,  in  order  to  give 
him  an  opportunity  of  pursuing  certain  researches 
upon  which  he  seemed  intent,  and  which,  to  give 
him  his  due  praise,  he  did  with  the  greatest  ear- 
nestness and  coolness,  unruffled  and  undisturbed  by 
the  showers  of  shot  and  shells  that  fell  around  the 
ship,  splashing  the  water  about  her  at  every  in- 
stant. The  object  of  this  scrutiny  seemed  to  be 
to  ascertain,  as  correctly  as  he  could,  the  fortifica- 
tions around  Boulogne,  and  the  position  and  bear- 
ings of  the  different  batteries  which  faced  the  sea, 
and  also  the  exact  distance  at  which  the  flotilla 
in  the  roads  was  anchored  from  the  shore.  When 
these  purposes  were  accomplished,  I  conclude  to 
his  satisfaction,  we  ran  back  to  the  Downs,  where 
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he  was  landed,  I  confess  to  my  no  small  satisfac- 
tion, and,  I  suspect,  without  regret  by  any  one  on 
board,  for  his  presence  imposed  a  load  of  addi- 
tional trouble  on  the  ship,  besides  making  her 
serve  every  day,  whilst  he  was  on  board,  as  a  target 
for  our  friends  to  amuse  themselves  by  practising  at. 
For  three  successive  days,  about  the  middle  of 
August,  we  were  warmly  and  closely  engaged  each 
day  with  an  immense  force  of  the  enemy's  flotilla. 
The  little  squadron  that  supported  us  consisted  of 
the  *  Harpy,'  brig  of  eighteen  guns ;  the  '  Adder ' 
and  '  Gallant,'  gun-brigs ;  with  the  '■  Constitution,' 
cutter.  Considering  the  length  of  time,  and  close- 
ness and  animation  of  the  firing,  our  own  loss  was 
small :  four  men  wounded,  a  few  shot  in  the  hull, 
and  some  trifling  damage  aloft ;  but  a  shell  fell  on 
board  the  '  Constitution,'  which  passing  right 
through  her,  sent  her  almost  instantly  to  the 
bottom.  Fortunately  there  was  little  wind  at  the 
time — the  sea  was  as  smooth  as  a  mill-pond — and 
as  the  squadron  had  their  boats  tow^ing  astern,  the 
crew,  with  a  few  exceptions,  were  all  saved.  The 
'  Harpy '  was  also  struck  by  a  shell  on  the  same 
day,  which  lodged  in  her  main-beam;  happily, 
however,  without  mischief,  for  the  fuse  w^as  extin- 
guished by  the  shock,  which  prevented  it  from  ex- 
ploding. 
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The  enemy,  although  he  did  not  venture  from 
under  the  shelter  of  his  batteries,  was  unusually 
bold,  and  boats,  having  officers  of  rank  on  board 
them,  were  seen  frequently  to  pass  along  their  line. 
From  these  circumstances  it  was  thought,  and  not 
without  probability,  that  Bonaparte  was  present  at 
the  time,  and  that,  under  the  eye  of  their  newly- 
elected  Emperor,  they  fought  with  a  resolution  and 
boldness  unknown  to  them  before.  It  is  certain 
indeed  that  he  was  at  Boulogne  on  the  15th  of 
August,  his  own  birth-day ;  for  in  order  to  view 
the  preparations  in  progress  for  the  invasion  of 
England,  and  to  preside  at  the  inauguration  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour  recently  instituted,  he  had 
quitted  Paris  early  in  that  month,  and,  accompanied 
by  his  brothers,  Joseph  and  Louis,  the  chief  minis- 
ters of  state,  and  the  great  officers  of  his  staff  and 
household,  repaired  to  Boulogne.  The  institution 
of  such  an  order  of  merit  as  the  Legion  of  Honour 
he  considered  as  well  adapted  to  consolidate  and 
uphold  his  newly-acquired  throne ;  and  the  place, 
time,  and  circumstances  seem  to  have  been  admira- 
bly well  chosen  for  the  celebration  of  such  a  cere- 
mony. 

On  the  morning  of  the  15th  of  August,  the 
whole  of  the  army,  to  the  number  of  one  hundred 
thousand  men,  encamped  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
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Boulogne,  was  formed  in  columns,  sixty  file  in 
front,  the  cavalry  being  drawn  up  in  rear  of  the 
columns.  A  knoll,  or  mound,  which  rose  in  the 
centre  of  this  mass  of  soldiers,  formed  a  kind  of 
dais,  or  throne,  upon  which  was  placed  the  ancient 
chair  of  King  Dagobert,  the  founder  of  St.  Denis, 
and  the  originator  of  the  Oriflamme.  The  stan- 
dards and  colours  taken  in  the  battles  won  by  the 
French  in  Italy  and  Egypt,  formed  an  appropriate 
canopy  for  such  a  throne.  The  decorations,  about 
to  be  distributed,  were  placed  in  the  helmet  of  Du 
Guesclin,  and  in  the  buckler  of  Bayard,  borne  by 
officers  of  the  staff. 

When  all  was  arranged,  Napoleon  left  his  quar- 
ters, and  the  roU  of  two  thousand  drums  saluted 
his  appearance  on  the  ground,  and  yet  their  sound 
could  not  drown  the  acclamations  of  his  soldiers, 
raised  to  a  pitch  of  enthusiasm  by  the  presence  of 
their  chief. 

As  soon  as  the  Emperor  had  taken  his  seat  upon 
the  throne,  the  Grand-Chancellor  of  the  Legion  of 
Honour  advanced  into  the  midst,  and  pronounced 
a  discourse  in  praise  of  the  institution,  and  pointed 
out  the  solemnities  which  it  imposed  upon  the 
dignitaries. 

When  the  Grand- Chancellor  had  done  speaking, 
a  roll  of  the  drums  drew  the  general  attention,  and 
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Napoleon,  rising  from  the  imperial  seat,  pronounced 
the  form  of  oath  which  the  members  of  the  Legion 
had  to  take  :  "  We  swear  !"  cried  they ;  and  with 
a  spontaneous  movement,  the  whole  army  repeated 
the  oath  of  fidelity  and  devotion. 

The  grand  officers,  the  commissioners,  the  of- 
ficers, and  the  simple  Legionaries,  now  approached 
the  throne,  when  each  individually  received  from 
the  hands  of  the  Emperor  the  decoration  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour. 

The  ceremony  concluded  by  four  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon,  when  the  Emperor  withdrew  amidst  the 
same  salutes  and  acclamations  that  greeted  his 
appearance  in  the  morning.  FStes,  dances,  illu- 
minations, and  fireworks,  closed  this  memorable 
day. 

Bonaparte  remained  some  time  longer  on  the 
coast,  from  which  it  may  be  reasonably  inferred 
that  he  was  a  spectator  of  the  actions  on  the  three 
days  before  mentioned. 

In  establishing  this  Order,  which  has  survived  its 
founder  and  his  empire,  and  promises  to  be  as  du- 
rable as  France  itself,  Bonaparte  evinced  how 
clearly  he  had  penetrated  and  understood  the 
character  of  the  people  over  whom  he  was  called 
to  rule.  Vain  of  themselves  individually,  still 
vainer  of  their  nation,  and  inordinately  greedy  of 
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military  fame  and  renown,  he  lost  no  opportunity 
of  feeding  this  passion ;  and  in  what  way  could  he 
have  more  abundantly  or  cheaply  satisfied  it  than 
by  instituting  an  order  of  merit  and  distinction 
which  should  embrace  within  its  circle  all  classes 
of  the  deserving,  from  the  highest  to  the  least  ele- 
vated of  their  fellow-citizens?  Then  the  spot 
chosen  for  its  celebration  seems  to  have  been  most 
happily  selected.  With  England  full  in  view,  and 
amidst  the  mighty  host  assembled  for  its  invasion 
— surrounded  by  the  men  most  eminent  in  the 
country  for  station,  for  talents,  and  for  military 
fame — seated  in  the  chair  of  one  of  the  ancient 
monarchs  of  France,  and  taking  the  decorations 
from  the  helmet  and  shield  of  the  two  heroes  most 
celebrated  in  her  history  for  purity  of  conduct  and 
gallantry  in  the  field,  the  newly-elected  Emperor 
distributed,  with  his  own  hands,  alike  to  marshals 
of  the  empire  and  to  private  soldiers,  those  marks 
of  honour  and  distinction,  the  proud  reward  of  their 
deserts,  which  should  serve  to  stimulate  their  ardour, 
and  excite  the  emulation  of  their  companions. 

An  order  of  merit,  which  might  embrace  all 
classes  of  her  citizens,  like  the  Legion  of  Honour, 
seems  to  be  much  wanting  in  England ;  and  it  is 
to  be  regretted  that,  when  that  of  the  Bath  was 
extended,  in  1815,  it  did  not  go  further,  and  be- 


A   NAVAL   OFFICER.  141 

come  accessible  to  all,  whatever  profession  or  class 
of  society  they  belonged  to,  whose  talents,  actions, 
or  inventions,  reflected  honour  and  credit  on  them- 
selves, or  conferred  benefit  on  their  country.  Whv, 
it  may  be  asked,  should  not  the  humble  in  life,  as 
well  as  the  most  exalted,  meet  with  reward  and 
distinction,  if  he  deserve  it  ?  Or  why  should  not 
the  senator,  the  man  of  science,  or  the  author  who 
has  really  added  to  the  useful  literature  of  the 
country,  be  honoured  as  well  as  the  diplomatist, 
the  soldier,  or  the  sailor  ? 

In  instituting  an  order  of  the  kind,  care  should 
be  taken,  however,  to  confer  it  only  on  the  really 
meritorious.  Let  other  degrees  of  knighthood  be 
conferred  on  whom  the  sovereign  or  the  minister 
listeth ;  but  let  not  an  order,  which  should  be  the 
distinctive  badge  of  merit  alone,  be  bestowed  on 
the  undeserving,  thus  rendering  valueless  an  object 
of  legitimate  ambition  to  all  men  of  worth,  of 
talent,  and  of  virtue. 

We  have  seen,  in  these  our  days,  with  what  lavish 
hand  knighthoods  and  honours  have  been  showered 
on  the  heads  of  the  Lord  knows  whom,  and  with 
what  eagerness  men,  whose  actions  or  merits  never 
distinguished  them  from  the  herd,  sought  to  be 
invested  with  an  alien  order,  which,  in  my  con- 
science, I  think  an  Englishman,  whose  services  were 
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not  deemed  worthy  of  the  order  of  his  own  countr}% 
should  blush  to  wear. 

In  the  renovation  of  the  Order  of  the  Bath,  or 
establishing  an  entirely  new  one,  whatever  may  be 
the  rank  of  the  individual  at  the  time,  would  it 
not  be  just  to  bestow  at  once  the  reward  to  which 
his  actions  entitle  him,  with  permission  also  to 
wear  all  its  insignia ;  for  what  can  be  more  puerile 
and  contemptible  than  the  distinction  which  now 
exists  in  this  respect  between  the  general  and  field- 
officer  ?  The  one  is  allowed  to  array  himself  in 
all  the  trappings  and  decorations  of  his  order, 
whilst  the  other,  shorn  of  his  due  proportions,  is 
forbidden  to  display  upon  his  breast  the  star  which 
distinguished  conduct  in  the  field  had  so  nobly 
won  for  him,  until  he  attain,  by  slow  gradation  in 
time  of  peace  and  inactivity,  the  rank  of  general- 
officer.  In  youth  we  have  a  pride,  an  honest  and 
heartfelt  pride,  in  displaying  such  proofs  of  gal- 
lantry and  good  conduct  to  parents,  relations,  and 
friends — then  marks  of  distinction  are  valuable  and 
highly  prized.  But  when  parents  are  no  more, 
and  relations  and  early  friends  gone  or  dwindled  to 
a  few,  of  what  value  can  a  cross  or  star  be  in  the 
eyes  of  an  old  man,  now  shrunk  into  the  "  lean 
and  slippered  pantaloon,"  and  tottering  on  the 
verge  of  the  grave  ?     No.     If  a  man,  by  superior 
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merit  in  the  senate,  the  closet,  or  the  field,  be 
distinguished  above  his  fellows,  let  him  at  once 
have  aU  the  honours,  and  wear  them,  too,  which 
he  deserves,  and  not  wait  until  the  death  of  some 
esteemed  friend  or  former  companion  in  arms 
leaves  room  for  him  to  slip  into  his  shoes. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Grand  night  attack  on  the  flotilla  at  anchor  outside  of  Bou- 
logne harbour — Sharp  engagement  with  a  strong  division 
of  the  enemy's  vessels  between  Cape  Blancnez  and  Bou- 
logne— Four  men  killed — Third  Lieutenant  Strong,  and 
nine  men  wounded — Strong's  description  and  character 
— Save  the  master  and  six  of  the  crew  of  a  Spanish 
bark — Salutes  and  illuminations,  &c.,  at  Boulogne  for 
the  coronation  of  Bonaparte — Continued  engagements 
with  the  enemy — Ordered,  in  conjunction  with  the  '  Mel- 
pomene,' to  cruize  to  the  westward — Proceed  oiF  Havre 
— Join  the  '  Melpomene' — Capture  a  small  Spanish 
privateer — Visit  Madeira — Return  to  our  old  station — 
Severe  action  with  a  strong  division  of  the  Dutch 
flotilla,  under  Vice  Admiral  Verheul — Gallant  conduct  of 
the  '  Arab'  and  '  Watchful.' 

In  the  month  of  September,  1804,  we  were 
busily  occupied  with  the  batteries  and  flotilla  off 
Boulogne,  and  upon  one  occasion  were  lucky 
enough  to  get  within  grape-shot  distance  of  a  detach- 
ment of  several  brigs  to  the  eastward  of  Amble- 
teuse,  four  of  which  we  compelled  to  run  ashore  ; 
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but,  as  usual,  when  the  shot-holes  were  plugged, 
and  the  tide  rose,  they  were  enabled  to  get  them 
into  harbour.  Upon  this  occasion  we  had  a  man 
killed,  and  three  wounded.  Several  shells,  which 
upon  that  day  w^ere  thrown  remarkably  well,  burst 
immediately  over  the  ship ;  and  a  heavy  fragment 
of  one,  after  breaking  through  the  gangway  and 
main  deck,  was  afterwards  found  in  one  of  the 
men's  chests  between  decks. 

Whenever  the  state  of  the  weather  permitted, 
a  strong  division  of  the  flotilla  was  constantly 
anchored  outside  the  harbour,  as  well  to  give 
regular  exercise  to  their  crews,  as  to  brave  and 
set  the  English  squadron  at  defiance.  When 
the  tide  suited  they  sometimes  got  under  way, 
and  manoeuvred,  but  always  under  the  protection 
of  their  formidable  batteries.  A  grand  attack, 
which  had  been  maturing  for  some  weeks,  against 
this  part  of  the  flotilla  was  ready  to  be  put 
into  execution  in  the  beginning  of  October,  the 
general  management  and  conduct  of  which  was 
intrusted  to  Sir  Home  Popham. 

For  several  days  prior  to  the  attack  there  was  a 
great  display  of  our  force  before  Boulogne,  amount- 
ing to  between  fifty  and  sixty  vessels  of  all  kinds, 
for  no  object  that  I  can  conceive,  except  to  put 
the   enemy  on  his  guard,  and  give  him    timely 
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notice  of  our  intentions.  Besides  the  '  Monarch,' 
Lord  Keith's  flag-ship,  this  force  consisted  of  two 
or  three  ships  of  fifty  and  sixty-four  guns,  four  or 
five  frigates,  a  few  sloops  of  war,  and  the  re- 
mainder of  bombs,  armed  ships,  and  gun-brigs. 
Besides  these  there  were  a  few  sloop-rigged  vessels, 
prepared  as  fire,  or  rather  explosion  vessels,  the 
number  of  which  I  forget,  but  not  exceeding, 
I  think,  four  or  five.  These  vessels  were  filled 
with  combustibles  and  powder,  and  supplied  w^ith 
explosive  machinery  similar  to  that  which  was 
fitted  to  the  carcasses  or  cofi'ers. 

Sir  Home's  arrangements  and  preparations 
being  completed,  on  the  evening  of  the  3rd  of 
October  the  boats  of  the  fleet  in  three  divisions, 
each  division  under  the  charge  of  a  Commander, 
moved  to  the  attack.  As  the  wind  was  light, 
the  explosion  vessels  were  taken  in  tow  by  the 
larger  boats,  the  whole  being  covered  by  the 
gun-brigs,  which  had  orders  to  keep  as  near  the 
scene  of  action,  during  the  night,  as  possible,  and 
be  ready  to  afford  assistance  and  support,  whenever* 
it  was  necessary  and  practicable  to  do  so.  The 
lighter  boats,  such  as  the  galleys,  were  provided 
with  coffers,  and  were  intended  to  approach  so  near, 
and  in  such  positions,  that  in  setting  those  machines 
adrift,  there  would  be  every  likelihood   of  their 
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taking  effect.  The  larger  boats  were  to  protect 
them  and  the  explosion  vessels,  and  by  keeping 
up  a  well-sustained  fire  of  guns  and  musketry, 
distract  the  enemy's  attention,  and  prevent  their 
guard-boats  from  interrupting  their  manoeuvres. 
Such,  I  think,  is  an  outline  of  the  plan  of  attack. 
Burning  and  blowing  up  seemed  alone  the  order 
of  the  night,  and  I  am  not  aware  that  an  attack 
de  vive  force  on  the  flotilla  was  contemplated. 

The  French  (how  could  they  be  otherwise?) 
were  perfectly  awake  to  all  that  was  going  forward. 
The  flotilla  had  been  moved  as  near  to  the  beach 
as  it  could  anchor  with  safety ;  and  in  addition  to 
the  precaution  of  mooring  a  boat  a-head  of  each 
vessel  to  arrest  anything  floating  in  its  progress 
towards  the  flotilla,  they  had  alarm  boats,  and 
pinnaces  rowing  guard  round  the  w^hole;  our 
leading  boats  w^ere,  therefore,  soon  descried.  The 
enemy's  sentinels  hailed  and  discharged  their 
muskets  nearly  at  the  same  moment ;  and  long 
before  the  carcasses  could  be  set  adrift,  the  whole 
bay  was  lit  up  by  vivid  flashes  of  musketry  that 
was  soon  increased  to  almost  noonday  brightness 
by  a  blaze  of  artillery  from  the  flotilla  and  bat- 
teries, which  continued  to  pour  heavy,  though 
happily  with  few  exceptions,  harmless  showers  of 
grape  in  the  direction  of  our  boats.      I  cannot 
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now  call  to  mind  the  casualties  which  they  occa- 
sioned :  none  whatever  occurred  in  the  boats  of 
the  '  Immortalite.' 

Meanwhile  the  explosion  vessels  were  advancing 
under  sail  to  the  different  points  against  which  they 
were  expected  to  act ;  and  just  before  penetrating 
the  line  of  the  flotilla,  their  officers  and  crews  jump- 
ing into  the  boat,  which  each  vessel  towed  astern 
for  the  purpose,  abandoned  them  to  their  fate.  One 
by  one,  in  a  few  minutes,  accordingly,  as  they 
entered  the  line,  and  at  the  time  for  which  their 
machinery  had  been  set,  they  exploded,  and  shot 
in  columns  of  flame  into  the  air,  adding  by  the 
splendour  of  their  meteor-flight  to  the  brilliancy  of  a 
scene,  which,  with  one  melancholy  exception,  proved 
nothing  but  a  grand  and  expensive,  though  harm- 
less/ew  de  joie.  In  the  morning  we  observed  no 
change  or  alteration  in  the  French  line,  and  we 
counted  precisely  the  same  number  but  one,  which 
composed  it  on  the  evening  before.  It  was  not 
until  some  days  afterward  that  we  ascertained  the 
fate  of  the  missing  gun-vessel.  This  vessel  was  a 
pinnace,  mounting  an  eight-inch  howitzer,  with 
a  crew  of  thirty-six  men,  commanded  by  an 
enseigne  de  vaisseau.  This  young  officer,  more 
enterprising  than  his  companions,  observing  a 
cutter-rigged  vessel   approaching,  and   advancing 
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steadily  for  the  French  line,  pulled  for  her  reso- 
lutely with  the  intention  of  boarding  her,  and 
should  she  prove  a  fire  vessel,  which  the  previous 
explosions  led  him  to  suspect,  tow  her  clear  of 
the  line,  and  then  try  to  extinguish  the  fire.  The 
English  officer  and  crew  had  already  left  the 
vessel,  so  that  the  first  part  of  his  intention  was 
easily  performed.  A  few  of  his  crew  jumped  into 
a  punt  which  was  towing  astern  of  the  abandoned 
craft,  whilst  he  and  the  remainder  ascended  her 
side ;  but  scarcely  had  the  poor  fellow  ascertained 
that  she  was  indeed  a  bruht,  and  was  trying  to 
find  out  whether  any  trace  of  fire  was  to  be  dis- 
covered, than  she  blew  up,  and  launched  him  and 
his  devoted  crew  to  instant  destruction  :  the  only 
men,  out  of  thirty-six,  that  escaped  death,  were 
the  few  who  had  been  ordered  into  the  punt  to 
assist  in  towing  the  vessel's  head  around. 

Thus  ended  this  costly /ei«  d' artifice,  which  had 
been  concocted  with  much  thought  and  ingenuity, 
and  w^as  preparing,  with  great  labour  and  expense, 
during  several  weeks.  If  it  ended  in  smoke,  and 
served  no  other  purpose,  at  least  its  previous  show 
and  parade  kept  our  friends  in  the  flotilla  on  the  qui 
vive  for  several  nights ;  and  when  at  length  it  did 
come  off  treated  many  thousand  spectators,  both 
ashore  and  afloat,  to  one  of  the  most  splendid  fire- 
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works  I  ever  beheld.  In  a  day  or  two  after  this 
attempt  the  fleet  separated,  the  different  squadrons 
of  which  it  was  composed  resuming  their  proper 
stations. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  24th  of  the  same  month 
(October),  soon  after  we  left  Walmer  Roads,  we 
observed  three  ship  praams,  seven  brigs,  and 
fifteen  luggers.  They  appeared  to  have  left  Calais 
but  a  short  time,  and  were  creeping  along  shore  in 
the  direction  of  Boulogne,  with  the  wind  from  the 
east.  All  sail  was  instantly  made  on  the  '  Immor- 
talite,'  and  by  half-past  five  o'clock  she  was  enabled 
to  close  with  them  under  Cape  Blancnez;  from 
hence  to  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  Banc 
De  L'aisne  we  engaged  them  as  closely  as  the  depth 
of  water  would  permit ;  sometimes  within  grape- 
shot  distance,  and  directing  our  fire  chiefly  at  the 
praams.  We  were  then  obliged  to  haul  into 
deeper  water;  and  the  enemy,  taking  the  whole 
sweep  of  the  bay,  and  keeping  as  near  the  shore  as 
possible,  was  far  beyond  the  range  of  our  shot. 
The  '  Immortalite'  in  the  mean  time  ran  along  the 
outer  edge  of  the  banc,  and  waited  under  Cape 
Grinez  until  the  flotilla  had  cleared  its  western 
extremity.  From  that  spot  to  St.  John's,  near 
Ambleteuse,  we  kept  up  a  heavy  fire  of  round  and 
grape  upon  the  praams,  the  '  Immortalite '  drawing 
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eighteen  feet  water,  being,  for  most  part  of  the  time, 
in  half  three ;  nor  did  we  discontinue  the  action 
until  the  darkness  of  the  evening  hid  them  com- 
pletely from  our  \dew,  when  we  hauled  off  shore 
and  anchored  for  the  night. 

It  was  impossible  to  ascertain  what  the  enemy's 
loss  was  upon  this  occasion.  No  vessel  was  ob- 
served outside  Ambleteuse  the  next  morning,  in 
which  harbour  we  supposed  the  enemy  had  shel- 
tered themselves.  The  '  Immortalite's'  was  rather 
severe:  she  had  four  men  killed ;  the  third  lieutenant 
and  nine  men  severely,  and  several  others  slightly, 
wounded ;  she  had  her  bowsprit,  fore-topmast,  heel 
of  the  mizen-mast,  and  cross-jackyard  wounded; 
many  shot  in  the  hull,  and  the  sails  and  rigging 
much  cut.  These  casualties,  though  severe,  cannot 
be  considered  extraordinary,  if  we  reflect  upon  the 
nature  of  the  batteries  with  which  the  whole  length 
of  coast,  from  Calais  to  Boulogne,  is  bordered — 
the  heavy  armament  of  the  flotilla,  and  perfectly 
smooth  water  in  which  it  fought,  and  that  they  were 
accompanied  by  brigades  of  horse-artillery  through- 
out the  whole  way.  One  shot,  which  struck  the 
ship  very  early  in  tlie  engagement,  was  a  most 
wicked  one,  and  caused  much  mischief:  it  came 
in  on  the  main  deck  near  the  second  port  from 
forward,  just  after  the  helm  was  put  up,  and  the 
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ship  paying  off  to  run  parallel  with  the  enemy.  It 
tore  away  nearly  the  whole  side  of  the  port,  and 
with  it  the  breeching  and  side  tackle  holts,  which, 
broken  into  pieces,  flew  in  all  directions,  and  acted 
like  a  shower  of  grape  or  canister.  The  second 
gun  was  entirely,  and  the  third  partially,  unmanned; 
and  th6  third  lieutenant,  who  I  believe  w^as  point- 
ing the  gun  at  the  time,  was  so  seriously  wounded 
that  he  suffers  to  the  present  day  from  its  effects. 

Lieutenant  Charles  Strong,  our  third  lieutenant, 
though  a  young  man,  had  seen  much  service,  and 
was  a  perfect  seaman ;  his  frame,  cast  in  a  mould 
of  great  strength  and  hardihood,  seemed  formed 
for  endurance.  Generous,  manly,  and  brave,  he 
joined  to  these  qualities  a  ready  knowledge  of  an 
officer's  and  a  seaman's  duties,  which  he  always 
performed  with  so  much  cheerfulness  and  zeal,  as 
not  only  to  earn  the  approbation  of  his  captain,  but 
to  infuse  those  feelings  into  all  his  subordinates  in 
the  ship.  A  perfect  judge  himself  of  all  that  sea- 
men ought  or  could  perform.  Strong  never  exacted 
from  them  more  than  the  occasion  or  duty  which 
they  had  in  hand  seemed  to  require,  nor  ever  urged 
them  to  an  useless,  ill-timed,  or  over-wrought 
exertion. 

For  qualities  and  accomplishments  such  as  I 
have    described,    he   was   a   great   favourite,   and 
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exercised  a  corresponding  influence  over  both  mid- 
shipmen and  men.  The  latter  used  to  work  for 
him  with  a  willingness  and  alacrity  that  no  other 
officer  in  the  ship  could  command. 

Often  in  the  night  (I  was  a  long  time  in  his 
watch),  when  getting  under  way,  have  I  known 
the  watch  on  deck  toss  the  anchor  up,  and  run 
away  with  the  cat,  if  they  heard  his  voice,  with  as 
much  apparent  ease  as  the  whole  ship's  company 
when  commanded  by  another  officer.  There  was 
a  coolness  and  self-possession,  mingled  with  a 
sufficient  degree  of  energy  in  his  method  of  com- 
manding, that  seemed  to  make  obedience  and 
exertion  a  pleasure  to  all  that  were  subject  to 
his  sway. 

In  Strong  the  youngsters  always  found  a  friend 
and  protector,  as  well  as  an  instructor  in  their  pro- 
fession. Frequently  at  night,  when  the  weather 
permitted,  and  the  opportunity  offered,  he  ordered 
the  midshipmen  of  his  watch  to  w^ork  the  ship  by 
tacking  or  wearing,  in  order  to  render  them  expert 
at  those  manoeuvres, — a  practice  most  useful  and 
beneficial,  but  very  little  imitated  in  any  other  ship 
that  I  have  served  in. 

Many  and  many  a  time  have  Strong  "*  and  T 

*  The  late  Captain  Strong,  who  died  an  old  Captain 
about  two  years  ago. 
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cheated  the  "lagging  hours"  of  a  wintry  middle 
watch  in  friendly  and  social  conversation,  or  cheered 
them  with  a  glass  of  schiedam,  such  as  Deal  or  its 
vicinity  alone  could  furnish. 

Long  years,  with  the  exception  of  one  or  two 
short  glimpses  of  my  friend,  have  separated  us ; 
but  no  length  of  time  can  make  me  forget  his  un- 
ceasing kindness,  nor  his  invaluable  advice  and 
counsel  in  the  days  of  my  youth,  and  when  I  most 
stood  in  need  of  them. 

As  soon  as  the  ship  was  remasted  and  repaired 
at  Sheerness,  we  resumed  our  station  off  Boulogne, 
which  we  never  left,  except  in  strong  westerly 
gales,  during  which  we  always  lay  at  single  anchor 
in  Walmer  Roads,  ready  to  start  the  moment  the 
wind  came  at  all  to  the  eastward  of  south,  or  to 
such  a  point  as  would  allow  the  flotilla  to  venture 
outside  their  harbours. 

On  the  22nd  of  December,  whilst  at  anchor  off 
Boulogne,  the  wind  blowing  strong  from  the 
eastward,  a  vessel  was  seen  to  come  round  Cape 
Grinez,  which  was  soon  made  out  to  be  a  wreck. 
In  a  short  time  we  discovered  that  the  vessel  was 
bark-rigged,  that  all  the  fore  part  of  her  was  under 
water,  and  that  the  crew  were  all  huddled  together 
close  aft  by  the  taffrail,  which,  with  the  exception 
of  her  masts,  was  the  only  part  visible.     At  this 
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time  she  appeared  to  be  drifting  so  exactly  into 
our  hause,  that  it  was  thought  she  must  come 
in  contact  with  the  '  TmmortaHte/  or,  at  all  events, 
pass  so  close  that  a  rope  might  easily  be  thrown 
to  her,  by  means  of  which  we  could  hang  her 
astern  of  the  '  Immortalite '  for  the  short  time 
necessary  for  taking  the  crew  off  the  wreck.  To 
avoid  her  coming  actually  in  contact  with  the  ship, 
men  were  placed  at  the  wheel  to  sheer  the  ship  in 
the  direction  that  should  be  necessary,  whilst 
others  were  stationed  fore  and  aft  with  ropes 
coiled  in  their  hands,  ready  to  fling  to  the  wreck 
as  soon  as  she  should  drift  near  enough  for  that 
purpose.  Slowly  she  dropped  down  upon  us, 
affording  time  for  much  speculation  and  conjec- 
ture ;  but  as  she  got  nearer  there  was  a  good  deal 
of  anxiety  and  uncertainty  as  to  whether  she  would 
approach  near  enough  to  enable  a  rope  to  be 
thrown  on  board.  Soon  the  poor  fellows'  signals 
of  distress — handkerchiefs  displayed  on  staves  and 
the  waving  of  hats — are  observed  and  answered  by 
the  '  Immortalite.' 

On,  on  she  comes,  and  just  clears  the  spritsail- 
yard  ;  and  now  the  man  on  the  cat-head  flings  his 
rope — it  misses ;  and  one  after  the  other,  as  she 
drifts  slowly  by  the  ship,  they  all  fall  short  by  a 
few  tantalizing  inches.     But  when  the  last  man 
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flung  his  coil  of  rope  as  unsuccessfully  as  the 
others,  and  the  wreck  drifted  past  the  ship,  who 
shall  paint  the  look  of  hopeless  agony  of  the 
wretched  crew,  as  their  shriek  of  wild  despair  rose 
high  above  the  blast  that  howled  amid  the  rigging 
of  the  '  Immortalite.'  From  the  condition  of  the 
wreck,  her  taffrail  being  now  scarcely  above  water, 
and  the  roughness  of  the  sea,  which  washed  over 
them  every  instant,  they  now  abandoned  all  hope 
of  rescue,  and  considered  death  as  inevitable.  But 
the  shield  of  Providence  was  over  them,  and 
succour,  which  they  deemed  impossible  to  reach 
them,  was  at  hand.  The  '  Immortalite's'  boats  in 
a  moment  were  in  the  water,  and  before  the  wreck 
had  drifted  three  cables'  lengths  astern,  the  whole 
were  rescued  from  their  perilous  situation ;  and 
most  fortunate  it  was  that  so  much  despatch  had 
been  used,  for  in  ten  minutes  more  not  a  vestige 
of  her  was  visible.  As  it  was  impossible  for  the 
boats  to  pull  up  against  the  wind  and  sea,  the 
.*  Immortalite'  slipped  her  cable  and  ran  to  leeward 
to  pick  them  up. 

The  vessel  was  a  Swedish  bark,  laden  with  iron 
and  fir  plank,  and  got  ashore  the  previous  night  on 
the  Banc  De  L'aisne,  near  Cape  Grinez.  Some  time 
after  she  struck,  the  mate  and  a  boy,  in  endea- 
vouring to  carry  a  rope  to  the  shore,  were  upset  in 
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the  boat  and  drowned.  She  continued  to  strike 
heavily  all  the  night,  but  towards  daylight  floated 
off  the  banc.  By  this  time  she  was  a  complete 
wreck,  and  so  full  of  water,  that  the  whole  fore 
part  of  her  was  speedily  immersed  ;  and  had  it  not 
been  for  the  quantity  of  plank  which  constituted 
the  greater  part  of  her  cargo,  and  being  stowed 
chiefly  abaft,  kept  that  part  of  the  ship  buoyant, 
she  must  have  gone  dov/n  in  five  minutes.  The 
men  saved  were  the  master  and  six  of  the  crew, 
the  only  people  lost  being  the  mate  and  boy. 
They  were  all  in  a  most  pitiable  condition,  half 
frozen  and  greatly  exhausted.  Dry  and  warm 
clothing,  and  then  a  good  meal  and  some  grog, 
soon  restored  them.  Poor  fellows  !  their  present 
gratitude  w^as  as  lively  and  boundless  as  their  late 
despair  of  safety  had  been  deep  and  hopeless. 

In  this  month  (December),  I  think  on  the 
second,  all  the  batteries  along  the  coast,  as  well  as 
the  flotillas  in  the  harbours  and  in  the  roads  fired 
a  salute  of  one  hundred  and  one  guns  each,  at 
daylight  in  the  morning,  which  was  repeated  at 
noon  and  at  sunset.  The  camps  around  Boulogne, 
and  all  the  batteries  displayed  their  standards,  and 
the  whole  flotilla  was  dressed  in  colours.  At  night, 
the  town  of  Boulogne  and  camps  were  brilliantly 
illuminated,  and  fire-works  of  the  most  splendid 
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description  only  ceased  with  the  dawn  of  day.  It 
was  the  day  of  Bonaparte's  coronation. 

On  the  5th  of  January,  1805,  we  had  a  short 
but  close  and  warm  skirmish  with  a  part  of  the 
flotiUa,  which  we  soon  compelled  to  re-anchor. 
Their  force  outside  the  harbour  on  that  day 
exceeded  one  hundred  and  twenty. 

Some  time  in  this  month  an  officer  from  the 
'  Immortalite'  was  sent  in  with  a  flag  of  truce. 
He  was  received  on  board  the  praam  which  bore  the 
flag  of  Rear- Admiral  Savary.  This  praam,  whose 
armament  and  scantling  appeared  the  same  as  all 
the  others,  mounted  twelve  long  twenty- four- 
pounders.  She  was  very  wide,  very  deep-waisted, 
and  her  bidwarks  were  immensely  thick.  The 
flag  of  truce  was  supposed  to  bear  the  Minister's 
answer  to  Bonaparte's  celebrated  letter  to  his 
hr other,  George  III.,  proposing  peace  between 
England  and  France. 

On  the  29  th  of  January,  we  drove  a  detachment 
of  the  flotilla  into  Etaples,  and  succeeded  in  cutting 
off  and  capturing  a  lugger,  which  had  a  crew  of 
thirty-two  men,  including  a  party  of  soldiers,  and 
mounted  two  guns,  a  twenty-four  pounder  forward, 
and  a  twelve-pounder  aft  on  a  field  carriage.  Upon 
this  occasion  the  'Archer'  gun-brig  was  with  us, 
and  was  very  active,  and  of  much  service. 
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Two  days  afterwards  we  attacked  a  detachment 
of  the  flotilla  off  Cape  Grinez,  proceeding  in  the 
direction  of  Boulogne.  We  forced  two  brigs  and 
three  luggers  on  shore,  after  some  close  and  very 
warm  firing.  The  'Archer'  and  'Watchful'  gun- 
hrigs  were  with  us,  and  behaved  with  great  spirit 
and  gallantry.  Each  brig  had  a  shot  through  her 
main-mast,  and  the  '  Immortahte'  had  a  man 
killed  and  four  men  wounded.  In  other  respects 
her  damages  were  trifling. 

We  found  that  wherever  a  gun  or  mortar  could 
be  usefully  planted,  the  spot  was  not  long  left 
unfurnished  with  one  by  the  enemy;  for  on  the 
1 3th  of  February,  on  some  rising  ground  imme- 
diately in  rear  of  the  place  where  we  drove  the 
brigs  and  luggers  on  shore  on  the  31st  of  January, 
some  excellent  shot  were  fired  at  us  from  two 
heavy  guns. 

In  March,  all  on  board  the  '  Immortalite'  were 
most  unexpectedly  delighted  with  receiving  orders 
to  proceed  off  Havre,  and  having  there  joined  the 
'  Melpomene,'  the  two  firigates  were  to  cruise  toge- 
ther for  nine  or  ten  wrecks  to  the  westward.  War 
had  been  declared  for  some  months  with  Spain,  and 
the  newspapers  teemed  with  accounts  of  the  Spanish 
prizes  and  their  riches,  which  were  almost  daily 
arriving  in  England.     It  was  with  joyful  hearts  and 
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fond  anticipations  of  success  that  we  started  upon 
this  cruise.  Besides,  we  began  to  be  weary  of  a 
service  where  nothing  was  to  be  got  but  deuced 
hard  knocks  and  a  very  profitless  share  of  honour, 
which  we  all,  at  least  the  greater  part  of  us,  would 
very  willingly  exchange  for  a  few  of  the  doubloons 
that  were  showering  so  plentifully  upon  the  more 
fortunate  cruisers  to  the  westward. 

The  day  after  we  got  our  orders  we  joined  the 
'  Melpomene '  off  Havre,  and  Captain  Oliver's 
arrangements  being  soon  completed,  the  two  frigates 
bade  adieu  for  a  time  to  the  north  coast  of  France, 
and  by  midnight  had  passed  the  Gaskett  Lights 
with  a  fair  wind. 

We  proceeded  to  the  southward  and  westward, 
and  somewhere  about  the  latitude  of  Cape  Ortegal 
captured  a  small  Spanish  brig  privateer,  after  an 
uninteresting  chase  of  a  few  hours.  After  this, 
nothing  occurred  to  render  our  cruise  different  from 
that  of  a  hundred  others.  The  same  "  hands  up, 
make  sail,"  when  a  stranger  hove  in  sight,  and  the 
same  hopes,  fears,  and  conjectures  were  indulged  in 
and  hazarded,  according  to  her  rig  and  manoeuvres, 
until  all  anxiety  on  the  subject  was  put  an  end  to 
by  the  certainty  of  her  being  a  neutral,  and  with 
papers  so  orthodox  and  regular  as  to  defy  scrutiny 
and  challenge  detention. 
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Once  I  recollect  the  two  frigates  chased  a  ship, 
which,  from  the  spread  and  colour  of  her  canvass, 
length  and  lowness  of  her  hull,  and  various  manoeu- 
vres to  effect  her  escape,  we  were  convinced  was  a 
French  privateer  of  a  large  description.  From 
early  "  morn  till  dewy  eve"  did  this  ship  keep,  at 
one  time  our  hopes,  at  another  our  fears  balanced 
on  the  very  tenter-hooks  of  doubt  and  uncertainty, 
as  the  faithless  wind  now  enabled  us  to  near  her, 
and  again  forsaking  us  altogether,  allowed  her 
nearly  to  double  her  distance.  At  length  towards 
sunset  the  breeze  freshened,  and  became  steady. 
At  this  time  we  were  close  to  the  Desertas  rocky 
islets,  at  no  great  distance  from  Porto  Santo  and 
Madeira,  which  from  their  sterility  and  uninviting 
appearance  well  deserve  the  name  they  bear.  The 
chase,  now  seeing  that  the  wind  was  steady,  and 
that  she  had  no  longer  anything  to  hope  from  its 
fickleness,  pushed  for  a  narrow  opening  between 
two  of  those  rocks,  trusting  that  the  frigates  would 
not  dare  to  follow  her  through  a  passage,  the  dan- 
gers of  which  were  perfectly  unknown ;  and  as  they 
would  have  to  go  round  one  of  the  islets,  and 
darkness  was  fast  coming  on,  she  would  have  so 
far  the  start  of  them  as  to  ensure  her  escape  altoge- 
ther. The  '  Melpomene  '  was  the  leading  frigate, 
and  Captain  Oliver,  judging  that  if  there  was  water 
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enough  in  the  channel  for  the  privateer,  a  foot  or 
two  more  would  carry  him  through  likewise,  resolved 
to  try  the  passage.  Keeping  his  eye,  therefore, 
steadily  fixed  upon  the  privateer,  to  watch  her 
motions  and  observe  how  she  steered,  he  boldly 
followed  her,  and  by  the  time  he  had  cleared  the 
passage  was  rewarded  by  finding  himself  within 
gun-shot  of  the  chase,  when  the  latter,  seeing  it 
hopeless  any  longer  to  attempt  to  escape,  hove-to. 

We  j-ounded  one  of  the  rocky  islands,  and  in  two 
hours  afterwards,  when  we  joined  the  '  Melpomene,' 
learned  that  she  had  boarded  a  Jersey  privateer, 
who  had  given  us  a  day's  amusement  from  appre- 
hension of  losing  some  of  her  men  if  boarded  by  a 
man-of-war.  Thus  it  is  plain  from  the  length  of 
time  which  it  occupied  the  '  Immortalite  '  in  round- 
ing the  island,  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  dash  of 
the  *  Melpomene,'  in  following  the  privateer  through 
this  unknown  and  unexplored  passage,  she  would 
have  escaped  in  the  night,  and  we  should  have 
remained  in  ignorance  to  the  present  hour  whether 
we  had  chased  friend  or  foe. 

Towards  the  end  of  April,  the  'Immortalite' 
anchored  in  Funchal  roads,  in  the  island  of  Madeira, 
to  get  water.  The  expense  attending  this  process 
at  Madeira,  is  really  very  considerable,  and  some 
steps  should  be  taken,  if  possible,  to  render  it  less 
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SO.  The  cost  per  ton  is,  I  think,  from  one  to  two 
dollars.  The  watering  place  is  at  the  western  gate 
of  the  town,  and  the  casks,  when  filled,  are  dragged 
on  sledges  by  bullocks  to  the  water  side.  They  are 
then  floated  through  the  surf,  which  is  always  rolling 
in  upon  a  beach  that  lies  open  and  exposed  to  the 
whole  fetch  of  the  ocean,  after  which  they  are 
hoisted  into  the  boats,  that  are  obliged  to  lie  at 
some  distance  from  the  beach  at  a  grapnel. 

The  town  of  Funchal  is  beautifully,  I  had  almost 
said  romantically,  situated  in  the  bay  of  that  name. 
Its  neat  whitewashed  houses  have  a  most  cheering 
and  inviting  appearance,  particularly  to  those  who 
have  been  any  time  upon  the  waters.  Immediately 
in  front  of  you,  as  you  view  it  from  the  sea,  is 
Peak  Castle ;  on  the  left  is  the  picturesque  Love 
Rock,  with  its  frowning  artillery,  whilst  the  back- 
ground of  the  picture,  in  form  of  an  amphitheatre. 
is  dotted  high  up  with  the  prettiest  country-houses 
imaginable,  in  the  midst  of  vines  and  orange  trees, 
and  which  have  aU  the  appearance  of  being  sus- 
pended in  air,  so  sheer  and  precipitous  is  the  ground 
upon  which  they  are  perched.  High  over  all  rises 
the  mountain's  peak,  showing  clear  and  almost 
imminent,  through  an  atmosphere  unacquainted 
with  the  fogs  and  mists  of  our  more  northern 
climate. 

M  2 
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As  we  remained  only  two  days  at  Funchal,  my 
visit  to  the  shore  was  of  but  a  few  hours'  duration. 
The  general  appearance  of  the  interior  of  the  town 
has  escaped  my  recollection.  In  fact,  the  only 
circumstance  that  has  made  any  impression  upon 
my  memory  is  a  walk  which  I  took  with  one  of 
my  messmates,  to  visit  a  convent  at  some  little 
distance;  but  whether  we  were  seduced  to  climb 
the  hill  which  led  to  it  under  a  broiling  sun,  from 
a  wish  to  view  something  of  the  country — purchase 
sweetmeats,  for  which  the  convent  was  then  re- 
nowned— or  have  a  peep  at  a  pretty  nun — I  now 
forget.  Perhaps  we  acted  in  this  matter  under 
the  influence  of  all  three.  Be  it  as  it  may,  certain 
it  is  that  we  toiled  up  the  steep  ascent,  reached  the 
convent,  and  were  allowed  to  enter  the  parloir, 
where  we  were  rewarded  for  our  labour,  not  by  the 
view  of  youth  and  loveliness,  rendered  more  inte- 
resting and  attractive  by  all  the  accompaniments 
of  situation  and  forced  seclusion,  with  which  the 
young  imagination  is  wont  to  invest  the  recluse, 
but  by  a  box  of  sweetmeats,  handed  through  the 
grate  by  the  withered  fingers  of  a  plain  and  elderly 
sister,  who  civilly  refused  us  admission  to  the  in- 
terior of  the  convent,  but  made  us  pay  a  most 
extravagant  price  for  our  whistle. 

At  the  time  we  were  in  Funchal  roads  we  counted 
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one  hundred  and  twenty  pieces  of  cannon  mounted 
on  the  castle,  and  in  the  different  batteries  looking 
towards  the  bay. 

After  w^e  left  Madeira  we  cruised  off  the  western 
islands  by  ourselves,  without  any  success,  until  the 
end  of  May,  when  we  returned  to  the  Downs,  and 
found  ourselves  again  upon  the  old  station,  no 
richer,  or  very  little  so,  than  when  we  left  it  two 
months  before. 

The  '  Immortalite'  was  immediately  ordered  to 
Sheerness,  and,  after  refitting,  resumed  her  station 
off  Boulogne  towards  the  end  of  June.  At  this 
time  Captain  Owen  hoisted  a  broad  pendant  as 
Commodore,  but  without  having  a  captain  under 
him,  and  the  advanced  squadron  under  his  com- 
mand was  considerably  increased. 

On  the  18th  of  July,  in  company  with  a  small 
part  of  our  squadron,  we  had  a  warm  brush  with 
a  division  of  the  flotilla  which  attempted  to 
manoeuvre,  but  w^ere  soon  compelled  to  re-anchor. 

On  the  following  day,  from  information  re- 
ceived, that  a  strong  detachment  of  the  Dutch 
flotilla,  which  some  time  before  had  been  driven 
into  Calais,  and  w^as  waiting  for  a  wind  to  take 
it  to  Boulogne,  might  be  expected  to  sail.  Com- 
modore Owen  lay-to  off  Cape  Grinez  with  his  httle 
squadron,  to  be  in  readiness  for  their  reception. 
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At  five  in  the  afternoon  the  enemy's  flotilla  was 
observed  coming  out  of  Calais,  and  formed  in  line 
a-head,  steering  with  a  fair  wind  to  the  westward. 
It  consisted  of  three  ship-praams,  which  led  the 
line,  and  were  under  French  colours,  and  twenty- 
two  schooners  under  Dutch,  the  centre  one  of 
which  bore  the  flag  of  the  Dutch  Admiral  Verhuel. 
They  were  followed  by  the  '  Ariadne'  and  the  little 
Calais  squadron,  w^hich  kept  up  as  close  a  fire  upon 
them  as  the  depth  of  water  would  allow. 

As  soon  as  they  appeared,  we  filled  and  made 
sail  with  our  squadron,  and,  in  one  board,  fetched 
the  western  extremity  of  the  Banc  De  L'aisne.  There, 
from  her  draught  of  water,  the  '  Immortalite'  was 
obliged  to  v/ait,  until  the  flotilla,  which,  to  avoid 
the  fire  of  our  ships,  rounded  the  Bay  of  Ouissant 
as  close  to  the  beach  as  they  could,  should  emerge 
from  i^s  shelter.  The  '  Arab,'  and  *  Watchful ' 
gun-brig,  and  some  more  of  our  squadron,  whose 
names  I  forget,  fi-om  their  lighter  draft  of  water, 
were  enabled  to  close  the  enemy,  and  behaved  in 
the  most  gallant  style,  particularly  the  two  former, 
which  were  both  a  good  deal  cut  up.  The  '  Arab' 
had  several  men  killed  and  wounded;  and  the 
*  Watchful'  lost  her  brave  commander.  Lieutenant 
Marshall,  who  was  steering  his  brig  at  the  time, 
with  the  intention  of  running  one  of  the  enemy's 
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schooners  on  board.  Some  time  before  six  o'clock 
they  had  cleared  the  shoal,  when  the  '  Immortalite' 
immediately  closed  with  the  praams,  which  kept 
together,  and,  covered  and  supported  by  the  bat- 
teries and  a  formidable  flying  artillery,  which 
accompanied  them  all  the  way,  opened  upon  us 
a  heavy  and  well-sustained  fire.  These  we  en- 
gaged most  part  of  the  way,  within  grape-shot 
distance,  from  Cape  Grinez,  until  they  found  shelter 
in  Ambleteuse,  when  our  fire  was  directed  at  the 
schooners ;  and  the  '  Immortalite's'  last  shot  was 
not  fired  until  after  sunset,  by  which  time  the 
sternmost  of  the  flotilla  had  gained  the  entrance  of 
the  same  harbour. 

This  proved  one  of  the  closest  and  severest 
actions  we  had  been  engaged  in,  and  lasted  con- 
siderably over  two  hours.  The  '  Immortalite's'  loss 
was  rather  heavy :  four  men  killed ;  twelve  badly, 
and  several  more  or  less  severely,  wounded. 

At  this  time  I  was  the  Signal-Midshipman,  and 
my  quarters  had  been  changed  from  the  main  to 
the  quarter-deck.  This  gave  me  an  opportunity 
of  observing  the  judgment  and  admirable  coolness 
of  Commodore  Owen  in  time  of  action.  His  most 
common  station  upon  those  occasions  was  just 
abaft  the  capstan,  whence  his  tall  figure,  raised 
still  higher  upon  a  platform  of  shot-boxes,  enabled 
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him  to  see  over  the  hammock-nettings,  and  com- 
manding a  view  all  around  him,  to  con  the  ship 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  render  her  fire  the  most 
effectual  without  the  hazard  of  her  running 
aground. 

During  the  action  a  shot  came  through  the 
quarter-deck  hammocks,  immediately  over  one  of 
the  carronades,  covering  the  men  that  were  quar- 
tered at  it  with  a  cloud  of  flock  and  feathers,  and, 
taking  an  oblique  direction,  it  wounded  at  the 
same  moment  the  quartermaster  at  the  con,  and 
the  one  at  the  wheel,  taking  off  the  arm  of  the 
first  very  high  up,  and  grazing  the  point  of  the 
other's  shoulder,  who  was  a  very  short  man  ;  then 
passing  through  the  arm-chest  abaft  the  mizen- 
mast  went  through  the  bulwark  on  the  other 
side. 

The  Commodore,  hearing  the  clatter  which  the 
shot  made  amongst  the  Marines'  muskets,  turned 
round,  and,  seeing  a  man  stretched  on  the  deck, 
exclaimed  :  "  Hah  !  is  that  poor  Mouat  ?  Lift 
him  up,  and  take  him  carefully  below."  But 
Mouat  was  on  his  legs  before  the  sentence  was 
finished,  and,  motioning  the  men  who  hastened  to 
his  assistance  to  return  to  their  quarters,  he  cooUy 
walked  down  the  hatchway,  his  countenance  re- 
taining its  usual  calm  expression,  not  a  muscle 
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moving,  or  giving  evidence  of  the  least  suffering 
or  pain. 

Andrew  Mouat  belonged  to  a  class  of  seamen 
not  often  met  with.  Thoroughly  versed  in  every 
branch  of  a  seaman's  duty,  he  had  none  of  the 
thoughtless,  reckless  habits  and  manners,  that 
usually  characterize  the  profession  to  which  he 
belonged :  on  the  contrary,  his  were  peculiarly 
quiet,  orderly,  and  sober:  whatever  duty  he  was 
put  to  perform,  or  whatever  trust  was  reposed  in 
him,  he  never  left  the  one  until  he  had  finished  it, 
and  never  disappointed  or  betrayed  the  other. 
And  yet  Mouat  was  a  pressed  man,  with  a  wife 
and  children,  from  whom  he  was  unwillingly  sepa- 
rated. His  former  situation,  too,  had  been  one  of 
respectability,  being  mate  of  a  vessel  that  traded 
between  London  and  one  of  the  north-eastern 
ports. 

Mouat,  however,  never  thought  of  deserting, 
but  used  to  say  to  the  midshipmen,  who  some- 
times in  a  middle  watch,  when  at  anchor,  obtained 
his  confidence — that  since  luck,  or  Providence,  had 
decreed  that  he  should  serve  in  a  man-of-war,  he 
should  continue  to  do  so  with  as  much  willingness 
and  cheerfulness  as  possible,  until  peace,  which  he 
always  flattered  himself  was  not  remote,  again 
restored  him  to  his  family,  when  he  had  no  doubt 
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but  the  owners  of  his  late  brig  would  always  find 
him  employment.  Thus  he  argued — and  thus  hope, 
so  wisely  and  beneficently  implanted  in  the  breasts  of 
all,  enabled  him  to  anticipate  an  early  restoration 
to  his  wife  and  children,  and  in  the  meantime  to 
discharge  his  allotted  duties  with  cheerfulness  and 
unrepining.  Since  then,  how  often  have  I  thought 
of,  and  envied  too,  a  philosophy  which  taught  to 
endure  evils  and  privations  with  such  equanimity 
and  contentment ! 

The  dreams  and  expectations  of  poor  Mouat, 
however,  were  not  fated  to  be  realized.  Peace  did 
not  take  place  as  early  as  his  wishes  led  him  to 
expect — and  the  unlucky  shot  which  robbed  him 
of  his  arm,  at  the  same  time  deprived  him  of 
all  hope  of  future  employment  in  the  merchant 
service.  But  Commodore  Owen,  who  was  never 
unmindful  of  the  deserving,  always  exerting  him- 
self to  the  utmost  in  their  behalf,  procured  for  him 
a  gunner's  warrant  as  soon  as  the  poor  fellow's 
arm  was  healed. 

Besides  our  loss  in  killed  and  wounded,  the 
ship  sustained  a  good  deal  of  damage.  Her  fore- 
mast, maintop-mast,  and  spanker  boom  were  shot 
through ;  two  carronades  wounded,  and  three  boats 
cut  to  pieces.  To  repair  these  defects,  it  was 
necessary  that  the  '  Immortalite '  should  go  into 
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port ;  and  the  morning  after  the  action,  before  we 
parted  company,  the  signal  was  made  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  send  men  to  the  hospital.  In  closing 
around  us  for  this  purpose,  our  little  squadron 
successively  passed  under  the  '  Immortalite's'  stern, 
and  as  a  mark  of  respect  to  the  Commodore,  and 
self-gratulation  for  their  conduct  on  the  previous 
day,  each  vessel  cheered  him  as  she  passed.  iVs 
the  '  Arab'  shot  by  I  noticed,  with  a  throb  of  exul- 
tation more  easily  felt  and  conceived  than  ex- 
pressed, two  noble  feUows  on  the  booms,  who, 
holding  up  the  stumps  of  their  amputated  arms, 
joined  in  the  shout  of  triumph  as  she  passed. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Lords  Spencer  and  Althorpe,  with  General  Ross,  embark  on 
board  *  L'Immortalite,'  and  visit  the  Captain — Part 
our  cable,  and  bear  up  for  the  Downs — Return,  on  a  shift 
of  wind,  to  our  station — While  busy  in  recovering  our 
anchor,  observed  one  hundred  and  eighty-nine  vessels, 
eight  of  which  ship  rigged  *  praams'  in  the  Bay — Make 
sail  for  the  praams,  which  were  outside  the  others, 
and  manoeuvring  separately — Recalled  as  we  got  within 
grape-shot  of  them — Sir  John  Moore  and  Sir  Sidney 
Smith  on  board — Defeat  of  Mack's  army  at  Ulm  an- 
nounced —  Preparations  for  general  bombardment  of 
flotilla  and  Boulogne — Hear  of  the  victory  at  Trafalgar 
— Ordered  to  Harwich  to  receive  the  Duke  of  Cambridge 
— Did  Bonaparte  ever  seriously  intend  the  invasion  of 
England  ? — Sail  for  the  Elbe — Furious  gale  —  Critical 
situation  of  the  ship  for  thirty-six  hours. 

Early  in  August,  1805,  having  had  our 
defects  repaired  at  Sheerness,  as  we  were  about 
to  sail  from  the  Downs  to  resume  our  old  station, 
Lords  Spencer  and  Althorpe,  with  General  Ross, 
embarked  in  the  '  Immortalite,'   on   an  amateur 
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excursion  off  Boulogne.  An  easterly  breeze  soon 
took  us  across  the  Channel,  when  Commodore 
Owen  gave  them  an  excellent  opportunity  of 
viewing  the  coast ;  for  from  Cape  Grinez  to 
Point  d'Alpreck,  we  ran  along,  nearer  perhaps 
than  was  pleasant,  saluted  the  whole  way  by  shot 
and  shell  from  aU  the  batteries,  with  a  constancy 
and  rapidity  that  almost  told  they  had  divined  the 
noble  cargo  with  which  the  '  Immortalite'  was 
freighted.  As  we  passed  before  Ambleteuse,  we 
observed  a  large  body  of  men,  amounting,  as  we 
judged,  to  eight  thousand  or  ten  thousand,  reviewing 
on  the  beach.  We  anchored  for  the  night,  during 
which  the  wind  changed  to  the  westward.  In  the 
morning  it  freshened  very  much  ;  and,  just  as  we 
were  about  to  get  under  weigh,  the  cable  parted, 
saving  us  the  trouble,  when  we  bore  up  for  the 
Downs,  and  in  a  few  hours  landed  our  noble 
visitors.    . 

As  soon  as  the  wind  moderated,  and  came  a 
little  to  the  eastward  of  south,  we  proceeded  again 
off  Boulogne;  and  on  the  13th  of  that  month, 
were  so  fortunate  as  to  fall  in  with  the  buoy  of  the 
anchor  and  cable,  which  we  had  parted  from  ten 
days  before. 

On  that  morning  there  was  a  very  large  force 
of  the  enemy's  flotilla  in  the  roads,   amounting  in 
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all  to  one  hundred  and  eighty-nine  vessels,  includ- 
ing eight  ship-rigged  praams.  The  day  was 
beautifully  fine,  inviting,  as  it  were,  the  Frenchmen 
to  try  some  manoeuvres,  whilst  their  immense 
force  inspired  them  with  confidence  to  venture  far 
beyond  their  customary  limits.  The  ship's  com- 
pany were  busily  employed  in  the  recovery  of  the 
anchor  and  cable  before  mentioned,  when  Commo- 
dore Owen,  who  had  been  watching  the  motions  of 
the  flotilla  all  the  morning,  observed  that  six 
praams,  one  of  which  bore  the  flag  of  a  Rear- 
Admiral,  were  manoeuvring  together,  distinct  from 
the  rest  of  the  flotilla,  and  considerably  out  of 
gun-shot  of  the  batteries.  Our  squadron  at  the 
time  consisted,  as  well  as  I  remember,  of  the 
'  Vestal,'  Captain  E.  Heywood,  with  the  '  Adder,' 
'  Bloodhound,'  and  '  Sprightly,'  gun-brigs.  The 
'  Renommee,'  one  of  the  frigates  belonging  to  the 
Dungeness  squadron,  and  which  took  no  part  in 
our  proceedings,  was  advanced  close  to  us  by 
Rear-Admiral  Billy  Douglas,  then  at  anchor  five 
or  six  miles  further  out. 

From  the  situation  of  the  praams,  and  the 
state  of  the  wind  and  tide,  the  Commodore 
considered  that  he  had  at  last  caught  those  gentry 
on  the  hip,  and  that  so  favourable  an  opportunity 
of  bringing  them  to  close  action    should  not  be 
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neglected.  We  immediately  slipped;  and  in  a 
few  minutes  the  '  Immortalite/  under  sky-sails, 
with  the  wind  somewhat  abaft  the  beam,  was 
slipping  through  the  water  in  a  most  promising 
manner.  The  praams,  as  soon  as  they  perceived 
our  movements,  formed  in  compact  line  ahead, 
their  Admiral  being  in  the  centre,  and  steered 
under  all  sail  before  the  wind,  with  their  heads  to 
westward,  nearly  parallel  with  the  shore,  jast 
having  an  inclination  to  near  it  withal.  The  tide 
at  the  time  was  running  flood,  and  those  heaviest 
of  heavy  sailers  scarcely  stemmed  it,  whilst  the 
'  Immortalite  '  advanced  upon  them  as  if  they  were 
at  anchor.  Everything  wove  a  most  propitious 
appearance  :  the  long-desired  moment  of  bringing 
them  to  decisive  action,  unaided  by  their  batteries 
and  flying  artillery,  seemed  at  last  within  our 
reach.  We  were  steering  right  for  their  admiral's 
praam,  with  the  certainty  of  being  alongside  of 
her  in  a  few  minutes  more,  when  Admiral  Douglas, 
who,  from  the  distance  at  which  he  lay,  could  have 
formed  no  correct  opinion  of  the  relative  positions 
of  the  English  and  French  squadrons  under  the 
high  land  of  Boulogne,  nor  of  the  great  advantage 
for  attacking  them  which  Commodore  Owen  had 
at  length  obtained — displayed  at   his   mast-head 
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the  large  recal,  with  the  '  Immortalite's  '  pendants, 
attention  to  which  was  enforced  with  a  gun. 

As  signal-midshipman,  my  duty  was  to  report 
the  signal,  which  I  did ;  but  so  engrossed  was  the 
Commodore  with  the  business  in  hand,  that  I  am 
inclined  to  think  he  did  not  hear  me ;  at  all  events, 
he  took  not  the  least  notice  of  the  signal,  nor  of 
my  report. 

On  we  flew  with  bounding  hearts,  such  as  are 
felt  by  men  on  the  point  of  grappling  with  an 
enemy — No.  5,  over  a  red  pendant,  the  signal  for 
close  action,  still  flying  on  board  the  'Immor- 
talite '  to  her  little  squadron,  which  was  formed  in 
her  wake — ^when,  just  as  we  had  reached  within 
grape-shot  distance  of  the  praams,  and  had  all  in 
readiness  to  run  their  Admiral  on  board,  another 
gun  from  the  flag-ship,  which  was  repeated  by  the 
'  Renommee,'  drew  the  Commodore's  attention. 
Seeing  that  our  recal  was  flying  on  board  the 
latter  ship,  as  well  as  at  the  mast-heads  of  two  of 
the  gun-brigs,  he  judged  it  most  prudent  to 
answer  it ;  when,  putting  the  helm  aport,  without 
firing  a  gun,  or  taking  any  further  notice  of  the 
enemy,  he  hauled  to  the  wind  on  the  starboard 
tack,  and  stood  tow^ards  the  '  Leopard,'  the  Ad- 
miral's flag-ship. 
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The  *  Immortality's '  stern  was  no  sooner  pre- 
sented to  the  praams,  than  they  and  a  cloud  of 
mortar-pinnaceSj  which  had  rowed  out  to  their 
assistance,  opened  their  whole  fire  upon  her, 
happily  without  mischief,  except  to  the  rigging, 
which  was  a  good  deal  cut.  Our  squadron  wore 
in  succession  after  their  Commodore,  and  in  so 
doing,  received  and  returned  the  broadsides  of  the 
praams. 

At  this  termination  to  hopes  so  highly  wrought. 
Commodore  Owen's  countenance  expressed  deep 
mortification,  in  which  I  believe  everybody  through- 
out the  ship  participated ;  for  we  all  felt  that  we 
had  lost  the  best,  indeed  I  may  say  the  only,  op- 
portunity we  ever  had  of  doing  anything  really 
brilliant  with  an  enemy  that  never,  but  upon  this 
occasion,  ventured  beyond  the  protection  of  his 
batteries. 

In  the  month  of  September,  Sir  John  Moore 
and  Sir  Sydney  Smith  came  on  board  the  '  Im- 
mortalite,'  from  the  *  Antelope,'  when  we  showed 
them  the  coast  from  St.  Jean's  to  Etaples  ;  and  in 
doing  so  ran  the  gauntlet  of  the  whole  of  the  bat- 
teries, which  threw  their  shot  and  shells  well, 
though  luckily  without  mischief. 

In  the  months  of  September  and  October  our 
boats,  with  those  of  some  of  the  squadron,  were 
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frequently  sent  in  shore,  sometimes  with  carcasses, 
and  always  to  harass  and  tease  the  enemy  whilst 
at  anchor  in  the  roads ;  but  we  could  not  discover 
on  the  following  morning  that  we  caused  them  any 
serious  mischief  by  those  enterprises.  It  was  about 
this  time,  I  think,  that  Commodore  Owen  went  in 
his  gig  three  or  four  nights  successively  to  sound 
in  the  harbour's  mouth  of  Vimereux,  and  also 
behind  the  forts  or  towers  which  had  been  erected 
at  low-water  mark  since  the  commencement  of  the 
war  (la  Creche,  Fort  Imperial,  or  pile  battery,  and 
de  I'Heurt),  in  order  to  ascertain  clearly,  and  at 
what  time  of  tide,  vessels  could  pass  between  them 
and  the  land. 

In  reconnoitring,  on  the  11th  of  October,  a 
1 3-  inch  shell  from  one  of  the  batteries  fell  on  one 
of  the  forecastle  carronades,  and,  from  the  great 
weight  of  its  fall,  broke  in  pieces  without  explod- 
ing. The  fragments  wounded  four  or  five  men 
that  were  grouped  together  on  the  forecastle  just 
before  the  watch  was  called  up  from  dinner ;  and 
some  of  the  larger  ones,  breaking  through  that  and 
the  main-deck,  lodged  between  decks.  At  first 
the  Commodore  w^as  not  aware  of  these  results, 
and,  supposing  from  the  quantity  of  smoke  occa- 
sioned by  the  dispersion  of  the  powder  with  which 
the  shell  was  charged,  that  it  had  exploded  below 
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and  set  the  ship  on  fire,  ordered  the  drum  to  beat 
to  quarters ;  but  as  he  was  soon  made  acquainted 
with  the  extent  of  the  mischief,  the  men  were 
again  dismissed. 

This   circumstance  brings  to    my    recollection 
some  of  Commodore  Owen's  arrangements  in  the 
event   of  the   ship   catching    fire,  which,    if  my 
memory  serve  me  right,  were  as  follow  : — On  an 
alarm  of  fire  the  drum  beat  to  quarters,  as  when 
preparing  for  action.     The  carpenter,    with  that 
part  of  his  crew  quartered  in  the  wings,  was  im- 
mediately, without  waiting  for  orders,  to  turn  the 
cocks  and  fill  the  well  with  water  as  fast  as  pos- 
sible, and  then  to  proceed  with  axes,  &c.,  and  be 
prepared  to  scuttle  the  decks  above  the  spot  where 
the   fire  was  supposed  to  be,  if  that  should  be 
necessary.       Those  carpenters   quartered    on  the 
main-deck  abreast  the  mainmast  were  to  fetch  the 
hand  pumps,  and  rig  the   winches  of  the  chain- 
pumps,  whilst  the  carpenter's  mate  and  the  rest 
of  his  men  prepared  the  fire-engine,  and  laid  the 
hoses  fair  fore  and  aft  the   main-deck.     In  the 
mean  time  the  firemen  with  their  buckets,  ranged 
themselves  on  either  gangway ;  and  the  fore,  main, 
and  mizen-rigging  men,  taking  the  hammocks  from 
the  waist-nettings,  held  them  in  readiness  to  soak 
overboard,  and  then  to  pass  them  wherever  that 

N  2 
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should  be  found  necessary.  Those  men,  to  whom 
no  other  station  was  assigned,  were  to  range  them- 
selves, under  their  respective  officers,  in  a  double 
line  on  each  side  of  the  main  deck,  where  they 
were  to  be  prepared  to  pass  the  buckets  along, 
give  a  fair  direction  to  the  hoses,  and  spell  the 
pumps  ;  whilst  the  first  lieutenant  and  boatswain, 
with  the  boarders  quartered  on  the  quarter-deck 
and  forecastle,  should  proceed  with  axes  to  the 
spot  where  the  fire  was  supposed  to  have  origi- 
nated. 

Such,  as  well  as  I  remember,  is  an  outline  of 
that  arrangement  which  Commodore  Owen  had 
established  for  subduing  fire  in  the  event  of  its 
breaking  out  in  the  ship — an  arrangement  in  which 
the  crew  were  so  well  practised,  that  even  if  it 
happened  in  the  night,  no  mistake  as  to  station 
could  possibly  have  occurred. 

Towards  the  latter  end  of  October  a  pinnace, 
having  a  small  punt  in  tow,  was  observed  rowing 
from  the  shore  in  the  direction  of  the  '  Immor- 
talite,'  and  at  the  time  at  anchor  in  her  usual 
position  before  Boulogne.  When  they  had  reached 
nearly  within  gunshot  of  the  ship,  the  small  boat 
was  set  adrift,  and  the  larger  one  pulled  back  again 
for  the  shore.  The  circumstance  was  so  unusual, 
and  excited  so  much  curiosity,  that  Commodore 
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Owen,  in  order  to  satisfy  himself  on  the  subject, 
sent  a  boat  to  pick  up  the  punt,  and  see  whether 
it  contained  anything  or  not.  In  half  an  hour  the 
boat  returned,  having  the  punt  in  tow,  in  which 
had  been  found  a  note  from  Admiral  La  Crosse, 
who  then  commanded  the  flotilla,  addressed  to  the 
English  Commodore,  and  which  contained  the  fol- 
lowing words :  —  "  The  Austrian  army  of  one 
hundred  thousand  men  is  no  more.  General 
Mack  is  a  prisoner  at  Ulm,  and  Prince  Ferdi- 
nand is  put  to  flight."  An  account  that  seemed 
so  wholly  improbable,  and  which,  if  true,  would 
have  been  so  ruinous  to  the  allies,  was  scarcely 
credible.  That  an  army,  which  had  only  quitted 
the  vicinity  of  Boulogne  in  the  early  part  of 
September,  should  have  traversed  such  an  extent 
of  country  —  crossed  rivers  —  forced  defences — 
fought  battles — and,  after  annihilating  an  army  of 
one  hundred  thousand  men,  and  capturing  its  com- 
mander-in-chief, have  established  itself  in  Ulm,  the 
key  of  all  the  Austrian  movements  and  positions, 
upon  the  strengthening  and  storing  of  which  so 
much  pains  had  been  bestowed,  and  all  in  the  brief 
space  of  six  or  seven  weeks,  seemed  so  far  to 
exceed  all  that  one  had  ever  heard  or  read  of  in 
ancient  or  modern  warfare,  that  the  account  was 
considered  a  fabrication,  and  wholly  disbelieved. 
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Putting  no  faith,  therefore,  in  the  courteous  and 
well-meant  communication,  Commodore  Owen  re- 
turned an  answer  by  the  same  mode  of  conveyance, 
the  exact  words  of  which  I  forget ;  but  the  pur- 
port signified  strong  doubts  as  to  such  great 
successes  attending  the  operations  of  the  Grand 
Army,  with  a  hope  that  Admiral  La  Crosse  had 
been  imposed  upon,  and  that  the  account  would 
not  prove  more  true  than  former  reports  of  vic- 
tories that  had  been  carefully  circulated  in  France, 
and  for  which  rejoicings  took  place  and  Te  Deums 
were  sung,  that  in  the  end  turned  out  to  be  re- 
verses. With  this  answer  the  punt  was  again 
towed  in-shore,  to  what  may  be  called  the  neutral 
ground  ;  and  as  soon  as  she  was  abandoned,  a  boat 
from  Boulogne,  which  seemed  to  be  kept  in  readi- 
ness, pulled  out  to  meet  her.  After  the  lapse  of 
about  an  hour  she  was  once  more  towed  out  and 
turned  adrift ;  but,  upon  being  visited  by  our  boat, 
she  was  that  time  found  to  contain  nothing  save 
Commodore  Owen's  own  note,  the  seal,  indeed, 
broken,  but  without  comment  of  any  kind ;  thus 
silently  rebuking  his  incredulity  and  want  of  faith. 

In  November,  Commodore  Sir  Sidney  Smith 
arrived  off  Boulogne  with  his  squadron,  and  as- 
sumed the  command.  The  force,  when  united, 
consisted  of  twenty-five  sail,  which  did  not  include 
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three  explosion-boats  and  a  mortar-ketch.  Of 
this  number  five  were  bombs  ;  the  remainder  were 
vessels  of  all  descriptions.  Several  fire- vessels  joined 
afterwards,  which  swelled  our  force  to  more  than 
thirty  sail,  enough  to  alarm  the  whole  flotiUa; 
and,  in  truth,  our  new  commander  seemed  bent 
on  desperate  deeds.  The  force  collected  before 
Boulogne,  and  under  the  command  of  an  officer 
of  Sir  Sidney's  character,  plainly  showed  that  an 
attack  of  no  ordinary  kind  was  meditated. 

After  the  vessels  had  all  assembled,  few  prepa- 
rations were  necessary.  The  arrangements  were 
soon  made,  and  the  officers  who  were  to  hold 
commands  in  the  attack  received  their  instructions. 
All  now  depended  upon  the  weather,  which,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  days,  seemed  to  favour  the  enter- 
prise. For  two  successive  nights  the  boats  of  the 
squadron,  bombs,  and  fire-vessels,  under  cover  of 
the  sloops-of-war,  armed  ships,  and  gun-brigs, 
moved  towards  tlieir  allotted  stations ;  but  owing 
to  a  failure  of  wind,  and  the  very  heavy  sailing  of 
many  of  the  ships,  the  attack  could  not  be  made, 
and  they  all  returned,  the  vessels  to  their  anchor- 
age and  the  boats  to  their  ships.  At  length,  on. 
the  evening  of  the  21st,  the  boats  once  more 
assembled  in  three  divisions,  each  division  under 
the  charge  of  a  commander,  when  they,  with  the 
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bombs  and  fire-vessels,  covered  as  before  by  the 
sloops- of- war,  armed  ships,  and  gun-brigs,  moved 
towards  Boulogne.  The  '  Immortalite'  was  the 
westernmost  ship  of  our  line,  and  was  anchored 
within  long  gun-shot  of  Fort  de  I'Heurt.  With 
the  exception  of  her  boats,  which  had  been  de- 
spatched to  the  rendezvous,  it  was  not  intended 
that  she  should  take  part  in  the  attack.  Her 
station  was  therefore  to  He  at  anchor ;  but  Com- 
modore Owen,  seeing  that  the  wind,  though 
moderate  at  the  time,  was  blowing  on  the  land, 
with  every  appearance  of  freshening,  got  under 
weigh  in  the  evening,  and  steered  in  the  direction 
of  the  *  Diligence'  sloop-of-war,  on  board  which 
ship  Sir  Sidney  had  hoisted  his  pendant,  in  order 
that  he  might  more  conveniently  direct  the  opera- 
tions that  were  in  progress.  It  was  whispered 
amongst  the  midshipmen  (but  how  the  rumour 
got  afloat  I  am  unable  to  say),  that  he  anxiously 
sought  Sir  Sidney,  in  order  to  try  and  persuade 
him  from  persevering  in  the  attack,  which,  with 
the  wind  directly  on  the  land,  and  every  appear- 
ance of  its  coming  on  to  blow,  would  inevitably 
prevent  the  heavy  sailing  vessels,  such  as  the 
bombs,  armed  ships,  and  fire-vessels,  from  being 
able  to  work  out  of  the  bay,  and  possibly  the  boats 
from  regaining  their  ships.     Amidst  the  crowd  of 
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ships,  Commodore  Owen  had  great  difficulty  in 
finding  the  *  Diligence'  at  night ;  but  when  at 
length  he  made  her  out,  and  went  on  board,  his 
opinion  and  advice  were  at  once  adopted  by  the 
Commodore ;  the  signal  of  recal  was  made ;  and 
an  hour  before  midnight  Commodore  Owen  had 
returned  to  the  '  Immortahte,'  and  sail  was  made 
to  work  off  the  land.  Fortunate,  indeed,  it  was 
that  this  advice  had  been  so  early  tendered  and 
followed;  for,  as  had  been  expected,  the  wind 
increased  very  much  in  the  night,  and  had  the 
attack  been  persevered  in,  I  believe  that  few  of  the 
dull-sailing  ships  or  heavy  boats  would  have  been 
able  to  avoid  the  shore.  As  it  was,  they  had  great 
difficulty  in  doing  so.  Some  of  the  boats  did  not 
regain  their  ships  until  the  following  afternoon, 
and  one  or  two  were  stranded.  The  whole  squad- 
ron proceeded  to  Dungeness  ;  and  the  wind  con- 
tinuing adverse  for  some  days,  the  expedition 
against  Boulogne  was  abandoned  for  the  present, 
and  the  '  Immortalite'  was  ordered  to  the  Downs. 

In  twenty-four  hours  after  she  had  anchored, 
the  'Immortalite'  was  again  ordered  to  sea.  In- 
formation had  been  received  that  two  French 
frigates  were  fully  equipped  at  Flushing,  ready  to 
put  to  sea  the  first  opportunity ;  and  as  it  was 
uncertain  whether  they  would  go  to  the  northward, 
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or  attempt  the  English  Channel,  Commodore 
Owen  received  instructions  to  be  on  the  look-out 
for  them. 

For  ten  days  we  cruised  with  unabated  vigilance 
between  Boulogne  and  the  opposite  coast,  without 
being  rewarded  with  the  sight  of  anything  even  of 
a  suspicious  nature. 

At  length,  on  the  eleventh  day,  in  the  evening, 
some  time  after  dark,  a  vessel  was  seen  right  ahead, 
which  had  aU  the  appearance  of  a  large  man-of-war. 
The  'Immortalite'  at  the  time  was  standing  for  the 
French  coast,  having  the  wind  from  the  eastward ; 
and  the  stranger,  under  all  sail,  was  steering  in  a 
similar  direction. 

We  immediately  gave  chase,  and  made  the  night- 
signal  as  soon  as  possible.  As,  however,  it  re- 
mained unnoticed,  and  no  signal  was  made  in 
return,  the  drum  beat  to  quarters,  and  a  very  few 
minutes  sufficed  to  have  the  ship  ready  for  action. 

Although  the  chase,  when  first  seen,  was  not  far 
from  us,  and  we  neared  her  pretty  fast,  as  she  was 
right  ahead,  and  running  from  us  under  all  sail  as 
fast  as  she  could,  we  did  not  get  within  hail  of  her 
for  nearly  an  hour,  affording  leisure  for  serious 
thought  and  reflection  at  such  a  time.  And  cer- 
tainly, after  the  bustle  and  excitement  attendant 
upon  a  sudden  call  to  quarters  at  night  is  over — 
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when  the  guns  are  all  cleared  and  laid,  and  every- 
thing at  quarters  is  now  in  its  proper  place — when 
expectation  and  anxiety,  by  the  protracted  chase, 
are  raised  to  a  painful  degree — and  a  silence,  a 
stillness  almost  breathless,  only  broken  at  times  by 
a  whispered  order  from  a  Lieutenant  giving  some 
necessary  directions — succeeds  to  hurried  prepara- 
tion, I  own  I  have  felt,  at  such  a  time,  a  thrilling 
solemnity,  approaching  to  awe,  which  T  never  knew 
when  the  broad  clear  day  gave  light  to  such  scenes. 
Then  the  dusky  figures  of  the  sailors,  with  arms 
bared,  and  heads  and  loins  girded  for  the  strife,  or 
their  hats,  ornamented  with  bits  of  oakum  twisted 
hard  for  vents,  appear  of  larger  proportions,  seen 
by  the  doubtful  light,  as  with  folded  arms,  and 
bent,  determined  brows,  they  pass,  from  time  to 
time,  with  silent  step,  between  you  and  the  fighting 
lanterns,  whose  feeble  rays  scarcely  serve  to  pene- 
trate the  gloom — the  whole  offering  a  picture  not 
unworthy  of  the  painter's  art. 

But  to  return.  Near  and  more  near  drew  the 
flying  chase,  and  anon  the  Commodore's  voice, 
bidding  the  men  "  stand  to  their  guns"  disturbs 
the  transient  calm.  In  an  instant  the  crew  start 
into  activity  and  anim.ation,  and  every  soul  on 
board  seems  instinct  with  hfe,  energy,  and  em\ila- 
tion.     We  are  now  close  upon  the  stranger's  quar- 
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ter.  The  captains  of  the  guns,  the  lanyards  in 
their  hands,  bring  the  dark  artillery  to  bear,  and 
a  word,  and  the  iron  tempest,  with  which  it  is 
loaded,  bursts  in  fire  and  thunder  upon  her  decks. 
Again  is  heard  the  Commodore's  voice.  This  time 
he  hails  the  chase ;  but,  alas !  the  answer  of  a 
friend  meets  the  ear,  and  disappoints  our  cherished 
hopes — hopes  that  were  raised  so  high  of  a  fair 
stand-up  fight  with  a  ship  of  our  own  size,  in  open 
sea,  untrammelled  by  land  and  unannoyed  by  bat- 
teries ! 

The  chase  turned  out  to  be  one  of  our  armed 
ships,  the  captain  of  which  had  been  warned  of 
the  probable  departure  of  the  French  frigates  from 
Flushing,  and  as  the  strange  ship  which  pursued 
him  was  end  on,  and  consequently  the  whole  of 
the  lights  that  formed  the  signal  could  not  be  seen, 
he  thought  it  wisest,  weak  as  his  own  force  was, 
to  observe  a  respectful  distance  until  he  ascertained 
whether  she  were  fi:'iend  or  foe. 

It  was  during  this  cruise  that  we  first  heard  of 
the  mighty  victory  of  Trafalgar :  a  victory  of  such 
vital  importance  at  the  time  to  England,  neutraliz- 
ing in  some  degree  the  consequences  of  the  vast 
successes  of  the  French  upon  the  continent ;  and 
I  can  well  remember  how  much  the  pride  and 
exultation,  which  we  should  otherwise  have  felt  at 
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our  country's  success,  were  saddened  and  subdued 
by  the  irreparable  loss  of  her  favourite  hero.  In- 
stead of  shouts  and  songs  of  triumph  and  gratula- 
tion,  the  subject  was  mentioned  in  broken  whispers, 
and  all  seemed  to  feel,  not  only  that  some  great 
national  calamity  had  befallen  the  land,  but  as  if 
each  individual  had  lost  a  friend  and  leader,  with 
whom  it  would  have  been  the  happiness  of  his  life 
to  serve  and  follow.  Soon  after  this  event,  it  being 
ascertained  that  the  frigates,  which  we  were  on 
the  look-out  for,  had  made  their  escape,  and  gone 
north-about,  the  *  Immortalite '  returned  to  the 
Downs. 

We  had  now  done  for  a  time  with  Boulogne. 
Work  enough  had  been  cut  out  for  Bonaparte's 
Grand  Army  in  Germany  :  his  threat  of  invasion 
was  suspended  sine  die,  and  the  *  Immortalite  ' 
could  be  spared  for  other  service.  Accordingly, 
before  Christmas  she  was  ordered  to  proceed  to  Har- 
wich, there  to  receive  the  Duke  of  Cambridge,  who 
was  nominated  to  command  the  German  Legion, 
then  serving  in  Hanover  with  the  British  Army,  the 
whole  commanded  by  Lord  Cathcart.  In  antici- 
pation of  his  royal  guest,  Commodore  Owen  had 
to  provide  wines,  lay  in  stock,  and  make  altera- 
tions in  his  cabin.  (Was  he  ever  reimbursed  for 
those  heavy  additional  expenses  ?)     The  account, 
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however,  of  the  signal  defeat  of  the  Austrian  and 
Russian  armies,  in  the  memorable  battle  of  Auster- 
litz,  having  reached  England  at  this  time,  it  was 
thought  probable  that  the  British  Army  would 
re-embark,  and  consequently  that  the  Duke's  pre- 
sence with  the  Legion  was  no  longer  required. 
Therefore  he  did  not  embark. 

Here  I  may  pause  a  moment  to  ask  whether 
Bonaparte  ever  seriously  meditated  the  invasion 
of  England  ?  The  question  has  often  been  asked, 
and  when  the  threat  of  invasion  passed  oiF,  was 
generally  answered  in  the  negative.  Indeed  many 
Frenchmen  now  doubt  that  such  was  his  motive 
for  assembling  such  a  mighty  host  at  Boulogne. 

His  reason  for  collecting  together  so  large  an 
army,  and  building  a  flotiUa  numerous  enough  for 
its  transport  at  so  vast  an  expense,  is  supposed  to 
have  been  threefold.  First,  to  feed  and  keep  alive 
the  vanity  of  his  countrymen,  and  by  dazzling 
their  imaginations  with  the  splendour  and  mag- 
nitude of  such  a  project,  divert  their  minds  from 
the  object  upon  which  he  was  then  intent,  namely, 
to  assume,  with  as  little  delay  as  possible,  the 
Imperial  purple ;  next  to  harass  and  annoy  Eng- 
land, and  by  so  serious  a  threat  of  invasion,  pre- 
vent her  from  sending  her  ships  and  troops  from 
home  on  foreign  conquests,  when  they  were   so 
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likely  to  be  required  for  the  protection  of  her  own 
shores ;  and  thirdly,  and  chiefly,  to  keep  a  large 
force  assembled  together  perfectly  disciplined,  and 
with  all  its  material  ready  to  commence  instant 
operations,  should  the  exigency  of  the  moment,  or 
any  unforeseen  occurrence  on  the  continent  require 
it  to  be  put  in  motion.     But  I  cannot  think  that 
all    these     reasons    combined,    though    plausible 
enough,  were  of  sufficient  force  to  have  induced 
him  to  make  such  a  display  for  no  other  purpose, 
and  at  so  vast  a  sacrifice.     A  flotilla  capable  of 
transporting  an  army  of  one  hundred  and  sixty 
thousand  men,  nine  thousand  seven  hundred  horses 
with  fifteen  days'  provision,  and  aU  the  material 
necessary  for    such    a  force,   was  built   and  as- 
sembled.    This   flotilla,   which   consisted  of  two 
thousand  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  vessels   of 
various  descriptions,  cost,  in  building  and  equip- 
ping, twenty-seven  millions  of  fi:ancs.     But  this  is 
but  a  small  part  of  the  expense,  when  it  is  consi- 
dered that   the   harbours   of  Staples,    Boulogne, 
"Vimereux,  and  Ambleteuse  had  to  be  either  wholly 
excavated   and   constructed,    or  considerably    en- 
larged and  repaired  to  contain  and  shelter  so  great 
a  number.     If  to  this  be  added  the  charge  for  the 
erection  of  the  hut-barracks,  of  which  the  camps 
were  composed,  and  for  fortifying  the  line  of  coast 
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from  Cherbourg  to  Ostend,  in  order  more  effectu- 
ally to  protect  the  vessels  as  they  proceeded  to  the 
place  of  general  rendezvous,  we  shall  have  a  sum 
whose  aggregate  must  have  been  immense.  From 
Cape  Grinez  to  Point  d'Alpreck,  a  distance  of  only 
seven  leagues,  there  were  mounted  in  batteries  of 
different  descriptions  and  sizes,  one  hundred  and 
thirty  heavy  guns,  and  twenty  thirteen-inch 
mortars ;  and  if  we  reflect  upon  the  sum  which 
it  cost  England  at  that  time  to  put  part  of  the 
coasts  of  Kent  and  Sussex  in  a  state  of  defence, 
we  may  form  some  proximate  notion  of  the 
expense  of  the  mighty  array  of  force,  and  all  its 
concomitant  adjuncts,  assembled  on  the  shores  and 
in  the  opposite  harbours  of  France.  Taking  all  these 
circumstances  into  consideration,  I  am  of  opinion 
that  Bonaparte  fully  intended  the  invasion  of  Eng- 
land, which  only  the  rupture  with  Austria,  and 
the  mismanagement  of  Admiral  ViUeneuve,  in 
1805,  prevented  his  attempting.  In  this  opinion 
I  am  fortified  by  what  I  learned  from  Admiral 
Lacrosse,  some  years  ago,  at  Bordeaux.  This 
Admiral  was  second  in  command  under  Admiral 
Bruix,  at  Boulogne,  and  in  consequence  of  the 
latter's  feeble  state  of  health,  had  been  nominated 
Director-General  of  the  flotilla.  In  that  situation, 
he  had  the  entire  management  and  arrangement 
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of  the  naval  force  there  and  in  the  contiguous 
harbours ;  and  upon  the  death  of  Admiral  Bruix, 
which  took  place  in  1805,  he  succeeded  to  the 
chief  command. 

The  flotilla  was  formed  into  six  squadrons  or 
divisions.  The  first,  or  larboard  division,  stationed 
at  Etaples,  was  meant  to  embark  Marshal  Ney's 
corps,  encamped  at  Montreuil.  The  second  and 
third,  called  the  right  and  left  centre-divisions 
occupied  the  Harbour  of  Boulogne.  These  were 
intended  to  convey  the  corps  of  Marshal  Soult, 
and  occupied  the  camps  to  the  right  and  left  of 
that  harbour.  The  fourth,  or  starboard  division 
of  the  flotilla,  was  stationed  in  the  Harbour  of 
Vimereux,  and  was  appointed  for  the  transport  of 
Marshal  Lanne's  corps,  which  consisted  of  different 
divisions  of  infantry,  and  amongst  others  of  the 
grenadiers  of  the  advanced  guard,  and  of  the 
reserve.  The  Batavian  or  Dutch  vessels,  in  Am- 
bleteuse,  formed  the  fifth  squadron,  and  were  to 
embark  the  corps  commanded  by  Marshal  Da- 
voust ;  whilst  the  skth,  called  the  reserve,  and 
assembled  in  the  harbour  of  Calais,  was  destined 
for  the  Italian  division  of  infantry,  and  for  dif- 
ferent detachments  of  dragoons,  mounted  and 
dismounted. 

All  the  vessels  were  ranged  in  tiers  along  the 
VOL.   I.  o 
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quays  in  the  different  harbours.  Each  regiment, 
and  company  of  a  regiment,  knew  the  vessel 
appropriated  for  its  reception ;  and  in  order  that 
there  should  be  no  mistake  in  marching  to  the 
point  of  embarkation,  guide-posts  were  fixed  upon 
the  quays  to  direct  the  officers  in  command  to 
their  proper  vessels.  In  fact,  nothing  was  omitted 
to  obviate  error  or  confusion,  and  to  facilitate  the 
embarkation  of  the  troops  whenever  that  object 
was  desired. 

When  the  vessels  composing  the  flotilla  were  aH 
assembled  in  their  proper  harbours,  the  Emperor, 
anxious   to  ascertain  the   shortest   time  in  which 
the  operation  of  embarking  could  be  accomplished, 
had  it  twice  performed  in  his  presence ;  and  the 
result  exceeded  his  expectation,  for  men,  horses, 
and   aU  were  on  board  in  one  hour  and  a  half 
after  the  drums  in  the  various  camps  beat  to  arms. 
But  although   everything,  so  far  as  it  regarded 
the  flotilla,  and  the  army  of  England,  as  it  was 
called,  seemed  to  favour  the  enterprise,  Bonaparte 
knew  that   so  long  as  England  had  the  command 
of  the  Channel,  the  flotilla  could  not  force  a  pas- 
sage,  and  effect  a  disembarkation  of  the  troops,  in 
face  of  the  overwhelming  force  of  ships  of  the  line, 
and  other  large  vessels  with  which  it  would  be 
opposed.     But  if  by  any  means   a  plan  could  be 
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devised  for  removing  the  English  fleets  to  a  dis- 
tance, and  a  French  one  to  have  the  command  of 
it  for  even  a  few  days,  then,  indeed,  the  flotilla 
might  push  across  unopposed,  and  a  disembark- 
ation of  the  army  be  efl'ected  without  interruption 
from  the  sea. 

While,  therefore,  the  flotilla  and  grand  army 
were  preparing  and  concentrating  in  and  around 
Boulogne,  the  utmost  activity  prevailed  in  all  the 
harbours  of  France,  and  nothing  was  left  undone 
to  increase  and  equip  her  fleets  and  squadrons. 
In  the  Texel  several  Dutch  ships  were  ready  for 
sea;  and  as  war  was  now  (1804)  declared  between 
England  and  Spain,  the  fleets  of  the  latter  nation 
were  also  at  the  disposal  of  Bonaparte. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  1805,  by  ex- 
traordinary exertion  he  had  at  his  command 
eighty  ships  of  the  line  ready  for  sea,  besides  a 
number  of  frigates,  and  smaller  vessels. 

By  a  skilful  combination  and  direction  of  this 
force,  he  had  good  ground  to  hope  he  might 
succeed  in  luring  the  English  fleets  to  a  distance 
from  the  Channel,  and  with  his  own,  of  getting 
command  of  it  for  a  time  sufficient  to  allow  the 
flotilla  to  cross  without  opposition. 

With  this  object  in  view  the  Toulon  and  Roche- 
fort  squadrons  were  ordered   to  put   to  sea,  and 

o  2 
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proceed  to  the  West  Indies,  Admiral  Villeneuve, 
who  commanded  that  of  Toulon  being  directed 
first  to  raise  the  blockade  of  Cadiz,  and  when 
joined  by  the  French  and  Spanish  ships  in  that 
port,  pursue  his  course  to  the  West. 

These  operations,  though  retarded  by  the  state 
of  the  weather  that  winter,  were  at  length  per- 
formed, and  Admiral  Villeneuve  reached  Martinique 
in  May,  where,  when  all  were  collected,  the  united 
French  and  Spanish  ships  formed  a  fleet  of  twenty 
sail  of  the  line. 

An  abortive  attempt  upon  the  island  of  Do- 
minique, and  the  capture  of  the  Diamond  Rock, 
a  singular  insulated  precipice,  close  to  Martinique, 
occupied  by  a  party  of  sailors,  and  commanded  by 
a  lieutenant  of  the  navy,  who  defended  his  post 
with  great  gallantry  for  several  days,  were  the  only 
feats  accomplished  by  this  large  force,  during  the 
time  it  remained  in  the  West  Indies ;  and  Admiral 
Villeneuve,  as  soon  as  he  heard  of  Nelson's  arrival 
in  those  seas,  in  pursuance  of  his  instructions, 
instantly  sailed  for  Europe.  His  further  instruc- 
tions were  to  make  Ferrol,  and  being  joined  by 
the  French  and  Spanish  ships  in  that  port  to  the 
number  of  fifteen  sail  of  the  line,  he  was  to  pro- 
ceed off  Brest,  when  his  fleet  being  added  to  the 
ships   in   that  harbour  would   form   a   force   so 
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superior  in  number  to  the  blockading  fleet,  that  it 
was  to  be  supposed  no  attempt  would  be  made  to 
impede  its  progress  to  the  Channel ;  and  once  in 
command  of  it,  the  flotilla,  which  could  clear  the 
harbours  in  two  tides  were  immediately  to  push 
across  the  Straits. 

But  Villeneuve's  rencounter  with  Sir  Robert 
C alder  and,  when  he  succeeded  in  forming  a 
junction  with  the  ships  in  Ferrol,  his  subse- 
quent retreat  to  Cadiz,  instead  of  showing  himself 
off  Brest,  together  with  the  rupture  with  Austria, 
all  combined  to  defeat  this  weU-planned  scheme; 
and  England  was  relieved  from  present  apprehen- 
sion of  having  her  shores  polluted  by  the  foot- 
steps of  a  foreign  enemy. 

But  that  the  idea  of  invasion  has  not  been 
relinquished  by  France  may  well  be  supposed  from 
the  great  attention  which  that  country  has  payed 
for  a  number  of  years  to  her  marine,  and  the 
extraordinary  care  which  she  has  bestowed  in 
making  her  harbours,  and  naval  arsenals  as  perfect 
and  secure  as  possible. 

No  form  of  government  in  France,  be  it  mo- 
narchical, or  republican,  ever  loses  sight  of  this 
object ;  and  whatever  opposition  is  made  in  the 
Chamber  of  Deputies  to  other  expenses    of  the 
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State,  none  is  ever  offered  to  those  which  relate 
to  the  army  or  navy. 

The  consequence  is,  that  at  this  moment  the 
ships  of  France,  both  sailing  and  steam,  are  in  a 
most  efficient  state.  Of  these,  a  considerable 
number  are  in  commission,  and  they  are  allowed, 
in  all  points,  to  be  in  excellent  order  and  condition, 
while  her  mode  of  registration,  and  laws  relating 
to  mariners,  give  her  the  power  and  facility  of 
speedily  and  effectually  manning  all  the  others. 

Neither  for  the  protection  of  her  own  shores, 
nor  for  her  foreign  possessions,  of  which  she  has 
but  few,  does  France  require  such  a  force;  and 
therefore  to  increase  it  each  year,  and  continue 
preparations  at  so  vast  an  expense,  has  evidently 
more  an  aggressive  than  a  defensive  character. 

The  power,  wealth,  and  extensive  possessions  of 
England  are  the  envy  of  every  country,  and  of  none 
more  than  France,  which  cannot  forgive  the  part 
she  played  in  the  long  revolutionary  war,  nor  forget 
that  it  was  by  the  valour  of  her  fleets  and  armies, 
and  her  great  persevering  exertions  that  she  was 
often  thwarted,  and  checked,  and  finally  humbled 
and  subdued. 

These  painful  remembrances  are  still  rankling  in 
their   hearts,    and    therefore    to    revenge   former 
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reverses,  and  crush  the  pride  of  the  haughty 
islanders,  are  the  cherished  objects  of  nine  out 
of  ten  Frenchmen. 

And  what  blow  could  be  more  damaging  and 
humihating  to  England  than  to  see  her  shores 
trodden  by  a  foreign  enemy,  and  her  fair  towns 
and  villages  ravaged,  and  given  to  the  flames  ? 
To  speak  of  the  conquest  of  our  country  is  absurd : 
but  with  the  assistance  of  railroads  and  steam, 
such  a  force  of  troops  and  ships  could  quickly  be 
assembled — say  at  Cherbourg,  distant  but  a  few- 
hours'  run  from  England,  with  a  basin  capacious 
enough  to  hold  more  than  fifty  sail  of  the  line — 
with  all  the  steam  navy  of  France,  and  landed  on 
our  shores,  as  would  cause  incalculable  mischief,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  disgrace  and  deep  humiliation 
which  so  mortifying  an  occurrence  would  inflict 
upon  the  nation.  But  neither  the  Government, 
nor  the  people  of  England  seem  awake  to  the 
danger.  The  army  and  navy  are  reduced  to  the 
lowest  standard,  and  if  the  Minister  sometimes 
start  from  his  lethargy,  and  make  a  proposition  to 
increase  the  force,  the  fierce  opposition  and  threat- 
ening cries  of  the  economists,  check  his  purpose 
and  fright  him  into  silence. 

Hence  the  country  is  bare  of  troops ;  nor  is  the 
militia,  in  case  of  need,  prepared  to  be  called  out 
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and  embodied  for  its  defence.  Our  coasts,  vul- 
nerable on  many  points,  almost  invite  attack,  and 
tbere  seems  nothing  to  prevent  the  easy  descent 
of  an  invading  force  whenever  our  neighbours  may 
decide  upon  such  a  step. 

On  the  15th  of  January,  1806,  the  '  Immor- 
talite,'  having  received  two  pilots  from  the  Trinity 
House,  proceeded  for  the  Elbe,  in  conformity  with 
Commodore  Owen's  instructions  to  take  charge  of 
the  transports  in  that  river  and  the  Weser,  where 
they  had  been  assembled  for  the  reception  of  Lord 
Cathcart's  army,  in  the  event  of  its  being  compelled 
to  retire  and  re-embark. 

The  evening  we  sailed  from  Harwich  the  wind 
was  blowing  strong  from  the  south-west,  with  thick 
and  gloomy  weather ;  and  as  not  a  soul  in  the  ship, 
except  the  pilots,  who  did  not  inspire  much  confi- 
dence, had  ever  been  on  the  coast  to  which  we  were 
steering,  a  general  depression,  not  to  be  accounted 
for,  and  quite  unusual,  foreboding  something 
disastrous,  weighed  upon  the  spirits  of  all  on 
board.  We  were  running  with  the  wind,  which 
increased  in  the  night  on  the  quarter,  at  the  rate  of 
ten  knots,  under  close-reefed  maintop-sail  and 
fore-sail.  The  course  was  shaped  to  round  the 
Texel  point,  avoiding  the  shoals  on  that  dangerous 
coast. 
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Some  time  in  the  night,  about  two  or  three 
o'clock,  one  of  the  pilots  informed  the  Commodore 
that  the  ship  had  run  far  enough  to  clear  the  Texel 
shoal,  and  that  it  was  time  to  haul  farther  to  the 
southward.  After  consulting  the  chart  and  log- 
board,  to  see  how  far  the  ship  had  run,  the 
Commodore  was  of  a  different  opinion,  and  we 
continued  to  steer  the  same  course  until  five 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  at  which  time  it  was 
altered  something  to  the  southward  of  east.  And 
fortunate  it  was  that  he  did  not  attend  to  the 
pilot's  first  suggestions  ;  had  we  sooner  hauled  up 
the  ship  must  inevitably  have  been  on  shore  ;  for, 
as  was  subsequently  proved,  she  was  at  the  time 
considerably  to  the  southward  of  the  Texel.  As  it 
was,  indeed,  she  escaped  very  narrowly.  Immediately 
after  breakfast  I  went  upon  deck  (I  was  still  signal 
midshipman),  and  thinking  that  the  sea  broke  in 
a  different  manner  on  the  lee-bow  from  what  it 
did  close  to  the  ship,  and  that  the  water  all  around 
had  assumed  a  muddier  colour  from  what  it  had 
half  an  hour  before,  I  mentioned  the  circumstances 
to  the  lieutenant  of  the  watch.  He,  however, 
probably  from  being  longer  on  deck,  and  the 
change  in  these  appearances  having  taken  place 
gradually,  could  not  at  first  perceive  what  was  so 
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obvious  to  my  eyes.  Upon  this  I  went  forward 
upon  the  forecastle,  and  called  the  gunner's  attention 
to  what  I  observed,  who  was  instantly  struck  with 
the  same  appearances,  and  ran  aft,  and  again 
pointed  them  out  to  the  officer. 

The  lieutenant  seemed  now  to  awake  all  at 
once  from  his  apathy;  the  helm  was  orered  to 
be  put  up,  a  midshipman  despatched  below  to 
acquaint  the  Commodore,  and  before  the  sails  were 
trimmed,  with  the  ship's  head  to  the  north-west, 
we  had  shoaled  the  water  suddenly  from  twelve 
fathoms,  in  which  we  had  been  running  for  some 
hours,  to  a  quarter  less  seven,  and  the  sea  was 
plainly  observed  to  break  close  to  us,  in  the  direc- 
tion in  which  we  had  been  steering. 

The  shoal,  which  we  had  so  providentially 
avoided,  was  the  Hakes,  not  far  from  the  Texel, 
a  shoal  that  has  proved  so  often  fatal  to  our 
cruisers,  and,  indeed,  to  mariners  of  aU  nations. 
Blowing  so  hard,  and  going  at  the  rate  she  was 
running,  had  the  'Immortalite'  touched  the  ground, 
she  must  speedily  have  gone  to  pieces,  and  nothing 
but  the  will  of  an  all- wise  Providence  could  have 
saved  a  soul  in  the  ship. 

The  weather  continuing  very  thick,  and  the  wind 
increasing,  sail  was  still  further  reduced,  and  the 
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ship's  head  kept  to  the  northward  for  about  thirty 
hours,  when  the  wind  becoming  more  moderate, 
we  stood  once  more  for  the  Elbe. 

About  noon  on  the  eighteenth  some  steeples  and 
beacons  were  seen,  which  showed  that  the  land 
could  not  be  far  distant ;  but  as  no  observation 
had  been  had  since  we  left  Harwich,  and  all  objects 
were  rendered  indistinct  by  the  haze,  we  were  un- 
certain as  to  the  exact  part  of  the  coast  we  had  hit 
upon.  In  half  an  hour  more  three  ships  were 
observed  running  into  what  at  first  we  supposed  to 
be  the  entrance  of  the  Elbe,  but  which  afterwards 
turned  out  to  be  the  river  Jade.  For  some  time 
longer  we  continued  to  run  to  the  southward  and 
eastward,  until,  by  mismanagement  and  blundering, 
the  pilot  contrived  to  get  the  ship  to  leeward  of 
the  fair  way  into  the  Elbe.  When  they  observed 
their  error,  they  proposed  to  anchor  the  ship  until 
the  following  morning  to  the  southward  and  east- 
ward of  the  Vogal,  a  most  dangerous  shoal,  of 
horse-shoe  form,  convexing  to  the  southward. 
The  weather  continued  remarkably  hazy,  and  the 
few  objects  which  rose  above  the  flat  shore  were 
but  dimly  visible.  Commodore  Owen,  therefore, 
who,  as  I  said  before,  had  never  been  on  the  coast, 
closely  questioned  the  pilots,  and  asked  them  re- 
peatedly if  they  were  quite  confident  as  to  the  ship's 
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situation,  and  if  they  were  sure  she  was  to  the 
southward  and  eastward  of  the  shoal.  To  this 
they  replied  that  they  were  perfectly  satisfied  as  to 
the  ship's  position,  and  when  she  had  run  a  little 
further  they  wished  to  anchor. 

We  were  now  in  ten  fathoms,  in  the  act  of 
clewing  up  the  topsails,  when  the  water  suddenly 
shoaled  to  half  six,  and  the  anchor  was  instantly 
let  go.  This  was  about  three  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon ;  the  weather  gloomy ;  the  wind  freshening 
fast,  with  every  appearance  of  an  approaching  gale. 
We  prepared  to  meet  its  force :  veered  to  a  cable 
and  a  half,  sent  the  topgallant-masts  on  deck,  and 
made  everything  snug.  The  gale  hourly  increased, 
with  heavy  squalls,  one  of  which,  about  nine  o'clock, 
momentarily  blew  aside  the  veil  of  mist  in  which 
we  w^ere  shrouded,  disclosing  at  the  same  time  the 
lights  upon  the  nieuwork  in  the  Elbe,  and  that 
upon  the  island  of  Heligoland,  by  the  bearings  of 
which  we  were  first  enabled  to  have  a  conception 
of  the  awful  situation  in  w^hich  the  ignorance  of 
the  pilots  had  placed  us.  Instead  of  being  to  the 
southward  of  the  Vogal,  we  now  found  that  we  had 
anchored  deep  within  its  bight,  and  should  the 
wind  veer  to  the  north-west,  which,  from  the 
squally  nature  of  the  weather,  there  was  every 
likelihood  of  its  doing,  the  ship  would  ride  with 
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the  horns  of  the  crescent  projecting  on  both  sides 
before  her  beam. 

At  midnight,  the  wind  having  greatly  increased, 
with  a  heavy  fall  of  sleet,  the  topmasts  were  struck. 
Before  daylight,  as  was  expected,  the  wind  shifted 
to  the  north-west,  and  brought  with  it  a  very  heav}- 
sea.  A  second  anchor  was  then  let  go,  and  tw^o 
cables  were  veered  upon  the  one,  and  half  a  cable 
on  the  other.  The  situation  of  the  ship  was  now 
awfully  critical.  Anchored  within  the  bay  of  an 
extensive  and  most  dangerous  shoal,  the  wind 
blowing  a  gale  in  the  direction  most  adverse  for 
her  working  out,  and  bringing  with  it  a  sea  so 
heavy  as  to  render  it  nearly  hopeless  to  think  that 
anchors  and  cables  could  withstand  its  w^eight  and 
fury,  and  if  they  failed,  no  human  means  or  skiU 
could  save  her  or  her  devoted  crew.  So  desperate, 
indeed,  did  Commodore  Owen  think  our  situation, 
and  so  improbable  that  the  ship  could  ride  out 
such  a  gale,  accompanied,  as  it  was,  with  such  a 
sea,  that  he  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Admiralty,  and 
another  to  his  wife,  which  he  had  corked  and 
sealed  in  a  bottle,  that,  should  it  be  found  after 
her  destruction,  the  fate  of  the  old  ship  and  her 
unfortunate  crew  might  at  least  be  known. 

For  thirty  hours  and  more  the  same  weather  and 
sea  continued :  our  safety  dependent  upon  a  few 
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strands  of  a  hempen  cable.  The  ship  behaved 
nobly ;  and  although  she  might  be  deficient  in 
some  properties  requisite  to  make  her  a  perfect 
frigate,  she  possessed  one  quality,  and  that  a  very 
important  one,  of  riding  easy  at  her  anchors,  which, 
under  Providence,  at  that  time,  I  am  persuaded, 
saved  her  from  wreck. 

During  all  the  time,  a  subdued  tone  seemed  to 
pervade  the  ship's  company.  A  strong  anxiety 
was  visible  in  their  countenances,  and  plainly 
showed  that  they  had  a  just  notion  of  the  im- 
minent danger  in  which  they  stood.  This  feeling, 
however,  did  not  in  the  least  paralyze  their  energies; 
on  the  contrary,  they  moved  to  the  performance  of 
every  duty,  noiselessly  indeed,  but  with  a  zeal  and 
alacrity  that  almost  anticipated  the  orders  of  their 
officers ;  whilst  all,  both  officers  and  men,  looked 
to  the  Commodore  as  to  one  with  whose  abilities 
they  were  long  acquainted,  and  whose  thorough 
seamanship  and  resources  would  be  sure  to  extricate 
them,  if  human  skill  could  do  so,  in  a  time  of  such 
fearful  peril. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day,  while  the 
officers  were  below  to  snatch  a  hasty  meal,  I  hap- 
pened to  be  on  deck,  standing  near  the  Commodore, 
who  had  the  moment  before  sent  the  lieutenant  of 
the  watch  to  examine  the  service  of  the  cables  in 
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the  hawse — ^just  then  an  enormous  sea,  whose  dark 
and  ominous  bulk  was  crowned  with  foam,  that 
shone  and  ghstened  hke  the  hght  which  sometimes 
presages  the  mountain's  disruption,  was  observed  to 
roll,  in  swift  and  menacing  convolutions,  towards 
the  ship,  and,  striking  her  obliquely  on  the  bow,  it 
burst  with  a  terrific  crash  upon  her  decks,  deluging 
the  forecastle  and  waist  in  water.  For  a  moment 
the  ship,  yielding  to  the  mighty  pressure,  lay  almost 
broadside  to  the  sea,  stunned  and  writliing  as  it 
were,  beneath  the  blow. 

In  an  instant  every  soul  rushed  on  deck  from 
below,  and  it  was  easy  to  see  by  their  expressive 
features  that  all  hope  from  anchors  and  cables  had 
passed  from  their  minds.     Every  eye  was  turned  in 
mute  expectation  towards  the  Commodore.     He, 
however,  stood  unmoved,  simply  giving  directions 
to  observe  how  the  cable  grew,  and  whether  it  hung 
slack,  and  ordering  the  man  in  the  chains  to  keep 
his  lead  on  the  ground,  and  report  the  moment  he 
thought  the  ship  drifted.     Our  agony,  however, 
lasted  but  a  few  seconds :   the  ship  gradually  reco- 
vered, and  righted  herself,  and  again  rode  head  to 
wind.     Soon  after  this  it  was  perceptible  that  the 
force  of  the  gale  was  broken,  and  in  the  course  of 
the  night  it  moderated  considerably. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Cuxhaven — British  army  under  Lord  Cathcart  fall  back 
upon  Bremen  and  Cuxhaven — Anecdote  of  the  Duke  of 
Wellington — Army  embarks — Generals  Don  and  Finch, 
with  their  Staff,  on  board  the  '  Immortahte' — Get  aground 
on  the  North  Sound  Head — Float  off  at  high-water,  and 
anchor  in  the  Downs — Ordered  to  Sheerness — Captain, 
officers,  and  company  turned  over  to  the  '  Clyde' — 
Return  to  our  station  off  Boulogne — Proceed  to  London 
to  pass  my  examination  for  Lieutenant — Embark  at 
Bristol  for  Ireland — Land  at  Youghal — Ride  to  Lismore 
— Meeting  with  friends — Jack  Nugent — Sudden  sum- 
mons to  England  —  Plymouth  —  Visit  my  sister  in 
Cornwall. 

The  early  part  of  the  morning  of  the  20th  of 
January  was  devoted  to  putting  the  ship  to  rights, 
and  preparing  to  be  ready  to  weigh,  as  soon  as  the 
tide  should  serve.  By  a  man-of-war  cutter,  which 
arrived  the  same  morning  from  England,  and  was 
bound  to  Cuxhaven  with  despatches,  we  were  first 
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made  acquainted  with  the  death  of  Mr.  Pitt,  and 
the  consequent  change  of  ministry. 

As  soon  as  the  ebb-tide  had  done,  we  got  under 
weigh,  and,  preceded  by  the  cutter,  which  was  to 
report  by  signal  if  the  buoys  were  in  their  places,  we 
steered  for  the  Elbe.  The  ship  was  anchored  for 
the  night  somewhere  above  Nieuwork,  and  the 
next  morning,  having  got  a  river  pilot,  we  proceeded 
to  Cuxhaven,  and  moored  in  the  afternoon  about 
two  miles  from  the  town. 

From  its  entrance  to  Cuxhaven  nothing  can  be 
more  triste  and  drear\'  than  the  appearance  of  the 
Elbe  and  its  neighbouring  shores  in  the  winter. 
Nothing  to  cheer  the  heart,  or  gratify  the  eye ;  but 
a  broad,  rapid,  and  muddy  stream,  w'hose  numerous 
buoys  and  beacons  point  out  to  the  na^ngator  its 
frequent  shoals  and  treacherous  sands,  whilst  its 
flat,  sandy,  and  barren  shores  are  often  only  to  be 
guessed  at  by  the  spires  and  towers,  w^hich,  rising, 
as  it  were,  out  of  its  oozy  waters,  serve  as  land-marks 
to  the  stranger. 

We  found  several  men-of-war,  and  more  than 
one  hundred  sail  of  transports  in  the  Elbe,  the 
whole  under  the  charge  of  Captain  Bland  of  the 
'  Flora.'  The  river  in  front  of  Cuxhaven  seemed 
to  be  blocked  with  vessels,  without  any  order  as  to 
their  mode  of  anchoring,  or  any  disposition  made 
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for  the   more  convenient  and  speedy  reception  of 
troops. 

Commodore  Owen's  first  care,  upon  assuming 
the  command,  was  to  rectify  this  state  of  things. 
The  transports  were  classed  and  disposed  in  divi- 
sions, and  anchored  in  the  clearest  and  most 
convenient  positions  for  embarking  the  army,  and 
all  its  materiel,  whenever  they  should  aiTive  for 
that  purpose,  a  man-of-war  having  charge  of  each 
separate  division. 

Captain  Heywood,  of  the '  Vestal,'  an  officer  upon 
whose  judgment  and  ability  the  Commodore  could 
rely,  was  sent    to  the    Weser,  there  to  take  the 
command,  and  superintend  all  that  related  to  the 
transports  and  embarkation  of  the  troops.     Mean- 
time an  officer  had  been  sent  to  the  head-quarters 
of  the  army,    with   despatches  from  Commodore 
Owen  :  and  as  it  was  not  yet  known  that  Lord 
Cathcart  had  decided  upon  withdrawing  the  troops 
from  Hanover,  two  six-pounder  field-pieces,  which 
we  had  on  board,  were  prepared,  and  a  lieutenant, 
two  midshipmen,  and  a  party  of  seamen  to  man 
them,  ordered  to  be  in  readiness  to  land,  should 
they  be  required.     I  happened  to  be  the  elder  of 
the  midshipmen  ordered  for  this  service,  and  upon 
me  chiefly  devolved  the  superintendence  of  every- 
thing necessary  for  our  landing,  and  also  training 
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the  men  to  the  management  of  the  field-pieces. 
Little,  however,  beyond  what  they  already  knew  of 
boxing  an  eighteen-pounder  ship  gun  about  co\ild  I 
instruct  them  in ;  but  the  service  was  new,  and  its 
novelty  had  an  attraction  for  sailors — we  were  all 
in  high  glee — and  we  felt  confident  that  the 
'  Immortalite's'  men  and  field-pieces  would  do  more 
execution  among  the  enemy  than  all  the  artillery 
in  the  army. 

Our  hopes  of  mihtary  fame,  however,  were  fated 
soon  to  be  extinguished.  The  officer  who  had 
been  despatched  to  head-quarters  brought  back 
word  that  the  army  was  preparing  to  fall  back 
upon  Bremen  and  Cuxhaven,  and  Commodore 
Owen  was  requested  to  have  the  transports  ready 
for  the  reception  of  the  troops.  It  had  been 
ascertained  that  immediately  after  the  battle  of 
Austerlitz,  Marshal  Augereau,  whose  corps  of  the 
Grand  Army  had  remained  in  observation  on  the 
frontiers  of  Bavaria  and  Suabia,  received  orders  to 
move  down  into  Hanover,  and  drive  the  British  to 
their  ships.  These  directions  were  more  easily 
effected  than,  perhaps,  Napoleon  or  the  Marshal 
had  calculated  upon  ;  for  before  the  latter  could 
have  made  many  marches,  the  English  army  was 
already  in  the  act  of  embarking. 

In  those  days  of  doubt  and  indecision,  before  any 
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important  movement  or  plan  of  operation  was  de- 
termined upon,  it  was  not  unusual,  I  believe,  to  hear 
the  opinions  of  all  the  general  officers  of  an  army 
assembled  in  council  of  war.  Upon  the  present 
occasion,  before  Lord  Cathcart  finally  decided  to 
retreat,  and  withdraw  the  army  from  the  conti- 
nent, such  a  council  was  held,  at  which  the  sub- 
ject was  discussed,  and  where,  as  was  commonly 
reported  afterwards,  the  whole  assembled  officers, 
with  one  exception,  were  unanimously  of  opinion 
that  the  army  ought  to  be  re-embarked.  It  was 
agreed  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  contend  with 
the  force  which  Augereau  was  preparing  to  march 
against  them.  In  such  a  case  resistance  would 
be  worse  than  useless,  exposing  Hanover  to  the 
brutality  and  horrors  of  a  licentious  and  infu- 
riated soldiery,  and  the  British  Army  to  hazard  and 
destruction. 

The  officer  w^ho  differed  upon  this  occasion  from 
the  rest  of  the  council  was  said  to  be  Sir  Arthur 
Wellesley,  then  recently  returned  fi'om  India,  and 
serving  as  the  junior  major-general  in  the  army  of 
Lord  Cathcart.  The  following  were  said  to  be 
some  of  the  reasons  which  he  gave  for  differing 
from  the  opinion  of  his  brother  officers : 

"  That  the  British  Army,  including  the  German 
Legion  amounted  to  thirty  thousand  men,  besides 
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a  small  force  at  Stadt  of  six  thousand  or  eight 
thousand  Swedes,  with  which  it  was  in  communi- 
cation. That  the  troops  were  in  a  state  of  the 
most  perfect  health,  spirits  and  organization.  That, 
moreover,  they  had  a  friendly  country  in  which  to 
act,  with  the  command  of  the  embouchures  of  all 
the  rivers,  by  means  of  which  reinforcements  of 
men  and  munitions  could  always  be  received,  and 
where  our  men-of-war  and  transports  could  lie 
securely,  in  readiness  to  embark  the  troops  when- 
ever they  should  be  driven  to  such  a  necessity. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  corps  which  was  to  act 
against  them,  was  said  not  to  exceed  forty  thou- 
sand men,  a  number  that  might  be  greatly  exag- 
gerated, and  which,  at  aU  events,  was  sure  to  be 
much  reduced  before  it  reached  Hanover,  from  the 
various  casualties  to  which  an  army  is  exposed 
during  long  and  hurried  marches  through  a  hostile 
country,  and  in  an  inclement  season  of  the  year. 
Then  the  moral  blow  which  the  retreat  and  with- 
drawal of  the  British  Army,  without  an  effort 
for  the  cause,  must  inflict  upon  the  Allies,  ought 
to  be  taken  into  consideration,  and  how  completely 
prostrate  at  the  feet  of  Bonaparte  such  a  desertion, 
at  such  a  time,  would  leave  all  Germany.  Should 
our  army,  on  the  contrary,  maintain  its  ground, 
and  gain  a  battle,  the  position  of  Augereau  would 
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be  critical  in  the  extreme,  removed  to  such  a  dis- 
tance from  succours  and  support,  isolated,  and  in  a 
manner  cut  off  in  the  heart  of  an  enemy's  country. 
Austria  would  have  breathing  time,  and  might 
again  raise  her  head ;  and  the  smaller  States  of 
Germany,  if  not  completely  crushed,  and  recon- 
ciled to  a  state  of  bondage,  would  have  a  raUying- 
point,  and  might  make  an  effort  to  throw  off  the 
yoke." 

Some  such  reasons  as  these  were  said  to  have 
been  advanced  by  Sir  Arthur,  in  order  to  induce 
the  council  to  await  the  approach  of  Marshal 
Augereau.  His  judgment  and  opinion  were  dis- 
regarded, however,  by  veterans,  who  considered 
him  as  a  hot-headed  young  man,  unacquainted 
with  European  warfare,  fresh  from  India,  where  he 
had  been  accustomed  to  see  a  host  of  Asiatics  some- 
times routed  by  a  handful  of  European  soldiers. 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  opinion  and  sug- 
gestions of  Sir  Arthur  Wellesley,  at  the  time,  as 
to  the  management  of  the  force  entrusted  to  Lord 
Cathcart,  certain  it  is  that  the  latter  did  not  await 
the  approach  of  the  French,  but,  as  soon  as  he 
heard  of  Augereau's  making  a  march  or  two  in 
advance,  he  moved  the  army  towards  the  Elbe  and 
Weser,  and  began  to  embark  it  by  divisions  early 
in  February.    By  the  15th  of  that  month,  the  last 
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division  of  transports  had  left  the  Elbe,  and  on  the 
1 7th  the  '  Immortalite,'  having  on  board  General 
Don,  the  second  in  command,  and  Major-General 
Finch,  with  the  officers  of  their  staff  sailed  for 
England. 

Whilst  v^e  were  in  the  Elbe,  my  occupation  as 
signal  midshipman,  particularly  with  so  large  a 
fleet  of  men-of-war  and  transports  under  the 
command  of  the  Commodore,  necessarily  confined 
me  to  the  ship ;  and,  indeed,  in  those  days — at 
least  in  the  '  Immortalite ' — the  duty  of  a  mid- 
shipman afforded  ample  employment  and  amuse- 
ment, without  indulging  him  with  too  many  visits 
to  the  shore.  I  landed  but  once  at  Cuxhaven, 
and  then  only  for  a  few  hours.  The  impression 
which  its  appearance  might  then  have  made  upon 
me  is  nearly  effaced  by  the  lapse  of  thirty  years. 
I  have  a  dim  and  faint  recollection  that  the  houses 
struck  me  as  low  and  flat-roofed  —  the  streets 
unpaved  and  muddy,  like  \he  margin  of  the  turbid 
Elbe,  and  that  it  presented  altogether  a  very  dirty, 
triste,  and  uncomfortable  aspect.  That  length  of 
time,  however,  has  not  sufficed  to  blot  from  my 
memory  the  impression  left  there  by  the  sinister 
and  cunning  features  of  a  scoundrel  Jew,  who, 
taking  advantage  of  my  hurry  and  ignorance  of 
the  town,  cheated  me  most  unmercifully  in  the 
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purchase  of  some  shawls,  and  the  cashing  of  a 
bill  of  exchange. 

Our  passage  back  to  England  was  retarded  by 
light  and  contrary  winds  to  the  23rd,  when  having 
weighed  from  Margate  Roads,  where  we  had 
anchored  the  night  before,  we  proceeded  in  the 
morning  for  the  Downs,  with  a  light  wind  from 
the  westward.  In  less  than  an  hour  after  we 
weighed,  there  came  on  a  fog  so  thick  that  we 
could  not  see  twenty  yards  from  the  ship.  As 
there  were  pilots  on  board,  however,  who  professed 
to  be  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  soundings, 
and  we  could  depend  upon  our  leadsmen,  no  un- 
easiness or  apprehension  was  felt  on  that  account. 
Just,  however,  as  it  was  supposed  that  the  ship 
had  entered  the  Gull  Stream,  having  shoaled  the 
water  a  little,  and  being  then  on  the  starboard 
tack,  the  helm  was  put  down ;  but  before  the  ship 
came  head  to  wind  she  was  fast  on  the  North- 
sand  Head.  Fortunately  at  the  time  there  was 
very  little  wind ;  the  sea  was  as  smooth  as  glass, 
and  the  ship  lay  still  and  motionless.  The 
Trinity  House  pilots  had  now  wound  up  the  cata- 
logue of  their  blunders.  Twice  before  they  had 
nearly  wrecked  the  ship ;  a  catastrophe  from  which 
she  escaped,  as  it  were,  by  a  miracle. 

When   we  got  ashore  it   was  not  low  water. 
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We  had,  consequently,  to  wait  some  hours  before 
there  was  any  prospect  of  the  ship  floating. 
Meantime  the  stream-anchor  was  run  out  and 
hove  upon,  and  as  she  only  hung  forward,  the 
guns  and  other  weight  were  moved  from  her  bows. 

The  fog  did  not  last  long,  and  as  soon  as  it  was 
dissipated  a  gun  was  fired,  to  draw  the  attention 
of  the  'Devastation'  bomb,  and  some  boats,  that 
were  seen  coming  out  of  Ramsgate.  Commodore 
Owen  determined  to  trust  no  longer  to  the  Trinity 
House  pilots,  and  got  the  pilot  of  the  '  Devasta- 
tion '  to  take  charge  of  the  ship  to  the  Downs. 
The  Ramsgate  boats,  with  the  sagacity  peculiar  to 
the  boatmen  that  dwell  between  the  Forelands, 
judging  how  matters  stood,  were  soon  alongside 
the  *  Immortalite,'  into  one  of  which  General  Don 
and  the  officers  of  his  staif  put  themselves,  without 
waiting  for  the  luggage  ;  and  long  before  the  tide 
rose  high  enough  to  float  the  *  Immortalite,'  they 
were  safe  within  the  pier  of  Ramsgate.  Late  in 
the  afternoon  we  anchored  in  the  Downs,  where 
the  '  Immortalite '  remained  but  a  few  days,  and 
was  then  ordered  to  Sheerness,  Commander  Owen 
having  been  appointed  to  the  '  Clyde,'  a  fir-built 
frigate  of  thirty-eight  guns,  the  old  ship  being 
fairly  worn  out. 

We  found  the  '  Clyde'  at  the  Little  Nore,  rigged. 
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but  not  manned,  it  being  intended  that  the  officers 
and  crew  of  the  'Immortahte'  should  be  turned 
over  to  her.  She  had  been  fitted  out  at  Wool- 
wich by  the  riggers  of  the  Dockyard,  and  as  those 
gentlemen,  in  the  days  I  write  of,  were  not  re- 
nowned for  the  neatness  and  perfection  with  which 
they  turned  matters  out  of  hand,  her  masts  had  to 
be  stripped  and  re-rigged,  and  her  holds  cleared 
and  stowed  afresh.  At  the  same  time,  the  '  Im- 
mortalite'  was  being  prepared  to  be  paid  off  into 
ordinary,  and  as  both  duties  had  to  be  attended  to 
by  the  crew  of  the  '  Immortalite'  alone,  they  neces- 
sarily occupied  some  time. 

A  fortnight,  however,  saw  the  '  Clyde'  in  the 
Downs,  whence  we  sailed  in  a  day  or  two  to 
resume  our  station  once  more  off  Boulogne,  and 
the  command  of  the  advanced  squadron.  About 
the  middle  of  April,  a  boat,  with  a  flag  of  truce, 
came  off  to  the  ship,  for  some  purpose  with  which 
I  am  unacquainted.  While  the  French  officer  was 
on  board,  the  'Clyde'  lay  to,  with  her  head  in 
shore.  During  this  time  she  gradually  forged  in, 
approaching  the  land  nearer  than  the  enemy  liked. 
They,  therefore,  very  soon  warned  us,  with  shot 
and  shell,  to  preserve  a  more  respectful  distance. 
One  of  the  latter,  I  remember,  fell  within  a  foot  or 
two  of  the  French  boat,  before  she  was  well  clear 


A   NAVAL    OFFICER.  219 

of  the  ship ;  so  that  the  officer,  when  he  returned 
to  the  shore,  could  make  a  favourable  report  of 
the  excellent  practice  of  their  mortar  batteries. 

We  found  the  '  Clyde'  a  remarkably  fast 
frigate,  but  awfully  crank,  to  remedy  which 
defect  we  twice  took  in  a  considerable  quantity 
of  iron  ballast. 

This  brought  us  to  the  end  of  May,  when  my 
time  as  midshipman  was  completed ;  and  it  was 
with  no  small  delight  that,  on  the  31st  of  that 
month,  1  got  permission  to  go  to  London,  to  pass 
my  examination  for  lieutenant.  On  that  occa- 
sion, as,  indeed,  upon  all  others,  I  experienced  the 
greatest  kindness  from  Commodore  Owen.  Be- 
sides the  usual  certificate  given  to  midshipmen, 
when  they  have  their  captain's  permission  to  be 
examined,  he  gave  me  one  wTitten  in  his  own 
hand,  in  which  he  spoke  of  me  in  terms  far 
handsomer  I  fear  than  I  deserved. 

On  the  morning  of  the  1st  of  June,  1806,  I 
landed,  for  the  first  time,  in  the  metropolis,  and 

hastened  to  find  out  my  brother  R ,  who  had 

been  a  lieutenant  in  the  navy  for  some  time,  and 
was  then  in  London  for  his  health,  which  had 
suffered  much  from  long  service  in  a  tropical 
climate. 

The  day  of  examination  is,  I  do  believe,  the 
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most  momentous  in  the  career  of  a  naval  officer  ; 
and  the  4th  of  June,  1806,  the  day  on  which  I 
passed  mine,  stands  at  the  head  of  the  memora- 
bilia of  my  sea-life.  An  awful  thing  it  is  to 
stand  in  the  presence  of  three  stern,  grave-looking 
officers,  whose  fiat  is  fame  or  disgrace,  happiness 
or  misery,  holding,  as  it  were,  your  future  destiny 
in  their  hands.  On  my  departure  from  the  ship, 
I  fancied  myself  not  Hi-prepared  for  the  searching 
ordeal,  and  in  practical  seamanship,  at  least,  felt 
pretty  confident  that  I  should  pass  muster.  No 
sooner,  however,  did  I  feel  the  keen,  scrutinizing 
eyes  of  my  judges  fixed  upon  me,  than  my  self- 
confidence,  like  Acres'  courage,  fast  ebbed  away : 
trembling  and  bewildered  I  stood  fascinated  before 
them,  and  literally  "  vox  faucibus  hcssit" 

To  various  questions  in  seamanship  and  navi- 
gation, I  blundered  and  stammered  out  answers, 
mechanically  I  believe,  but  to  which  my  examiners, 
in  compassion  for  my  extreme  shyness  and  ner- 
vousness, I  conclude,  made  no  objection ;  and  at 
length,  when  I  was  dismissed  from  their  presence, 
my  mind  would  at  once  have  been  relieved  fi-om 
all  anxiety  and  apprehension  on  the  dreaded  sub- 
ject, had  it  not  been  for  certain  doubts  which  they 
hazarded,  as  to  my  having  attained  the  proper 
age,  and  which  doubts  had  the  effect  of  nourish- 
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ing  and  keeping  alive  rather  uncomfortable  sensa- 
tions for  the  remainder  of  the  day.  On  the 
following  morning,  however,  when  I  again  called 
at  the  Admiralty,  all  doubts  and  misgivings  were 
removed ;  and  no  future  occurrence  of  my  life 
afforded  me  more  unmingled  satisfaction  and 
delight,  than  did  the  receipt  of  the  all-important 
document,  which  testified  to  my  competency  for 
the  charge  and  duties  of  a  lieutenant. 

Although  pleased  and  gratified  with  London, 
which  possesses  so  much  to  fascinate  youth,  par- 
ticularly on  a  first  visit,  I  left  it  at  the  end  of  a 
fortnight  without  a  sigh ;  for  my  steps  were  turned 
towards  home,  from  which  I  had  been  absent  five 
long  years — (and  what  an  eternity  do  five  years 
comprise  for  youth  before  the  age  of  twenty  !) — a 
home  to  which  aU  my  yearnings  and  aspirations 
were  directed,  almost  from  the  moment  that  I  first 
left  it. 

There  were  no  steamers  in  those  days,  and  the 
little  trading  sloop  in  which  I  took  my  passage 
from  Bristol  to  Cork,  her  creeping  progress  stiU 
more  retarded  by  light  and  baffling  winds,  ill  kept 
pace  with  my  boiling  impatience.  On  the  fourth 
morning,  finding  her  becalmed  off  Youghal,  I 
jumped  into  a  fishing-boat  alongside ;  and  after  a 
row  of  two   hours,  once  more  stepped  upon  my 
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native  earth  with  a  thrill  of  rapture,  such  only  as 
those  can  imagine,  who,  like  me,  had  been  long 
and  early  separated  from  kindred  and  from  country. 
My  breast  swelled  with  emotion — tears  of  joy  filled 
my  eyes — and  my  heart  giving  vent  to  its  over- 
wrought feelings  in  some  such  apostrophe  as  burst 
so  naturally,  and  yet  so  beautifully  and  pathetically 
from  the  lips  of  the  returned  exile,  "  O  patria  ! 
dolce  ed  amata  patria !  alfin  a  te  ritorno !"  I 
could  have  almost  knelt  and  worshipped  the 
ground  upon  which  I  trod. 

After  a  hasty  breakfast,  I  procured  a  horse, 
hoping  to  traverse  the  cross-country  mountain 
road,  that  divided  Youghal  from  Lismore,  before 
dinner.  It  happened  to  be  market-day,  and  as  I 
backed  and  filled  through  the  long  narrow  street 
of  Youghal,  encumbered  with  pigs,  poultry,  cattle, 
and  crowds  of  country  people,  at  every  step  I 
advanced,  my  ear  and  eye  were  struck  with  the 
well-remembered  accent  and  characteristic  costume 
of  the  peasantry.  The  long,  flowing  blue  mantles 
of  the  females,  some  hooded,  some  uncapped  and 
unbonnetted  ;  the  grey  frieze  cloaks  of  the  men, 
thrown  loosely  and  carelessly  around  them,  after 
the  fashion  of  Spain,  and  meant  to  guard  them 
from  summer's  sun  and  winter's  cold,  with  hats 
broad-brimmed  and  slouched,  gave  them  a  wild 
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and  foreign  appearance,  which,  though  not  so  neat 
and  trim  as  the  dress  of  the  people  of  the  other 
island,  was  far  more  interesting  and  picturesque. 

Having  at  length  worked  my  way  through  the 
crowded  street,  I  stopped  not  until  I  passed  the 
little  town  of  Tallow,  when  I  paused  on  the  brow 
of   the   hill    which  separates   it    from    Lismore, 
arrested  for  a  moment  by  the  view  of  the  fine 
range  of  mountains  that  form  so  remarkable  and 
so  beautiful  a  feature  in  the  landscape  to  the  north 
of  the  latter.     From  that  spot  they  are  seen  to 
great  advantage,  from   base  to  'summit.      Their 
heath-covered  sides  had  then  put  on  their  summer's 
dress,  which  at  the  distance  appeared  of  purple 
and  gold,  save  when  a  cloud,  chased  by  the  breeze, 
flung  its    shadow  across   their  outline.      To    me 
those  mountains  were   old  and  cherished  friends  : 
I  loved  them  with  a  fondness,  I  may   say   enthu- 
siasm, rarely  felt    in   maturer   years,    and  hailed 
them,  at  the  time,  as  beacons  that  should  guide 
me  to  "  the  haven  where  I  would  be." 

During  the  brief  space  for  which  I  paused  upon 
the  hill- side,  what  a  multitude  of  remembrances 
and  sensations  crowded  upon  my  memory !  In  a 
moment  of  time  I  lived  over  again  the  years  that 
were  fled.  Each  occurrence  of  my  past  life, 
painted  in  colours  distinct  and  vivid,  like  figures 
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in  the  magician's  lantern,  glided  swiftly  through 
my  mind.  But  a  few  minutes  were  given  to  this 
meditative  luxury.  I  again  pressed  forward,  and 
soon  found  myself  at  home,  greeted  and  welcomed 
in  smiles  and  tears  by  my  affectionate  sisters,  and 
no  less  w^armly  and  cordially  by  my  excellent 
father. 

Various  were  the  questions  asked  and  answered, 
and  numerous  the  topics  discussed  during  that 
happy  evening.  Separated  as  we  had  been  for 
five  long  years,  a  thousand  little  anecdotes  and 
circumstances,  trivial  in  themselves,  but  possessing 
a  lively  interest  for  such  dear  friends,  had  to  be 
rehearsed ;  and,  except  the  occasional  interruption 
of  two  or  three  urchins,  that  came  into  the  world 
during  my  absence,  and  called  me  uncle,  tugging 
at  my  boot-tassel,  {tights  and  Hessians  were  worn 
in  those  primeval  days,)  twelve  o'clock  found  us, 
with  spirits  unflagged,  and  curiosity  still  unsated, 
in  the  same  delightful  interchange  of  thoughts  and 
feelings.  We  then  parted  for  the  night;  and  it 
was  with  mingled  sensations  of  overflowing  happi- 
ness and  fervent  thankfulness  to  the  Giver  of  all 
good,  that  I  found  myself  in  the  same  room,  and 
soon  stretched  in  the  same  bed,  in  which  I  had 
nestled  when  a  little  boy. 

Next  morning  I  arose  early,  and  sallied  forth 
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before  breakfast  to  visit  some  of  my  old  and 
favourite  haunts.  My  steps  were  first  directed  to 
a  spot,  where,  in  summer  time,  many  of  my  holiday 
hours  used  to  be  passed,  sometimes  in  reading, 
often  in  that  kind  of  dreamy  musing  in  which 
boys  love  to  indulge.  This  place  lies  a  short  mile 
to  the  east  of  the  village,  and  is  commonly  known 
as  the  Round  Hill.  It  is  evidently  one,  and  a 
very  perfect  one,  of  those  raths  or  Danish  forts, 
which  are  not  uncommon  in  either  island.  The 
form  of  the  one  in  question  is  conical,  and  sur- 
rounded by  an  inner  and  outer  ditch  of  very  dis- 
tinct formation.  At  that  time,  the  whole  circum- 
ference, from  base  to  summit,  was  clothed  with 
tall  furze,  whose  yellow  blossoms  shone  like  bur- 
nished gold  in  the  morning  sun.  A  narrow  foot- 
path, that  wound  through  the  furze,  which  rose 
above  my  head,  rose  to  a  circular  platform  of 
about  the  third  of  an  acre,  smooth  and  even  as  a 
bowling-green,  and  covered  with  a  beautiful  green- 
sward. Thence,  every  object  that  met  my  eye  was 
as  dear  and  familiar  to  me  as  household  gods. 

^\lmost  at  my  feet  glided  the  classic  Black- 
water,  upon  whose  clear  and  placid  bosom  reposed, 
as  it  were,  two  verdant  islands,  dotted  with  a  few 
peaceful  sheep,  while  a  flock  of  noisy  geese  preened 
themselves  and  luxuriated  at  their  margins.     Be- 

VOL.   I.  Q. 
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fore  me,  on  the  other  side  of  the  river,  sloped 
upwards  the  grounds  and  woods  of  Ballygalane, 
Saltibridge,  and  Belmont ;  and  if  I  turned  my 
eye  to  the  right  hand  or  to  the  left,  it  rested  on 
the  ruins  of  the  Preceptory  of  Kilbree,  and  the 
picturesque  villages  of  Cappoquin  and  Lismore,  or 
the  dark,  mysterious  entrance  to  the  glen  of  the 
fairies,  the  softer  beauties  of  Ballyinne,  the  noble 
bridge  and  the  commanding  and  majestic  castle  of 
Lismore. 

For  an  hour  and    more  I  continued   to   view 
with  increasing  admiration  scenes    amidst  which 
my  childhood  had  been  passed.     Years  had  fled 
since  last  I  looked  upon  them,  during  which  I  had 
wandered  far,   and  seen  much.     I  found,  on  my 
return,  all  unchanged — or  if  anything  was  changed, 
changed  for  the  better.     A  sister  married  and  a 
mother,  and  three  others,  whom  I  had  left  growing 
girls,  ripened  into  the  form  and  bloom  of  woman- 
hood.    But  the  mountains,  the  woods,  the  rivers, 
the  troops  of  ruddy  ragged  children  that  issued 
from  the  cabin-doors — the  wilding  or  aged  thorn 
that  sheltered  the  humble  thatch — even  the  very 
pigs  that  rolled  and  wallowed  in  the  stagnant  pools, 
in  none  of  these  could  I  note  a  change ;  all  seemed 
the    same   as  I  had  left  them  five  years  before. 
Filled  with  pleasing  thoughts  and  reflections,  such 
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as  the  scenes  which  I  had  been  viewing  were  cal- 
culated to  inspire,  I  returned  to  the  house,  and 
found  the  family  assembled  at  the  breakfast-table, 
where  the  meal  was  prolonged  almost  until  noon 
in  conversation,  such  as  the  lateness  of  the  hour 
the  night  before  alone  had  been  able  to  interrupt. 

Upon  this  my  first  return  to  Lismore,  three 
weeks,  three  little  weeks  fled  with  the  rapidity 
and  the  sunshine  of  a  summer's  day.  In  times  of 
activity  and  war,  a  sailor  was  a  description  of  ani- 
mal, a  sort  of  lion,  that  seldom  visited  an  inland 
town,  and  an  opportunity  now  presented  itself  to 
the  lieges  of  inspecting  and  examining  the  proper- 
ties of  the  genus.  In  consequence  of  this,  I  was 
much  sought  after  Siud  feted.  Even  to  the  village 
folk  I  found  I  had  become  an  object  of  some  inte- 
rest ;  and  the  lads  who,  in  days  of  yore,  for  want 
of  others,  had  often  been  my  playmates  and  com- 
panions, approached  me  now  with  very  unwonted 
deference.  One  of  them.  Jack  Nugent  by  name, 
after  sundry  twitches  and  wriggles  of  the  shoulders, 
and  scrapes  of  the  feet,  ventured  to  accost  me  with : 
"  You  are  welcome  home.  Master  Abraham,"  (with 
the  humbler  classes  in  Ireland  aU  are  masters  from 
the  third  or  fourth  generation  upwards,  except  the 
patriarch  of  the  family,  who  alone  is  distinguished 
with  the  title  of  mister^  as  amongst  themselves  all 

Q  2 
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are  boys  even  to  the  age  of  fifty,  so  long  as  the 
father  continues  to  hold  on  existence,)  "  'tis  myself 
that's  heartily  glad  to  see  your  honour."  Your 
honour  to  a  midshipman !  I  was  at  a  loss  to 
know  whether  I  ought  to  feel  flattered,  or  to  laugh 
at  an  appellation  so  egregiously misapplied.  "Are 
you  com.e  now  to  stay  with  us,  Sir,  or  are  you 
going  to  say  agin  ?  Ya  thin,  Master  Abraham  ! 
what  a  dale  you've  thravelled,  and  all  the  grand 
sights  and  places  you've  seen.  Have  they  any 
rivers,  I  wonder,  like  the  Oun-a-Shad  and  the 
Blackwater  in  England?  and  do  there  be  any 
trout  or  salmon  in  'em  ?  Aiye  !  Master  Abra- 
ham, and  'twas  you  that  was  fond  of  fishing !  and 
yourself  just  bign'ning  to  throw  a  pale  fly  w^hin 
you  went  away  from  us  ! — and  there  w^as  not  a 
purtier  ball-player  in  Lismore  than  your  honour — 
I  mane  for  your  years.  You  didn't  play  a  dale  of 
ball  at  say  to  be  sure.  Master  Abraham ;  did  your 
honour  ?"  This  was  said  with  a  glance  of  the  eye, 
that  left  it  doubtful  whether  Jack  was  quite  so 
simple  as  to  suppose  that  people  played  ball  at  sea. 
"  Not  once,  ashore  or  on  board,"  I  replied.  "  I 
never  had  an  opportunity  of  playing  since  I  left 
Lismore."  "  Ya  thin  !  think  o'  that !  may  be,  if 
I  might  make  so  bold,  your  honour  would  like  to 
thry  a  game   this   morning — the  old  alley,   you 
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know,  Sir,  is  quite  handy."  With  all  my  heart, 
Jack,  come  along ;  but  I  fear  you  will  find  me  a 
very  indifferent  player,  for  want  of  practice." 

Whilst  we  are  proceeding  to  the  ball-alley,  T  may 
as  well  give  a  short  account  and  description  of  the 
appearance  of  my  interlocutor.  He  was  some 
three  or  four  years  older  than  myself,  with  a  frame 
wiry  and  extremely  hardy,  but  spare,  and  short  of 
stature.  His  features,  regular  and  pleasing,  had 
derived  an  expression  of  what  might  have  been 
either  cunning  or  sagacity  from  a  pair  of  deep-set, 
keen  grey  eyes,  which  were  generally  shaded  by  a 
quantity  of  long  thick  hair  falling  in  matted  locks 
low  over  his  brows,  and  which,  all  unconscious  of 
even  a  crownless  caubeen  (hat)  would  have  been 
brown  had  it  not  been  marred  and  tarnished  by  the 
bleaching  and  scorching  effects  of  summer's  sun 
and  winter's  rain.  From  long  exposure  to  the 
weather,  his  face  and  bare  neck  were  tanned  to  the 
colour  of  mahogany.  His  body  was  enveloped  in 
a  "  looped  and  windowed"  garment  much  too  long 
and  wide  for  his  person,  whilst  a  pair  of  sheep- 
skin shorts,  as  usual  unbuttoned  at  the  knee, 
left  exposed  his  naked  sinewy  legs,  which  were 
marbled  red  and  white,  from  too  close  an  acquaint- 
ance with  the  cabin's  turf-supplied  hearth.  Jack 
excelled  in  most  kinds  of  games,    and  at   fives, 
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hurling,  and  foot-ball,  few,  if  any,  were  his  supe- 
riors. He  was  also  a  sportsman  in  his  way,  and 
could  beat  a  cover,  break  dogs,  and  in  winter  track 
a  hare  upon  the  mountain's  snowy  side.  But  it 
was  as  a  fisherman  that  Jack  acknowledged  no 
superior,  or  if  he  did  acknowledge  one,  that  superior 
was  his  own  father,  in  whose  footsteps  he  had 
walked  from  infancy,  and  whose  mantle  was  now 
about  to  fall  upon  him.  Each  pool  and  stream, 
where  a  fish  was  wont  to  lie,  were  more  familiar  to 
Jack  than  the  paternal  cabin.  He  also  could  read 
the  signs  of  the  times,  and,  by  the  motion  of  the 
clouds  and  direction  of  the  wind,  tell  whether  the 
day  would  prove  propitious  to  his  favourite  amuse- 
ment. He  knew  with  an  accuracy  that  outstripped 
the  science  of  the  naturalist,  every  fly  that  fur- 
nished food  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  Blackwater 
and  the  Oun-a-Shad,  and  could  imitate  their  hues 
and  forms  with  unrivalled  neatness  and  skiU. 
Marvellous  were  the  stories  told  of  his  performances, 
and  vast  the  quantities  of  fish  he  used  to  slaughter 
in  a  day, — so  vast  indeed,  that  I  fear  to  mention 
what  I  have  heard  and  seen,  lest  the  world  should 
think  I  deal  in  hyperbole. 

Arrived  at  the  ball-alley.  Jack's  many-coloured 
robe  was  laid  aside,  when  he  very  soon  had  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  how  sadly  fallen  off  was  his 
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former  pupil,  in  whose  proficiency  he  once  took  so 

much  pride. 

"  Och  !  Master  Abraham,"  he  would  exclaim,  as 

his  regret  and  displeasure  were  excited  by  my  bad 

play ;  "  what  ails  you,  sir  ?  sure  that's  not  the  way 

at  all  at  all  to  knock  'em  out.     Strike  the  ball  low 

and  sharp — that's  better.     Turn  your  hand  to  the 

left,  sir.     Aiye !   don't  you  remember  where  to  put 

the  ball  ?     My  heart's  kilt  wid   you ;  sure  here's 

the  very  stone  where  your  honour  used  to  drop  it 

— and  the  div'l  a  rise  was  in  it  after  it  tiched  that 

same. — ^That's  better :  a  hand  out.    Now  sir,  mind 

the  left  hand.     Och !  the  dickens  a  ball  at  all  at 

all,  you  can  take. — What  a  murther !  and   your 

honour  that  used  to  be  so  handy !     Be  gar  that's 

better.     Och  !  death  alive  boys  !  did  ye  see  that  ? 

The  kith-oge  (left  hand)  for  ever !    Be  gonnies,  sir, 

you'll  do  yet — that's   a  tiche  of  ould  times." 

And  so  my  friend  Jack,  after  some  more  drilling, 
pronounced  that  with  practice,  1  might  in  time 
recover  lost  ground. 

Before  we  parted,  Jack  drew  from  a  deep  pocket, 
concealed  in  the  folds  of  his  multitudinous  garment, 
a  round  tin  case,  rusty  from  the  blood,  and  spangled 
with  the  scales  of  whole  hecatombs  of  fish.  The 
case  contained  flies  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  for  every 
season  of  the  year,  from  the  minutest  gnat  for  sum- 
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mer  trout-fishing,  to  the  largest-sized  vvinter  sal- 
mon-fly. These  he  tendered  for  my  choice  and 
acceptance,  and  at  the  same  time  proposed  that  we 
should  have  a  day's  fishing  together. 

"  There's  been  a  dale  of  rain  out  in  the  west, 
and  the  water  is  too  dark  and  high  now  ;  but  no 
matter,  'twill  bring  up  the  pale  in  plenty,  and  if 
there's  no  more  rain,  after  to-morrow  the  river  'U 
be  a  fine  beer  colour,  and  thin,  your  honour,  I'U 
be  bail,  'tis  ourselves  will  have  the  day's  divarsion." 

But  Jack's  day  of  divarsion,  as  well  as  many 
others,  which  I  had  vainly  promised  myself  to  pass 
at  Lismore,  was  not  written  in  the  book  of  fate. 
The  very  morning  after  our  fishing  excursion  had 
been  planned,  a  letter  from  my  first  patron. 
Captain  Griffith,  was  put  into  my  hand,  which 
told  me,  that,  upon  repairing  to  Plymouth,  I 
should  there  find  letters  of  introduction  and  re- 
commendation to  Lord  CoUingwood,  who  then 
commanded  in  the  Mediten^anean,  and  also  to  Sir 
John  Duckworth,  whose  flag  was  flying  at  Ply- 
mouth in  the  '  Royal  George,'  which  was  on  the 
eve  of  starting  to  join  Lord  Collingwood's  fleet ; 
and  that  no  time  was  to  be  lost,  as  it  was  uncertain 
the  moment  she  might  be  ordered  to  sea. 

There  were  blank  faces  at  the  breakfast  table 
that   morning.      After   perusing   the   letter,    my 
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father,  in  whose  face  disappointment  and  sorrow 
were  visibly  depicted,  asked  me  how  I  meant  to 
act ;  and  upon  my  saying  that  I  thought  the  better 
way  would  be  to  foUow  Captain  Griffith's  in- 
structions, he  applauded  my  resolution,  bestowing 
great  credit  upon  what  he  was  pleased  to  call  my 
courage  upon  the  occasion,  whilst  his  countenance 
all  the  time  gave  contradiction  to  his  assertions. 
And  in  truth,  it  required  no  small  eifort  to  tear 
myself  away  so  soon  and  so  unexpectedly  from  a 
happy  home — a  home,  where  I  was  so  loved  and  so 
caressed,  and  again  to  go  and  drudge  as  a  midship- 
man :  for,  disguise  it  as  we  may,  still  the  life  of  a 
midshipman  is,  or  perhaps  more  properly  speaking, 
was  a  fearful  slavery.  Moreover,  there  was  a  cer- 
tain Mary  O'B ,  whose  father  had  lately  come 

to  reside  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Lismore,  who 
had  imperceptibly  thrown  around  me  a  net  of  slight 
and  filmy  meshes  indeed,  but  through  which  I 
found  it  not  a  little  difficult  to  break. 

Before  strangers  Mary  was  almost  shrinkingly 
retiring ;  but  in  her  own  family,  or  with  intimate 
friends,  she  was  joyous  and  animated,  and  the  life 
of  tlie  circle.  When  released  from  her  morning 
tasks  of  music  or  of  drawing,  delightful  it  was  to 
watch  her,  as  I  have  done,  fly,  unencumbered  by 
shawl  or  bonnet,  through  the  woods  of  Tureen ; 
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the  intricacies  of  which  she  threaded  as  swiftly 
and  unerringly  as  does  the  young  Indian  the 
mazes  of  her  native  forests;  whilst  her  little 
brothers  and  sisters  panted  after  her  in  vain. 
She  would  then  return  towards  the  house,  carol- 
ling one  of  her  native  songs :  her  dark-brown 
glossy  hair  floating  unrestrained  in  natural  ringlets 
over  her  neck  and  shoulders — her  naturally  clear 
pale  cheek  mantled  with  the  blush  of  exercise  and 
health — ^her  soft  dark-blue  eyes  beaming  with 
happiness  and  good-nature ;  and  her  lips,  which 
Moore  would  say  a  bulbul  might  mistake  for  a 
rose-bud,  and  fly  to  for  its  morning  draught  of 
honied  dew,  just  apart  so  as  to  afford  a  glimpse  of 
the  pearly  treasures  that  lay  enshrined  within. 

For  her  years,  which  scarcely  numbered  sixteen, 
she  was  tall  and  womanly,  and  her  form  was  cast  in 
nature's  happiest  mould.  Joy  and  sunshine  seemed 
to  gild  her  path,  and  all  things  promised  her  hap- 
piness and  length  of  years.  At  that  very  time, 
however,  her  days  were  numbered.  The  winter 
after  I  left  Lismore,  she  was  at  a  crowded  ball, 
the  first  I  believe  she  had  ever  appeared  at  in  her 
life.  There  she  danced  all  night  with  her  usual 
animation,  and  shone  "  the  admired  of  all  ad- 
mirers." The  night  was  bitterly  cold ;  and,  the 
ball  being  over,  as  she  stood  for  some  time  in  the 
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hall  waiting  for  her  carriage,  feverish  from  excite- 
ment, and  heated  with  dancing,  a  keen  and  search- 
ing east  wind  smote  her  to  the  heart,  blighting  in 
the  bud  this  young  and  lovely  flower.  I  never  saw 
Mary  again.  Fever  and  inflammation  of  the  lungs 
hurried  her  in  a  fortnight  to  the  grave. 

On  the  fourth  day  after  receiving  Captain 
Griffith's  letter,  I  landed  at  Bristol,  and  proceeded 
to  Plymouth  with  all  the  speed  that  the  six  inside 
heavy  of  that  day  would  permit,  viz  ,  thirty  hours 
from  the  time  of  starting,  until  it  deposited  me  at 
Gowde's  Hotel  in  Plymouth  Dock.  My  first  care 
was  to  get  my  letters,  and  to  ascertain  the  state  of 
forwardness  of  the  '  Royal  George,'  and  whether 
she  was  likely  soon  to  go  to  sea.  Upon  inquiry,  I 
found  that  she  was  in  Cawsand  Bay,  fully  equipped, 
but  wanting  one  hundred  men  to  complete  her 
complement,  and  that  it  was  quite  uncertain  when 
she  might  proceed  to  her  destination.  Having 
ascertained  thus  far,  I  lost  no  further  time  in  re- 
pairing to  the  house  of  Sir  John  Duckworth,  whom 
I  was  anxious  to  see  as  soon  as  possible  to  present 
my  letters  to  him,  and  learn  if  I  could  be  received 
into  the  '  Royal  George,'  and  if  so,  to  obtain  his 
sanction  to  my  going  for  a  few  days  into  Cornwall, 
whither  my  heart  was  bent  upon  going  to  visit  my 
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eldest  sister,  before  I  should  leave  England,  I  did 
not  know  for  how  long  a  time,  and  whom  I  had  not 
seen  for  seven  long  years. 

Upon  calling  at  Sir  John  Duckworth's  house, 
I  found  that  he  was  absent,  and  that  he  was  not 
expected  home  for  two  or  three  days.  What  was 
to  be  done  ?  If  I  awaited  his  return,  by  that 
time  his  orders  might  have  arrived,  or  he  might 
consider  the  uncertainty  of  the  moment  of  their 
arrival  a  sufficient  reason  for  not  permitting  me  to 
be  absent  from  Plymouth  at  such  a  time.  These 
thoughts  shot  quickly  through  my  mind,  and 
without  further  consideration  I  resolved  to  leave 
the  letters  for  him,  and  to  start  the  following 
morning  for  Truro,  trusting  that  the  chapter  of 
accidents  would  bring  me  back  in  time  to  secure 
my  passage  in  the  '  Royal  George ;'  and  that  the 
cause  and  nature  of  my  flight  would  plead  my 
excuse  with  the  Admiral  for  any  apparent  disre- 
spect to  himself  In  thus  deciding,  I  did  not  attend 
to  certain  inward  suggestions  which  told  me  I  was 
about  to  do  what  I  ought  not  to  do,  nor  reflect  that 
an  unfavourable  impression  once  made  upon  minds 
of  a  certain  structure,  is  scarcely,  if  ever,  eff'aced. 
I  mention  these  circumstances,  that  in  the  event  of 
these  pages  ever  being  seen  by  young  men ;  they 
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may  sc.rve  as  a  v/arning  always  to  reflect  before 
they  take  any  step  that  requires  dehberation,  and 
where  duty  is  concerned,  never  to  neglect  the 
whisperings  of  conscience — that  honest  counsellor, 
so  wisely  and  beneficially  implanted  in  our  breasts, 
but  whose  advice  we  are  all  too  apt  to  disguise  and 
disregard. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Sir  John  Duckworth — Join  '  Royal  George' — Visit  to  old 
friends — Sarah  C Her  melancholy  story. 

I  PASS  over  the  few  incidents  that  occurred 
during  my  two  days'  sojourn,  all  that  I  permitted 
myself  in  Cornwall ;  and,  on  my  return  to  Ply- 
mouth, I  called  immediately  on  Sir  John  Duck- 
worth. Upon  being  ushered  into  his  presence,  I 
was  at  once  given  to  understand  that,  to  say  the 
least  of  it,  I  had  taken  a  very  injudicious  step  in 
departing  for  Cornwall  without  his  previous  know- 
ledge and  consent.  His  reception  of  me  was  far 
from  gracious;  and  he  expressed  a  decided  dis- 
approbation at  my  leaving  Plymouth  without  first 
seeing  him  and  obtaining  his  sanction.  No  excuse 
that  I  could  offer  seemed  to  convince  him  that  I 
had  not  done  what  was  very  disrespectful  and  very 
thoughtless.  It  was  plain  that  this  proceeding 
had,  in  the  outset  impressed  him  very  unfavourably 
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in  my  behalf,  and  that  it  behoved  me  to  be  very 
circumspect  in  my  future  conduct,  if  I  hoped  to 
remove  the  prejudice,  and  stand  well  in  his  opinion. 
After  inflicting  upon  me  a  pretty  considerable 
jobation,  he  relaxed  somewhat  from  the  austerity  of 
his  manner,  and,  inquiring  for  the  gentleman  to 
whose  kindness  I  was  indebted  for  my  introduction 
and  recommendation  to  him,  he  bade  me  go  on 
board  the  '  Royal  George,'  where  directions  had 
been  given  that  I  should  be  received ;  upon  which 
he  bowed,  and  I  withdrew. 

The  '  Royal  George'  was  in  Cawsand  Bay  when 
I  joined  her — still  short  of  men,  but  in  other 
respects  fully  equipped.  The  captain,  as  well  as 
most  of  the  lieutenants,  were  acting,  until  the 
arrival  of  the  '  Acasta'  frigate,  whose  captain  and 
officers  were  destined  to  replace  them. 

The  midshipmen  seemed  to  have  been  collected 
from  the  four  winds  of  heaven,  and  were  comprised 
of  characters  as  various  as  were  their  ages,  and  the 
different  parts  of  the  world  that  gave  them  birth. 
Ireland  and  Scotland — Devonshire  and  London — 
Norfolk  and  Cornwall — the  Isle  of  Man  and  the 
Orkneys — Jamaica  and  Madras — Calcutta  and 
Barbadoes — all  furnished  their  quota,  and  all  were 
distinguished  by  something  peculiar  to  the  region 
of  their  nativity.     Their  ages,  too,  varied  from  the 
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child  of  twelve  or  thirteen  to  the  ripe  old  stager  of 
thirty-six.  Then  their  conversation  and  general 
deportment  (I  speak  of  those  grown  up)  at  once 
denoted  the  school  to  which  they  belonged.  Those 
who  had  served  chiefly  in  ships  of  the  line,  or 
passed  much  of  their  lives  in  guard  ships,  I  re- 
marked were  well  skilled  in  slang,  and  even  their 
ordinary  conversation  was  garnished  and  interlarded 
with  a  superabundance  of  oaths  and  obscenity. 
The  collection  from  sloops  of  war  and  gun-brigs 
might  be  known  by  an  absence  of  good  breeding, 
and  a  certain  slouching  vulgarity  and  slovenli- 
ness of  appearance;  while  those  of  the  frigate- 
school  differed  widely  from  both.  Of  this  they 
seemed  themselves  aware,  avoiding  as  much  as 
they  could  an  intimacy  with  the  others,  and  form- 
ing, as  much  as  possible,  a  society  apart.  But  on 
shipboard,  and  more  especially  in  a  midshipman's 
berth,  it  is  impossible  always  to  close  the  eyes  and 
ears  to  wiiat  is  hourly  taking  place  ;  so  that  the 
very  familiarity  with  what  at  first  is  odious  and 
distasteful,  makes  it  at  length  endurable,  finally, 
perhaps,  agreeable. 

On  first  joining  the  '  Royal  George,'  crowded 
though  a  three-decker  be  with  human  beings,  I 
felt  myself,  as  it  were,  in  a  vast  solitude,  without  a 
friend  or  acquaintance  with  whom  I  could  fami. 
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liarly  converse,  or  to  whom  I  could  impart  my 
thoughts  or  feelings.  Perhaps  I  felt  all  this  the 
more,  fresh  as  I  was  from  home,  and  from  the 
affectionate  kindness  of  my  sister  in  Cornwall. 
For  hours  and  hours  I  used  to  pace  the  middle 
deck  in  a  most  dolorous  and  woe-begone  frame  of 
mind,  contrasting  my  present  abode  and  situation 
with  that  which  I  had  just  left ;  and  bitterly,  oh  ! 
how  bitterly,  did  I  lament  leaving  my  old  ship  and 
commander,  and  the  officers  and  messmates  who 
knew  me  so  weU,  and  whom  I  valued  and  esteemed 
so  much. 

Nor  was  this  feeling  lessened  when  I  came  to  do 
duty  in  the  ship.  In  the  '  Clyde'  I  felt  myself  to 
be  an  officer  of  some  little  consequence.  I  fre- 
quently was  placed  in  charge  of  the  deck,  and 
never  was  ordered  to  perform  any  duty  but  such 
as  comported  with  my  years  and  standing  in  the 
service.  In  my  new  ship,  on  the  contrary,  I  was 
but  one,  and  I  believe  the  youngest  one  of  a  host 
of  passed  midshipmen,  who  were  no  more  regarded, 
nor  their  feelings  consulted,  as  to  the  duty  they 
were  required  to  perform,  than  if  they  had  entered 
the  service  the  day  before.  They  were  commonly 
ordered  on  the  most  trifling  service,  which  I  had 
been  accustomed  to  see  allotted  to  the  veriest  tyros 

VOL.   I.  R 
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in  the  ship;  and  oftentimes  have  I  been  cooling 
myself,  from  nine  o'clock  at  night  till  past  mid- 
night, in  a  boat  near  the  beach  of  Cawsand,  but 
with  orders  not  to  touch  the  shore  until  hailed  by 
the  captain,  who  usually  passed  his  evenings,  with 
the  surgeon  and  captain  of  marines,  in  playing  at 
billiards,  at  the  little  inn,  for  egg-wine — a  pleasant 
beverage,  for  the  judicious  concoction  of  which  its 
worthy  hostess,  the  good  Mrs.  Elliott,  was  re- 
nowned. 

Since  those  days  something  has  been  done  to 
improve  the  condition  of  the  midshipman.  He 
cannot  now  be  disrated,  and  turned  before  the 
mast,  at  the  caprice  of  his  captain ;  nor  is  it  any 
longer  permitted  to  send  even  youngsters  to  the 
masthead  by  way  of  punishment. 

Their  situation  is,  however,  still  sufficiently 
harassing  and  annoying.  They  may  be  sent  on 
the  most  trifling  and  humiliating  duties,  and  teazed 
and  degraded  in  a  thousand  ways.  What,  for 
instance,  can  be  more  wounding  to  the  feelings  of 
a  young  man,  who  has  passed  his  examination, 
and  is  qualified  in  all  respects — by  birth,  by  years, 
and  by  experience — to  fill  the  situation,  and  do  the 
'  duty,  of  a  lieutenant,  than  to  be  ordered,  as  I  have 
been,  to  attend  with  a  boat  upon  the  captain's 
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pleasure,  lacqueying  him  like  the  menial  who 
stands  behind  your  chair,  or  opens  your  carriage- 
door  at  the  opera  ? 

Although  the  ship  was  now  complete  in  men, 
several  weeks  dragged  heavily  along,  without  any 
appearance  of  her  being  ordered  to  sea.  At  length 
it  was  rumoured  that  the  '  Royal  George'  was  to 
convoy  a  fleet  of  transports  to  the  Mediterranean, 
having  a  large  body  of  troops  on  board,  destined  to 
reinforce  the  army  in  Sicily.  Already  had  the 
convoy  begun  to  assemble  in  Catwatei-  and  the 
Sound,  and  we  were  in  joyful  anticipation  of  being 
soon  released  from  the  dull  and  tiresome  routine  of 
port  duty. 

From  the  day  I  joined  the  '  Royal  George'  I  had 
not  been  absent  from  her  a  moment,  except  on 
duty ;  but  now  there  were  two  visits  I  was  anxious 
to  pay  before  our  departure :  one  to  an  old  mess- 
mate, who  I  had  just  learnt  was  lieutenant  of  the 
*  Rosario,'  the  other  to  a  lady,  whose  name  and 
story  had  awakened  a  good  deal  of  interest,  and 
whom  I  had  known  long  and  well,  when  quite  a 
little  boy.  At  the  time  I  write  of  she  was  married 
to  an  officer  of  the  army,  and  embarked  in  a  trans- 
port forming  part  of  the  convoy  collected  in  the 
Sound.  Having  obtained  leave,  I  went  on  board 
the  '  Rosario,'  where  I  passed  some  hours  with  my 

R  2 
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shipmate  in  discussing  various  matters  of  by-gone 
times,  and  then  got  a  boat  and  proceeded  to  the 
transport. 

I  found  my  female  friend  in  the  cabin  of  a 
wretched  little  brig,  full  to  overflowing  with 
officers,  whilst  she  was  the  only  lady  on  board. 
Several  years  had  passed  since  we  met — time 
enough  for  me  to  have  grown  out  of  her  recol- 
lection. She  appeared  pale  and  thin,  and  already 
looked  older  than  her  age  by  any  means  warranted. 
Upon  recognising  me,  which  she  did  not  for  a 
moment  or  two,  her  eyes  lighted  up  for  a  time 
with  their  wonted  brilliancy,  and  her  countenance, 
now  "  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought," 
assumed  the  pleased  and  animated  expression  that 
I  so  well  remembered.  She  spoke  of  old  times 
and  old  friends  with  the  liveliest  interest,  and  asked 
many  questions  about  my  father,  who  was  always 
a  great  favourite  with  her,  as,  indeed,  she  was  with 
him.  Of  Lismore  she  spoke  with  the  deepest 
emotion,  and  dwelt  with  pleased  recollection  on 
the  many  years  of  peaceful  happiness  which  she 
had  passed  there.  After  a  time,  however,  other 
thoughts  and  other  remembrances  would  intrude — 
the  contrast,  perhaps,  which  forced  itself  upon  her 
of  those  days,  unclouded  by  a  single  care  or 
sorrow,  "  with  that  world  of  woe"  with  which  her 
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heart  had  since  become  familiar — the  melancholy 
despondency  that  now  habitually  overcast  her  intel- 
lectual features,  and  almost  quenched  the  lustre  of 
her  large  expressive  eyes,  would  settle  on  her  face, 
and  she  would  again  become  silent. 

The  story  of  Sarah  C is  too  well  known 

for  me  to  dwell  long  upon  it  here.  More  than  one 
version  of  it  has  appeared  in  prose,  and  the  poet, 
par  excellence^  of  her  own  country,  has  touched 
upon  the  most  melancholy  part  of  it  in  verse.  A 
few  circumstances,  however,  of  her  early  history, 
and  subsequent  to  the  fatal  catastrophe  which  has 
excited  so  much  sympathy  and  interest,  may  not 
be  considered  altogether  out  of  place. 

Sarah  C was  the  third  daughter  of  Mr. 

C ,   a  celebrated  Irish   barrister   and  judge, 

whose  extreme  political  opinions,  uniformly  and 
vehemently  expressed  in  Parliament,  and  stren- 
uous, and  often  successjful,  advocacy  and  defence 
of  persons  prosecuted  for  treasonable  or  seditious 
offences,  during  the  stormy  period  from  1793  to 
1800,  attracted  the  notice  of  all  parties  in  Ireland, 
while  they  drew  upon  him  the  hatred,  and  even 
excited  a  suspicion  of  his  loyalty,  in  the  breasts  of 
his  political  opponents. 

Several    years    before   I   went    to    sea,    Sarah 
C passed    some    time    with    my    father's 
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family.  Her  father  and  mine  had  been  fellow- 
collegians,  and  a  friendship,  which  only  termi- 
nated with  their  lives,  ever  afterwards   subsisted 

between  them ;  and  Mr.  C was  very  glad  to 

accept  the  offer,  and  intrust  a  child,  in  whom 
he  took  a  peculiar  pride,  to  the  roof  and  pro- 
tection of  his  earliest  friend. 

At    that  time  Sarah  C might  be   about 

fifteen  years  old ;  and  was,  for  that  age,  womanly 
in  appearance.  Her  form  and  figure  were  re- 
markably good — her  neck,  throat,  and  shoulders 
were  dazzlingly  white,  and  classically  shaped  and 
set  on.  Her  features,  if  taken  separately,  had 
nothing  in  them  to  notice,  except  her  eyes,  which 
were  large,  lustrous,  and  dark  as  the  Pyrenean 
izard's,  and  fringed  and  softened  by  the  longest 
lashes  I  ever  saw ;  but  when  animated  by  conver- 
sation, or  lit  by  reflection,  from  a  mind  that  teemed 
with  imagery  and  information,  you  forgot  that  they 
were  not  perfect,  so  much  were  you  captivated 
with  the  graceful  mobility  of  their  expression,  and 
fascinated  by  the  charms  of  an  unrivalled  wit. 

Many  a  time  have  I,  with  my  younger  sisters, 
listened  delighted,  as  she  related,  for  our  amuse- 
ment, with  the  grace  and  fertility  of  inven- 
tion of  Scheherazade,  that  queen  of  story-tellers, 
tale    after   tale    of   a  winter's    evening,   by    the 
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dubious  light  of  the  fire,  in  a  parlour,  ominously 
denominated  red ;  or  seated,  of  a  summer's  day,  on 
the  Warren,  beneath  a  projecting  crag  overhanging 
the  Blackwater  (the  very  spot  is  now  present  to 
my  mind's  eye),  beguihng  me  of  my  favourite 
amusement,  fishing, — she  would  read  to  us  por- 
tions of  some  volume  adapted  both  to  instruct  and 
entertain  children.  Often,  too,  would  she  keep  our 
family  party  in  "  a  roar,"  by  flashes  of  drollery  and 
wit,  which  came  from  a  mine  that,  at  times,  seemed 
inexhaustible ;  or,  by  a  word,  a  gesture,  playfully^ 
and  without  malice,  evoke  the  semblance  of  some 
absent  friend  or  acquaintance,  in  whom  some 
peculiarity  of  manner  or  phraseology  was  observable* 

Sarah   C 's    education  had  been  carefully 

attended  to.  Her  intellect  was  of  that  order,  and 
her  apprehension  so  quick,  that  she  seized,  as  by 
intuition,  whatever  she  was  put  to  learn,  and  being 
blessed  with  a  most  happy  memory,  she  retained 
what  she  had  read.  Besides  my  father's  Hbrary, 
she  had  also  the  advantage  of  Mr.  Jessop's,  which 
was  extensive  and  well-chosen :  and  while  at  Lis- 
more  she  gladly  availed  herself  of  both,  for  her 
mind  was  ever  thirsting  after  fresh  acquisitions  of 
useful  knowledge.  But  it  was  music  that  seemed 
to  call  forth,  in  an  especial  degree,  all  her  fine  taste 
and  genius.     In  her  it  was  a  passion ;  and,  if  it 


248  REMINISCENCES    OF 

be  not  profane  to  say  so,  in  music  she  seemed  to 
*'  lire,  and  move,  and  have  her  being."  And  well  had 
the  muse  of  song  repaid  such  deep,  such  fervent 
devotion  !  Though  an  admirable  instrumental  per- 
former, it  was  in  vocal  music  that  she  most  delighted. 

As  an  amateur,  I  never  heard  her  equal ;  and 
when  seated  at  the  instrument,  entranced,  as  it 
were,  with  her  subject,  and  regardless  of  all  around 
her,  she  poured  forth  her  whole  soul  in  strains  of 
the  richest  melody.  Her  voice  was  not  remark- 
ably powerful — it  was  rather  soft  and  sweet,  but  of 
extraordinary  compass  and  flexibility.  Every  syl- 
lable was  distinctly  audible,  and  uttered  with  that 
depth  of  true  feeling  and  expression,  which  lend 
such  a  charm  to  music,  and  without  w^hich  the 
most  elaborate  and  finely  executed  cannot  reach  the 
heart.  When  she  sung  a  Scotch  or  Irish  ballad, 
such  as  "  Auld  Robin  Gray,"  —  "  Gramachree," 
— "  Oh  !  open  the  door," — or  her  father's  plaintive 
lines  of  ""The  Deserter's  Meditation,"  every  busy 
hum  and  whisper  in  the  room  were  hushed  in  an 
instant,  and  the  most  indifferent  and  apathetic 
turned  to  listen  in  wonder  and  delight. 

But  although  her  audience  were  charmed  and 
fascinated  with  whatever  kind  of  music  she  touched, 
profane  or  otherwise,  her  own  taste  led  her  to  pre- 
fer sacred ;  and  the  divine  compositions  of  Haydn 
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and  Mozart,  drew  forth  all  her  powers,  filling  her 
with  a  rapture  and  enthusiasm  that  seemed  to  lift 
her  above  this  lower  world.  Often,  of  a  summer 
evening,  would  she  steal  from  the  company,  though 
rendered  more  attractive,  one  would  suppose,  for 
girls  of  her  age,  by  the  addition  of  several  gay 
young  officers,  attached  to  the  party  of  military 
stationed  then  at  Lismore,  (for  in  those  troublesome 
times  the  roU  of  the  drum  and  clang  of  arms  fre- 
quently disturbed  the  quiet  of  even  the  most  peace- 
ful and  secluded  villages  in  Ireland,)  and  beckoning 
some  of  us  young  ones  to  follow,  stroll  to  the 
church,  and  then  coax  the  old  verger  to  admit  her 
within  its  silent  walls.  There,  ascending  to  the 
organ  she  would  pour  out  her  whole  soul  in  song, 
dwelling  with  a  fervour  of  devotion  on  the  finest 
passages  of  her  favourite  composers. 

Since  those  days  what  varied  scenes  have 
chequered  a  life,  the  greater  part  of  which  has 
been  passed  in  wandering  from  country  to  coun- 
try, and  from  clime  to  clime !  Nor  time,  nor 
change,  however,  have  effaced  from  my  mind  the 
remembrance  of  those  days.  Yes  !  after  the  lapse 
of  so  many  years,  I  see  poor  Sarah  now,  by  the 
light  of  memory,  as  plainly  and  distinctly  as  I  did 
then  by  the  level  rays  of  the  departing  sun,  as 
they  streamed  through  the  western  window,  and 
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partially  illumined  her  expressive  features  ! — her 
eloquent  face,  from  its  position,  necessarily  fore- 
shortened,—  while  not  a  feature,  a  muscle,  was 
strained  or  distorted  by  exertion, — her  fine  dark 
eye  raised  towards  heaven,  imploring,  it  might  be, 
that  inspiration  so  bountifully  accorded,  and 
poured  again,  from  lips  just  parted,  in  floods  of 
the  most  thrilling,  the  most  touching  melody, — 
she  looked  the  St.  Cecilia  painted  by  Rafaelle, 
which  reminded  me  so  forcibly  of  her,  as  I  once 
stood  gazing  upon  it  in  the  Academia  delle  Belle 
Arti  at  Bologna.  Yes !  (to  borrow  a  beautiful 
idea  from  a  poem  by  her  father). 

Memory,  that,  with  more  than  Egypt's  art. 
Embalming  ev'ry  grief  that  wounds  the  heart 

is  not  less  powerful  to  preserve  and  consecrate 
those  moments  of  blissful  enjoyment  which  Provi- 
dence grants  us  in  our  journey  through  life. 

Like  her  father,  this  child  of  genius  and  ima- 
gination was  subject  to  great  alternations  of  spirits. 
These  appeared  to  be  constitutional,  and  to  proceed 
from  some  peculiar  organization  of  the  nerves, 
being  quite  independent  of  the  will,  and  altogether 
beyond  her  control.  At  times  a  melancholy  and 
depression,  amounting  almost  to  despondency, 
would  possess  her  so  entirely,  that  no  soothing  or 
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endearment  could  win  her  or  relieve  her  from  it. 
Frequently  would  she  shut  herself  in  her  room, 
or  saunter  out  alone,  and  pass  hours  in  solitude, 
when  sometimes  she  would  be  found  in  tears, 
which  the  tendernesses  and  caresses  of  friendship 
seemed  only  to  augment. 

Some  time   before   I  became   a  sailor,    Sarah 

C had    gone    to    reside   with  her  father  in 

Dublin ;  and,  except  an  occasional  letter  to  my 
father,  or  one  of  my  sisters,  little  was  heard  or 
known  of  her  at  Lismore,  until  the  explosion  of 
Robert  Emmett's  foolish  and  wicked  conspiracy 
brought  her  name  too  prominently  before  the 
public. 

Young  Emmett  had  recently  returned  from  the 
continent,  where,  I  believe,  he  had  resided  ever 
since  the  Rebellion  of  1798,  in  which  his  elder 
brother  was  involved  so  deeply  as  to  forfeit 
his  life, — a  punishment  commuted  into  perpetual 
exile. 

This  young  man  had  very  early  imbibed  all  the 
wild  and  visionary  theories  about  liberty  and  the 
rights  of  man  entertained  by  his  brother,  and 
which,  towards  the  close  of  the  eighteenth  century, 
agitated  and  shook,  not  only  Ireland,  but  all 
Europe,  to  its  centre. 

During  his  residence  abroad,  an  intercourse  with 
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the  most  fiery  of  the  French  and  Swiss  republicans 
had  strengthened  and  increased  those  theories,  so 
that  they  became  a  deep-seated  passion ;  and  the 
object  dearest  to  his  soul  was,  what  he  considered, 
the  regeneration  of  Ireland,  and  the  emancipation  of 
his  native  land  from  the  thraldom  of  England. 
In  these  views,  however  fanciful  and  mistaken,  it  is 
supposed  he  was  perfectly  honest  and  single- 
minded,  and  that  no  selfish  or  unworthy  motive 
influenced  his  conduct  and  actions. 

Glowing,  therefore,  with  what  he  felt  to  be 
patriotic  enthusiasm,  and  deeming  the  moment 
most  propitious  to  make  one  mighty  effort  to  attain 
these  objects,  he  landed  in  his  native  country,  just 
as  England  was  again  plunged,  single-handed,  in 
war,  and  the  mighty  preparations  of  now  colossal 
France  for  her  invasion,  kept  every  part  of  the 
kingdom  in  a  state  of  the  most  watchful  and 
feverish  anxiety. 

Robert  Emmett's  connexions  and  profession  as 
a  barrister  procured  him,  in  Dublin,  an  easy 
access  to  society ;  and  he  very  early  became 
acquainted  with  Mr.  C .  His  fine  taste,  ex- 
tensive reading,  and  agreeable  manners  and  con- 
versation, made  him  always   a  welcome  guest  at 

the  Priory,   Mr.  C 's    country  house,  where 

he  usually  resided  ;  and. a  similarity  of  feeling  and 
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judgment  upon  matters  of  politics  and  government 
soon  rendered  his  society  more  and  more  pleasing 
and  attractive,  so  that  he  early  became  an  almost 
daily  visitor  at  the  house. 

Enthusiast  as  he  was,  Emmett  was  cautious, 
upon  a  first  acquaintance,  of  touching  upon  ex- 
treme   measures ;    and    he    soon  perceived    that, 

however  liberal  were  the  view^s  of  Mr.  C ,  and 

however  extensive  the  reforms  and  ameliorations 
that  he  meditated  for  Ireland,  they  fell  immeasur- 
ably short  of  the  revolutionary  schemes  that  filled 
and   agitated    his  own   breast.      During    all   his 

subsequent  intercourse,  therefore,  with  Mr.  C , 

he  continued  to  observe  the  same  caution;  and 
always  taking  the  initiative  from  him,  when  con- 
versing upon  themes  so  deeply  interesting  to  both, 
he  never  ventured  to  exceed  the  limits  beyond 
which  he  clearly  saw  it  was  not  the  intention  of 
Mr.  C to  advance. 

A  character  like  Emmett's, — young,  ardent,  and 
enthusiastic,  —  with  a  mind  singularly  endowed 
and  richly  stored  with  various  information,  enlarged 
and  improved  by  travel,  could  not  fail  of  attracting 
the  notice  and  fixing  the  regard  of  such  a  being 

as  Sarah  C .     On  his  side  he  was  early  won 

by  that  union  of  genius,  simplicity,  and  imagina- 
tion, which  added  such  a  charm  and  naive  grace 
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to  her  rare  and  numerous  accomplishments.  Re- 
ciprocal esteem  and  affection  soon  bound  their 
hearts  in  one ;  but  a  less  cloudy  atmosphere  and 
more  propitious  season  were  necessary  to  complete 

the  union  of  their  hands.       Sarah    C had 

always  been  an  ardent  admirer  of  the  liberal 
politics  of  her  father;  and  she  now  listened,  not 
only  without  alarm,  but  with  mingled  sensations 
of  pleasure  and  admiration,  as  her  lover  gradually 
unfolded  to  her  his  plans  for  the  separation  of 
the  two  countries,  and  the  future  independence  of 
Ireland. 

Meantime,  he  was  deeply  engaged  in  organizing 
and  furthering  the  treasonable  conspiracy,  upon  the 
success  of  w^hich,  fame,  fortune,  and  life  itself, 
were  staked,  and  which  issued  in  the  abortive  but 
wicked  and  sanguinary  outbreak  of  1803. 

To  effect  an  object  so  vast  as  that  which  he 
contemplated,  Emmett's  means  seem  to  have  been 
miserably  deficient.  No  jDroper  organization  or 
discipline  had  been  effected  among  his  wretched 
and  half-armed  followers.  They  appear  to  have 
had  no  leaders  or  chiefs  to  guide  and  direct  such 
a  body  except  himself,  who  is  said  to  have  com- 
ported himself  upon  the  occasion  as  a  brave  and 
humane  man.  But  how  could  a  single  head,  and 
that  not  a  military  one,  rule  such  a  rabble  in  the 
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heart  of  a  large  city  ?  He  could  not  show  himself 
everywhere.  His  orders  for  an  immediate  move- 
ment upon  the  castle  and  other  points  of  attack 
had  not  heen  attended  to;  and  the  insurgents 
having  entered  Dublin,  and  finding  themselves 
without  leaders  of  authority,  broke  their  ranks  and 
commenced  plundering,  and,  upon  the  first  appear- 
ance of  a  body  of  military,  fled  in  the  utmost 
trepidation  and  dismay,  without  even  the  show  of 
resistance. 

When  Emmett  saw  that  the  rout  and  dispersion 
of  his  miserable  followers  was  complete  and  irre- 
trievable, he  withdrew  from  Dublin,  and  concealed 
himself  somew^here  in  the  \dcinity  of  the  Priory. 
He  had  prepared,  in  some  measure,  for  such  a 
termination  to  his  attempt,  and  engaged  a  passage 
in  a  vessel  bound  to  America,  which  was  to  sail  the 
day  but  one  after  his  attack  upon  Dubhn.     All  this 

had  been  explained  to  Sarah  C' ;  and,  after 

much  persuasion  on  his  part,  and  hesitation  on 
hers,  she  consented  to  be  the  partner  of  his  flight, 
should  adverse  fortune  compel  him  to  seek  for 
safety  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic. 

The  night  succeeding  his  failure,  Emmett  found 
means  to  obtain  an  interview  with  his  beloved. 
He  informed  her  that  all  was  lost,  and  explained  to 
her  his  hopeless  and  desperate  situation :  a  price 


256  REMINISCENCES    OF 

was  set  upon  his  head,  the  officers  of  justice  were 
even  then  upon  his  track,  and  it  was  vain  to  hope 
to  escape  their  vigilance  if  he  remained  many  hours 
longer  in  the  kingdom.  He  told  her  that  all  was 
ready  for  their  departure,  and  m*ged  her  by  every 
soothing  and  persuasive  argument  he  could  think 
of,  to  sustain  her  drooping  courage.  He  painted, 
in  the  most  forcible  language,  the  danger  of  delay  ; 
and  adjured  her,  by  their  mutual  affection  and  vows, 
and  her  promise,  so  lately  given,  not  to  forsake 
him  at  such  a  moment. 

It  has  been  said  elsewhere,  that  hers  was  a  most 
timid  and  nervous  temperament,  upon  which  even 
the  "  skyey  influences,"  exerted  a  power  that  no 
reasoning  or  mental  effort  could  subdue  or  control ; 
how  much  more,  then,  must  she  have  felt  herself 
perplexed   and  shaken  by   a  thousand  doubts  and  f 

fears,  when  called  upon  to  separate  herself  for  ever 
from  country  and  from  friends,  and  commit  her- 
self— weak,  and  wavering,  and  helpless — to  un- 
known perils,  magnified  a  hundredfold  by  her  ever- 
active  imagination  !  It  will  not  be  wondered  at, 
therefore,  that  he  found  her  irresolute,  nor  that  all 
his  arguments,  urged  in  the  most  imploring  and 
passionate  language,  failed  to  arouse  her  sinking 
spirits.  Her  constitutional  nervousness  completely 
mastered  her  faculties,  leaving  her  no  power  to  act 
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with  the  firmness  and  decision  that  such  a  crisis 
required. 

She  begged,  she  entreated  Emmett  to  leave 
her,  and  seek  his  own  safety  in  flight,  when  at 
some  future  day,  perhaps,  they  might  find  some 
means  of  meeting  again.  Thus  passed  the  night, 
and  thus  many  precious  hours  were  wasted  in  fruit- 
less endeavours  to  revive  and  reassure  her.  Morn- 
ing dawned,  and  found  him  in  the  same  imploring 
attitude,  and  using  every  topic  he  could  think  of  to 
sustain  her  wavering  purpose,  and  prevail  upon  her 
to  fulfil  her  promise,  and  share  his  exile.  Day  was 
now  so  far  advanced  that  it  would  be  madness  for 
him  to  stay  longer  at  the  house.  At  length  he 
tore  himself  away  ;  but  still  lingered  near  the  spot 
in  the  vain  hope  of  finding  a  last  opportunity  to  see 
her  once  more,  and  again  to  urge  her  to  be  the 
sharer  of  his  fortunes,  fondly  hoping  that  a  few 
hours  of  calm  and  undisturbed  reflection  would 
tranquillize  and  brace  her  nerves,  and  that  he  might 
find  her  in  a  more  firm  and  happy  frame  of  mind. 
Alas  !  unhappy  man !  at  that  moment  his  hours 
were  numbered  !  His  place  of  concealment  had 
been   discovered,  or   betrayed.      From  thence  he 

was  tracked  in  the  direction  of  Mr.  C 's  house, 

and  in  less  than  two  hours  after  he  had  parted  with 

VOL.   I.  s 
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Miss  C ,  he  was  a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of 

justice. 

As  Emmett  was  taken  in  the  vicinity  of  Mr. 

C 's  house,  and  as  it  was  known  that  he  was  a 

frequent  guest  there,  the  Irish  Government,  not 
without  some  show  of  reason,  conjectured  that  Mr. 

C was  aware  of,  if  not  a  participator  in,  the 

treason  of  Emmett.  The  prominent  part  which  he 
took  in  poKtics  towards  the  close  of  the  last  century, 
together  with  his  energetic  and  often  successful 
advocacy  of  traitors,  or  suspected  traitors,  and 
decided  and  openly  avowed  ultra-liberal  opinions 
and  views  upon  questions  of  state  and  government, 
gave  a  colourable  pretext  to  those  suspicions  ;  and 
accordingly  a  warrant  was  issued  to  search  his 
house,  and  examine  all  papers  that  should  be  found 
there. 

Aware  that  he  was  still  regarded  with   aversion 
and  distrust,  and  conscious  of  his  own  innocence 

and  integrity,   Mr.  C was  indignant  at  this 

proceeding  of  the  government,  considering  it  as 
meant  to  impugn  his  loyalty,  and  degrade  and 
humiliate  himself.  As  to  the  result,  he  felt  no 
uneasiness  or  discomposure.  He  was  convinced 
that  it  would  establish  his  own  and  his  family*s 
perfect  exoneration  from  any  knowledge  or  partici- 
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pation  in  Emmett's  schemes ;  and  he  anticipated, 
with  a  kind  of  grim  satisfaction,  the  discomfiture  of 
his  enemies,  and  how  this  attempt  to  injure  and 
insult  a  political  adversary,  would  redound  to  their 
own  obloquy  and  disgrace. 

As  far  as  he  was  personally  concerned,  not  the 
remotest  trace  of  any  connexion  with  the  conspira- 
tors was  discovered ;  and  so  far  his  anticipations  of 
triumph  over  his  adversaries  were  justified.  But, 
when  letters  were  found  in  his  daughter's  desk, 
which  showed  not  only  that  an  attachment  existed 
between  her  and  Emmett,  but  also  a  knowledge  of 
his  designs,  imagination  is  unable  to  conceive  the 
mixture  of  rage  and  mortification  that  boiled  within 
his  breast.  His  was  a  wrath,  deep,  concentrated, 
and  silent ;  and  so  much  the  more  enduring  and 
unmitigable,  as  it  found  no  vent  in  words. 

Mr.  C had  never  been  a  tender  father,  his 

conduct  towards  his  children  being  often  marked 
by  austerity  and  harshness,  that  happily  distinguished 
him  from  most  other  parents.  His  door  was  now 
relentlessly  closed  against  his  unhappy  daughter, 
who  was  cast  off  and  abandoned  by  her  natural 
guardian  and  protector,  without  resources  of  any 
kind,  and,  as  far  as  he  knew,  without  a  friend  in 
the  world.  Her  sad  story  and  forlorn  situation, 
however,  no  sooner  became  known,  than  it  awoke 

s  2 
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the  sympathy  of  a  family  in  the  south  of  Ireland, 
esteemed  as  well  for  refinement  of  taste  and  elegance 
of  mind,  as  for  kindness  of  heart  and  unbounded 
hospitality  and  benevolence. 

Mr.    P ,    whose    charming   residence    was 

situated  about  two  miles  below  Cork,  on  the  banks 
of  its  beautiful  river,  immediately  commissioned 
his  daughters  to  write  and  offer  the  poor  outcast  a 

home  at  W ,  where  she  should  find,  not  only 

kindness  and  sympathy,  but  friends  that  were  pre- 
pared to  love  her  as  a  child  and  sister.  This 
commission  was  joyfully  executed  with  all  the  feeling 
and  delicacy  of  minds  which  join  to  refined  and 
cultivated  tastes  an  innate  grace  and  goodness  of 
heart.  Sarah  C thankfully  accepted  the  gene- 
rous kindness  of  friends,  whom  Providence  had  so 
unexpectedly  and  so  beneficently  raised  up  for  her 
in  an  hour  of  such  extreme  need ;  and  before  many 
weeks  had  elapsed  after  she  was  driven  from  the 
roof  of  her  father,  she  found  herself  sheltered  beneath 

that  of  the  hospitable  and  generous  Mr.  P , 

where  the  unobtrusive  study  of  all  the  family  was  to 
make  her  forget  her  sorrows,  and  feel  that  she  had 
a  home.  But  though  sensibly  alive  to  their  kind- 
ness, for  a  long  time  nothing  seemed  capable  of 
diverting  her  mind  from  the  contemplation  of  those 
dreadful  events  which  had  so  recently  taken  place, 
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nor  rouse  her  from  that  depth  of  woe  in  which  they 
had  steeped  her. 

For  several  months  subsequent  to  her  arrival 

at  W ,  she  scarcely  ever  left  her  room  ;   and 

it  was  only  by  the  gentlest  and  kindest  attention 

on  the  part  of  the  Misses  P ,  that  she  was  at 

length  a  little  weaned  from  dwelling  so  entirely 
upon  her  sorrows,  when  she  occasionally  joined  the 
family  circle.  From  time  to  time,  however,  she 
would  relapse,  and  shutting  herself  up,  indulge 
for  days  in  a  passion  of  grief,  when  she  would 
refuse  all  comfort  even  from  her  kind  and  considerate 
friends.  Gradually  these  fits  of  utter  despondency 
became  of  less  frequent  recurrence,  and  of  shorter 
duration.  She  began  to  mingle  a  little  in  society, 
and  resume  in  part  her  usual  occupations,  and  at 
times  even  to  venture  upon  music.  Her  story 
was  too  public  not  to  be  universally  known ;  and 
as  her  unparalleled  misfortunes  were  viewed  as  the 
result  of  attachment  and  devotion  to  the  man  to 
whom  she  had  plighted  her  faith,  not  as  sharing 
and  abetting  his  wild  schemes  and  treasonable 
acts,  general  sympathy  and  interest  were  excited  in 

her  favour  amongst  Mr.  P 's  friends.    Among 

the  visitors  at  W ,  was  an  officer  of  the  Staff 

Corps,  at  that  time  quartered  in  Cork.  He  was 
a  young  man  of  distinguished  acquirements,  and 
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gentlemanly  and  agreeable  manners,  and  was 
always  a  welcome  and  favoured  guest. 

The  story  of  Sarah  C ,  and  the  melancholy 

that  generally  shaded  her  expressive  features, 
almost  at  first  sight  attracted  his  attention,  and 
the  information  with  which  her  mind  was  so 
richly  stored,  and  the  various  graces  of  her  con- 
versation, soon  chained  him  to  her  side.     Captain 

S was  a  passionate  lover  of  music,  of  which 

he  was  a  tolerable  proficient  himself;  and  it  is 
little  wonderful  therefore  that  the  first  time    he 

heard  the    tones    of   Sarah    C 's    unequalled 

voice,  his  whole  soul  thrilled  with  rapture ;  and 
from  that  moment  he  became  her  ardent,  her 
most  devoted  admirer.  But  the  knowledge  of 
her  so  recent  love  for  another,  and  the  dreadful, 
the  tragical  manner  in  which  that  love  was 
severed,  forbade  all  idea  of  speaking  to  her  on 
such  a  subject.  His  admiration  was  therefore 
confined  to  the  most  assiduous  but  delicate  atten- 
tions, not  calculated  to  awaken  alarm  or  wound  a 
mind,  still  suff'ering  from  the  effects  of  so  fearful 
a  blow.  Meantime  her  mind  was  becoming  more 
and  more  composed,  and  she  began  to  take  some 
little  interest  in  the  every-day  concerns  of  life. 

The   admiration    of   Captain   S for  their 

interesting  friend  was  not  long  unperceived  by  the 
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young  ladies  of  W — - — .  In  fact,  it  was  evident 
to  all  eyes  but  those  of  its  object.  At  length, 
observing  his  reluctance  to  declare  himself,  and 
with  that  delicacy  of  tact  and  feeling  so  natural  to 
the  female  mind,  rightly  conjecturing  the  cause 
irom  whence  it  sprang,  one  of  them  took  the 
opportunity  one  morning  of  a  stroll  through  the 
grounds  to  sound  him  on  the  subject ;  when,  by  a 
union  of  warm  encomium  on  her  friend — warm 
and  eloquent  as  it  was  sincere  —  with  a  little 
judicious  and  well-timed  flattery  of  himself,  (an 
unction  by  no  means  disagreeable  to  the  rougher 
sex,  and  which  ladies  know  so  w^ell  how  to  ad- 
minister,) she  quite  established  herself  in  his 
confidence.  Finding  that  she  approved  and 
sympathized  in  his  attachment,  and  glad  to  have 
gained  a  friend  to  whom  he  could  disclose  all  that 
his  heart  had  been  labouring  with  for  months,  he 
at  once  laid  it  bare  before  her,  and  then  anxiously 
sought  her  advice  and  assistance  to   further  his 

suit.     Miss  P ,  who   saw  in  Captain  S 

a  young  man  of  excellent  character  and  principles, 
imited  to  talents  and  acquirements  of  no  or- 
dinary kind,  willingly  undertook  to  aid  him  with 
both. 

Knowing  the  state  of  Miss  C 's  mind,  and 

how  cruelly  her  feelings  had  been  crushed   and 
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wounded,  she  advised  him  as  yet  to  make  no 
disclosure  of  his  sentiments  to  herself,  but  to  wait 
until  time  should  have  exerted  its  tranquillizing 
influence,  and  calmed  and  soothed  her  many- 
sorrows.  She  promised,  in  the  meantime,  to  be 
on  the  watch,  and  to  seize  every  favourable  oppor- 
tunity of  speaking  of  him  as  he  deserved,  and 
gradually  to  pave  the  way,  so  that  hereafter  she 
should  not  feel  alarmed  or  shocked  at  the  avowal 
of  his  sentiments. 

For  some  time  longer  things  remained  pretty 

much  in  the  same  state  at  W .     Miss  C 

was  evidently  becoming  tranquil  and  more  herself. 
Once  more  she  listened  with  seeming  pleasure  to 
the  sound  of  music — was  again  sometimes  found 
seated  at  the  piano-forte,  and  even  warbling  some 
of  her  favourite  airs. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  a  fancy  ball  took 
place  in  Cork,  given,  I  do  not  know  upon  what 
occasion,  but  to  which  all  the  elite  of  the  vicinage 

were  invited.     The  P 's  were  all  going  to  it ; 

and  after  a  week's  entreaty,  the  girls  succeeded  in 
prevaiHng  on  Miss  C to  go  likewise.  Every- 
body was  to   appear  in  character;  and  the    one 

selected  for  Miss  C by  herself  and  her  friends, 

was  that  of  a  flower-girl.  Her  dress  was  white, 
trimmed    and    ornamented   with   flowers.      Her 
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raven  hair  fell  in  natural  curls  over  her  alabaster 
neck  and  shoulders.  On  her  head  she  wore  a 
broad-leaved,  low-crowned  straw  hat,  encircled 
with  a  wreath  of  flowers,  peculiar  to  the  peasant 
girls  of  the  canton  of  Underwald,  and  on  her  arm, 
to  complete  her  costume,  was  hung  a  basket  of 
flowers.  Her  whole  appearance,  so  well  adapted 
to  the  part  she  was  to  sustain,  was  striking,  and 
the  naive  manner  mixed  with  a  little,  a  very  little 
archness,  with  which  she  recommended  her 
flowers,  attracted  the  general  admiration. 

After  making  the  circuit  of  the  rooms  two  or 

three  times  with  the  Misses  P ,  she  stood  in 

the  door-way  that  communicated  with  the  card- 
room.  When  she  had  stood  there  some  time, 
after  much  entreaty,  she  was  prevailed  upon  by 
her  friends  to  sing  a  little  ballad,  appropriate  to 
the  character  she  represented,  and  in  commendation 
of  the  beauty  of  her  flowers.  In  an  instant  a 
crowd  was  gathered  around  the  warbler,  who  con- 
tinued to  sing  several  stanzas,  her  voice  gaining 
strength  and  firmness  as  she  proceeded.  While 
her  auditory,  however,  were  enraptured,  and  scarcely 
dared  to  breathe,  lest  they  should  lose  a  word  or  a 
note,  her  voice  suddenly  ceased,  stopped  by  some 
stroke  or  impulse  as  swift  and  powerful  as  the 
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lightning's  bolt.  Her  arms  dropped  to  her  sides — 
her  face  assumed  the  hue  of  death — her  features 
became  fixed  and  inanimate  as  marble,  and  her 
whole  figure  stark  and  rigid  as  a  statue.  Terrified 
and  alarmed  beyond  measure  at  a  change  so  awful 
and  unexpected,  her  friends  took  each  a  hand,  and 
begged  and  implored  her  to  say  if  she  felt  unwell — 
if  anything  was  the  matter.  Finding  that  she  made 
no  answer,  and  took  no  notice  of  what  was  said,  they 
gently  led  her  to  a  sofa  in  the  card-room,  when  she  as 
suddenly  went  into  the  most  violent  and  distressing 
hysterics,  falling  from  one  fit  into  another,  until 

the  carriage  arrived  and  conveyed  her  to  W . 

Something  in  the  song — a  word,  a  note,  an  in- 
tonation it  might  be,  of  her  own  voice,  had  touched 
a  chord,  that  vibrated  to  her  heart's  core,  and  froze 
the  current  of  her  blood,  which  nothing  but  suc- 
cessive floods  of  tears  could  release,  or  again  set  in 
motion.  Whatever  was  the  cause  of  it,  many 
weeks  elapsed  before  she  recovered  from  the  shock, 
and  again  became  calm  and  composed. 

It  was  long  after  this  occurrence  that  Captain 

S hazarded  a  declaration  of  his  love  ;  and  his 

constancy  and  patience  were  further  tried  for  more 

than  a  year  before  Sarah  C could  be  brought 

to  listen  to  his  pretensions,   and  finally  accept  him 
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for  her  husband.  It  is  needless  to  say  how  the 
delicate    assiduity    and    fervent    and    disinterested 

love  of  Captain  S ,  seconded  by  the  friendly 

remonstrances  and  representations  of  the  Misses 

P ,  finally   silenced,  if  they  did  not  entirely 

overcome,  her  scruples  and  objections.  They  were 
married  in  the  pretty  httle  church  of  Glanmire ; 
and  when  I  saw  her  on  board  the  transport  in 
August,  1806,  she  had  been  a  wife  six  months. 

After  a  long  and  disagreeable  voyage,  she  reached 
Sicily  in  safety,  w^here  she  remained  three  years 
with  her  husband.  At  the  end  of  that  time,  he 
was  ordered  to  England ;  and  they  embarked  on 
their  return  in  the  autumn  of  1809.  The 
homeward  passage  was  rough  and  tedious;  and 
in  crossing  the  bay  they  encountered  a  heavy  gale, 

in  the  midst  of  which  Mrs.  S was  confined 

of  her  only  child,  no  medical  man  being  on  board. 
Though  the  infant  died,  she  lived  to  touch  the 
shores  of  England  ;  but  her  frame,  which  had  been 
wasted  and  shattered,  more  perhaps  by  mental 
than  bodily  suffering,  was  too  feeble  to  resist  such 
a  trial  as  the  last ;  and  in  two  months  after  she 
landed,  her  spirit  was  released,  and  returned  to 
God  who  gave  it.  Before  her  death,  she  expressed 
a  desire  that  her  remains  should  be  laid  beside 
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those  of  her  sister  Gertrude,  which  had  heen  in- 
terred in  the  garden  of  the  Priory,  her  father's 
country  residence  ;  and  her  wishes  were  most 
religiously  fulfilled. 
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the  fleet  off  Cadiz — Part  for  Gibraltar — 'Windsor  Castle' 
and '  Repulse'  in  company —  Sail  for  Sicily — Communicate 
with  the  '  Pompee' — Sir  Sidney  Smith  at  Palermo — 
Proceed  to  Malta — Ride  to  Citta  Vecchia — Visit  cata- 
combs— Opera — '  Pompee'  and  '  Ajax'  join — Sail  from 
Malta — Anchor  off  Tenedos — '  Canopus' — Rear- Admiral 
Louis,  '  Thunderer,'  '  Glatton,'  and  '  Active'  frigates — 
Mr.  Arbuthnot — Destruction  of  the  '  Ajax'  by  fire. 

In  a  few  weeks  after  my  visit  to  the  *  Rosario ' 
and  the  transport  in  Cawsand  Bay,  our  crew  being 
now  complete,  the  '  Royal  George'  sailed  with  a 
large  convoy  of  transports  which  carried  a  con- 
siderable body  of  troops  for  the  reinforcement  of 
the  army  in  Sicily,  having  the  *  Atlas'  of  seventy- 
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four   guns   and  *  Gannet  '   brig  of  sixteen  guns, 
in  company.     Sir  Hugh  Dalrymple  and   General 
Edward    Paget,     with    their    aides-de-camp,    and 
several  staff-ofRcers,  were  embarked  in  the  '  Royal 
George.'     It  was  the  month  of  October,  and  the 
voyage  was  rough  and  tedious,  so   much   so,  that 
before  we  crossed  the  Bay,  the  '  Atlas'  had  sprung 
her  foremast,  and  was  compelled  to  return  to  Eng- 
land.      We    found   the  '  Gannet'    very   useful  in 
keeping   the    convoy   together.   Captain  Bateman, 
her  commander,  moving  from  flank  to  flank  with 
wonderful  celerity;  and  like  an  experienced  whipper- 
in,  who  always  has  the  dogs  so  that  a  sheet  might 
cover  them,  by   his  great  diligence  and  watchful- 
ness he  prevented   straggling,  and  kept  the  fleet 
in  compact  order.      Soon  after  Captain  Bateman 
joined  the  fleet  off  Cadiz,  he  had  an  opportunity 
of  distinguishing    himself  in   a    very   conspicuous 
manner  by  the  skill   and  gallantry   which  he   dis- 
played in  attacking  and  cutting  off  some  Spanish 
gun-boats,  which  were  close  in  shore,  and  protected 
by    the    heavy    guns   of   the    sea-batteries.      But 
although    Captain  Bateman    had   been    promoted 
before  this  brilliant  affair  could  be  known  in  Eng- 
land, whither  he  soon  returned,  he  was  never  again 
employed  afloat ;  and  courage,  zeal,  and  skill,  such 
as  his,  were  ever  after  allowed  to  languish  in  use- 
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less  inactmty,  to  his  own  great  injustice,  and  the 
manifest  loss  and  injury  of  the  country. 

The  frequent  neglect,  and  shelving  of  brave  and 
skilful  officers  has  been  the  besetting  sin  of  every 
Board  of  Admiralty,  so  long  as  I  have  known  the 
service ;  and  some  of  their  regulations,  so  far  from 
lessening  the  mischief,  have  a  tendency  to  increase 
it.  To  select  one  example  from  a  multitude,  what 
can  be  more  unfair  than  to  say  that  an  officer 
must  complete  a  given  number  of  years  in  com- 
mand of  a  rated  ship,  and  not  abate  a  day  of  the 
time,  and  all  the  while  deny  him  the  opportunity 
of  fulfilling  the  regulation  ?  If  he  decline  to 
serve,  or  be  incapacitated  by  mental  or  bodily 
infirmity,  not  contracted  in  the  service,  there  is  an 
honest  and  legitimate  cause  for  setting  him  aside. 
But  if  his  conduct  have  been  correct,  his  effi- 
ciency and  ability  unquestioned,  and  his  perfect 
willingness  to  serve  at  all  times  apparent  and 
expressed,  then  it  seems  most  unjust  and  cruel 
to  say  to  that  ofiicer  : 

"  Sir,  we  know  that  you  served  long  and  meri- 
toriously, and  that  you  have  always  shown  a  zealous 
and  anxious  wish  to  be  employed.  Your  character 
and  ability  as  an  officer  are  highly  esteemed  at  the 
Board,  and  your  conduct  has  procured  for  you  an 
honorary  distinction  from  your  sovereign ;  but  you 
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want  three  months,  or  six  weeks,  or  three  days, 
as  the  case  may  be,  of  the  regulated  time  in 
command,  and  therefore  you  are  not  entitled  to 
your  flag." 

But  to  return  from  this  digression.  I  said  that 
our  progress,  retarded  by  blowing  and  contrary 
winds,  was  slow ;  and  it  was  the  end  of  October 
before  we  joined  the  fleet  off  Cadiz.  Being  pro- 
vided with  a  letter  of  recommendation  to  Lord 
ColHngwood,  the  commander-in-chief,  I  took  an 
early  opportunity  to  wait  upon  his  Lordship.  At 
the  time  I  write  of.  Lord  Collingwood  was  between 
fifty  and  sixty,  thin  and  spare  in  person,  which 
was  then  slightly  bent,  and  in  height  about  five 
feet  ten  inches.  His  head  was  small,  with  a  pale, 
smooth  round  face,  the  features  of  which  would 
pass  without  notice,  were  it  not  for  the  eyes, 
which  were  blue,  clear,  and  penetrating ;  and  the 
mouth,  the  lips  of  which  were  thin  and  com- 
pressed, indicating  firmness  and  decision  of  cha- 
racter. He  wore  his  hair  powdered,  and  tied  in  a 
queue,  in  the  style  of  ofiicers  of  his  age  at  that 
time  ;  and  his  clothes  were  squared  and  fashioned 
after  the  strictest  rules  of  the  good  old  sea  school. 
To  his  very  ample  coat,  which  had  a  stiffs,  stand- 
up  collar,  were  appended  broad  and  very  long 
skirts — the  deep  flaps  of  his  single-breasted  white 
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waistcoat,  descending  far  below  his  middle,  covered 
a  portion  of  his  thighs ;  and  blue  knee-breeches, 
with  white  stockings,  and  buckles  to  his  shoes, 
completed  his  attire. 

My  interview  with  the  chief  was  short.  On 
entering  his  presence,  he  took  a  rapid  and  search- 
ing survey  of  me  from  head  to  foot ;  then  asking 
kindly  for  Sir  John  Colpoys,  the  gentleman  to 
whom  I  was  indebted  for  the  letter  to  his  Lord- 
ship, in  a  quiet  tone,  amounting  almost  to  gentle- 
ness, he  put  a  few  questions  to  me  in  nautics, 
which,  I  believe,  I  answered  to  his  satisfaction. 
He  then  inquired  in  what  ship  I  came  out ;  and 
learning  her  name,  he  simply  added  :  *'  Very  well, 
for  the  present  you  will  remain  in  the  *  Royal 
George.'  Thus  ended  my  five  minutes'  audience ; 
and  as  my  stay  in  the  Mediterranean  was  at  that 
time  brief,  it  is  all  that  I  ever  heard  from  his 
Lordship  upon  the  subject  of  the  letter. 

Upon  the  following  day  we  proceeded  with  the 
convoy  towards  the  Straits,  the  '  Sophie '  sloop  of 
war  replacing  the  little  '  Gannet '  as  whipper-in. 
A  strong  easterly  wind  detained  us  ten  days  or  a 
fortnight  off  Cape  Spartel ;  for  although  the  men-of- 
war  might  have  beat  through,  it  would  have 
been  very  hazardous  to  have  allowed  the  transports 
to  attempt  it  in  face  of  the  Spanish  gun-boats, 

VOL.    I.  T 
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which  were  bold  and  daring,  and  very  formidable 
to  merchant  ships,  which  they  frequently  succeeded 
in  cutting  off  and  capturing,  and  seldom  lost  an 
opportunity  of  cannonading  even  men-of-war, 
whenever  they  caught  them  becalmed,  or  other- 
wise rendered  unmanageable  by  flaws  and  hght 
baffling  winds,  which  often  happens,  on  entering 
the  Bay  of  Gibraltar.*  At  length,  the  wind 
shifted  to  the  westward,  and  as  the  whole  of  the 
convoy  was  bound  up  the  Mediterranean,  we  pro- 
ceeded to  Tetuan  Bay,  to  complete  the  water  of 
the  transports,  now  nearly  exhausted  by  so  long  a 
passage. 

On  the  evening  of  the  second  day  after  the 
fleet  had  anchored,  one  of  those  sudden  and  violent 
squalls  so  common  in  the  Mediterranean,  particu- 
larly under  high  land,  surprised  the  boats  in  the 
midst  of  their  occupation,  endangering  the  safety 
of  those  that  were  rafting  the  casks  between  the 

*  An  instance  of  their  boldness  occurred  at  this  very- 
time.  The  convoy  having  been  observed  from  Gibraltar,  a. 
gun-boat,  manned  by  a  lieutenant,  and,  I  believe,  twentjr- 
five  or  thirty  men  from  the  '  Queen,'  was  sent  out  to  assist 
in  covering  its  passage  through  the  Gut.  This  gun-boat 
■was  chased,  overtaken,  boarded,  and  captured  by  two 
Spanish  boats  of  superior  force,  before  the  convoy's  escort 
could  come  to  her  assistance. 
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ships  and  the  shore,  and  obliging  several  to  remain 
all  night  on  the  beach.  Happily  no  loss  of  life, 
or  serious  accident  occurred;  and  the  following 
morning,  which  proved  moderate  and  beautiful, 
showed  the  fleet  as  it  appeared  the  day  before,  with 
the  exception  of  two  transports,  which  had  been 
driven  from  their  anchors,  but  which,  it  was  after- 
wards found,  had  reached  Gibraltar  in  safety. 

It  was  on  the  afternoon  of  this  squally  day,  that 
one  of  the  mates,  who  had  strayed  to  some  distance 
from  the  beach,  suddenly  disappeared,  and  the 
next  morning  was  nowhere  to  be  found ;  nor  did 
we  recover  him  until  energetic  remonstrances  were 
made  by  the  British  Consul  about  his  suspicious 
disappearance,  to  the  Moorish  authorities  at  Tetuan. 
On  his  return  to  the  ship,  he  gave  the  following 
account  of  his  rather  curious  adventure.  It 
seems,  the  first  lieutenant,  who  entertained  a  well- 
founded  opinion  of  his  trust-worthiness,  and  whose 
right  eye  or  right  arm  he  sometimes  proved  him-i 
self,  as  mates  often  do  to  first  lieutenants,  had 
desired  him  to  look  out  for  some  spot,  not  far 
from  the  watering  parties,  where  brooms  might 
be  procured.  In  his  rambles  to  execute  this  duty, 
Jock  (for  that  was  his  prenomen)  found  himself 
suddenly  confronted  and  seized  by  two  huge,  fierce* 
looking  Moors,  who  had  been  squatted  under  ^ 
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bush,  whence,  unseen  themselves,  they  commanded 
a  view  of  the  bay  and  beach,  and  had  their  eyes 
fixed  upon  him  the  whole  way  as   he  ascended 
from  the  shore,  until  he  walked  unconsciously  into 
the  lair  of  those  wild,  ferocious-looking  animals. 
They  made  him  comprehend  by  signs  that  he  was 
to  accompany  them  ;  and  when  he  hesitated,  and 
showed  symptoms  of  disobedience,  they  soon  gave 
him  to  understand,  by  the  manner  in  which  they 
flourished  their  long  muskets,  that  they  were  not 
to  be  trifled   with ;    and   upon  his    stiU  moving 
slowly  and  unwilling,  casting  many  a  wistful  look 
towards  the  beach,  one  of  them  whipped  out  his 
dagger,    and    applying    the  point   of  it   to  poor 
Jock's  seat  of  honour,  urged  him  in  the  tenderest 
and  most  persuasive  manner  to  freshen  his  way. 

Ascending  the  mountain  for  about  fifteen  or 
twenty  minutes,  they  arrived  where  the  body  of  the 
Moorish  guard  was  bivouacked.  This  party  con- 
sisted of  a  dozen  men,  one  of  whom  appeared 
the  chief, — the  whole  dressed  and  armed  in  the 
Moorish  fashion,  viz.  close  brown  cloth  vest,  with 
white  sleeves,  which  displayed  their  bronzed  and 
brawny  throats  and  chests,  loose  white  linen  drawers 
or  breeches  drawn  in  a  little  below  the  knee,  bare 
legs,  with  yellow  slippers,  or  tanned  leather  sandals 
on  their  feet ;  a  red  sash,  which  held  their  daggers 
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and  pistols,  girt  their  waists ;  and  all  but  the  chief 
or  captain,  who  was  turbaned,  wore  red  worsted 
caps  on  their  heads,  similar  to  the  French  bonnet 
rouge,  and  which,  I  believe,  are  very  general 
among  the  Moorish  Arabs. 

This  savage-looking  gang  had  selected  a  very 
convenient,  as  well  as  picturesque  spot,  for  their 
bivouac.  It  was  a  natural  platform  in  the  side  of 
the  mountain,  raised  considerably  above  the  beach, 
whence  it  might  be  distant  about  three  parts  of  a 
mile.  Its  form  was  circular,  and  covered  with  a 
short,  springy  greensward — a  thick  underwood, 
principally  composed  of  myrtle  and  algarroba,  or 
locust-tree,  with  here  and  there  the  orange  and 
a  stunted  fig-tree,  enclosed  the  whole  arena,  screen- 
ing the  company  within  its  circumference  effectually 
from  view,  whilst  a  few  openings,  natural  or  de- 
signed, enabled  them  to  see  what  was  going  forward 
on  the  beach,  and  likewise  any  change  or  move- 
ment among  the  shipping  in  the  bay ; — a  tiny 
stream  had  worked  a  deep  channel  more  than 
half-way  around  this  area,  and  as  it  hastened  to 
join  the  rivulet  that  supplied  the  water  for  the 
parties  on  the  beach,  its  low  and  refreshing  murmur 
well  harmonised  with  the  quiet  and  seclusion  of  the 
whole  scene. 
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Old  Jock,^  or,  as  he  was  more  commonly  called 
by  his  youthful  messmates,  *'  Old  sand  and  holy 
stones,"  from  his  occupation  of  dry  rubbing  the 
cockpit  and  orlop  deck,  was  then  between  thirty 
and  forty,  and  a  rough  and  tough  sailor  of  the 
old  school.  His  stature  was  short,  but  his  frame 
was  wiry,  and  firmly  knit,  and  hirsute,  shaggy  and 
enduring  as  the  ponies  of  his  native  Isle  of  Skye : 
his  face  had  been  deeply  imprinted  with  the  small- 
pox, which  the  hand  of  time  was  slowly  effacing, 
and  his  features  all  bore  the  stamp  of  his  Celtic 
origin,  with  high  cheek-bones,  and  small  hght  grey 
eyes,  wide  apart  and  deeply  set. 

On  his  release  from  Moorish  captivity,  many  a 
jest  had  Jock  to  endure  from  his  younger  mess- 
mates, who  used  to  condole  with  him  with  mock 
gravity,  upon  his  return  to  the  humble  station  of 
orlop  mate,  when  by  following  his  good  fortune, 

*  John  Lindsay.  He  was  made  a  lieutenant  about  three 
years  after  this,  and  at  the  peace  in  1815,  returned  to  his 
native  island.  There  he  purchased  a  small  sloop,  in  which 
he  was  in  the  habit  of  making  two  annual  voyages  to 
London,  whence  he  brought  goods  for  the  supply  of  the 
inhabitants  and  shop-keepers  of  the  island.  Four  or 
five  years  ago,  I  was  shocked  at  reading  in  the  "  Times," 
that  my  old  messmate  had  been  waylaid,  robbed,  and  mur- 
dered one  night,  in  returning  from  a  friend's  house. 
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turning  Turk,  and  getting  duly  docked,  trimmed, 
and  rigged,  he  might  have  fitted  himself  for  the 
berth,  and  been  chosen  Kislar  Aga,  or  keeper  of  the 
harem,  to  his  Moorish  majesty. 

When  the  transports  had  completed  their  water, 
they  sailed  for  Sicily  with  a  fair  wind;  and  the 
'Royal  George,'  after  stopping  for  a  few  hours 
at  Gibraltar,  proceeded  to  join  the  fleet  before 
Cadiz. 

At  that  time.  Lord  Collingwood's  fleet  consisted 
of  about  fourteen  or  fifteen  sail  of  the  line ;  and 
the  combined  squadrons  blockaded  in  Cadiz,  of  six 
sail  French  and  eight  Spanish,  the  remains  of  the 
once  formidable  fleet  which  fought  at  Trafalgar, 
reinforced  by  a  few  sail  which  subsequently 
slipped  in. 

Life  on  board  a  ship  forming  one  of  a  blockading 
fleet,  offers  little  variety,  and  no  opportunity  for 
remarks  the  least  interesting  or  amusing.  If  a 
strange  sail  heave  in  sight,  it  may  afford  room  for 
speculation  and  conjecture,  until  suspense  is  put  to 
flight  by  the  display  of  her  number,  which  indicates 
the  quarter  from  whence  she  comes.  Should  she 
prove  from  merry,  happy  England,  the  hope  of 
news  from  friends  at  home  hghtens  in  the  eyes 
and  beams  on  the  countenances  of  all  on  board; 
for  nothing  more  cheers  the  spirits,  or  gladdens  the 
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heart,  than  a  letter  from  distant  and  long-absent 
friends. 

In  this  way  passed  several  leaden  and  very  mo- 
notonous weeks,  until  at  length,  to  our  great  joy, 
a  small  vessel,  whose  name  I  forget,  joined  from 
England.  Shortly  after  her  junction,  the  signal 
was  seen  flying  for  our  Admiral  to  repair  on  board 
the  *  Ocean,'  the  flag-ship  of  Lord  CoUingwood — 
an  unusual  circumstance,  which  set  us  all  on  the 
qui  vive  to  divine  what  the  chief  could  want  with 
his  second.  In  an  hour  Sir  John  returned,  when 
he  immediately  ordered  the  signal  to  be  made  for 
the  captains  of  the  *  Windsor  Castle'  and  '  Re- 
pulse,' and  for  those  ships  to  close  round  and 
follow  the  motions  of  the  '  Royal  George.'  We 
now  guessed  that  something  more  than  common 
was  in  the  wind — that  perhaps  we  were  about  to 
be  detached — and  those  conjectures  were  confirmed, 
when,  soon  after  dusk,  followed  by  the  two  before- 
named  ships,  we  left  the  fleet  and  steered  for 
Gibraltar.  I  do  not  know  whether  it  was  the 
intention  to  keep  the  destination  of  the  squadron 
a  secret.  If  it  was,  the  attempt  was  a  failure ;  for 
t  somehow  leaked  out  in  a  very  few  hours  that  we 
were  bound  to  Constantinople  to  coerce  the  Turk, 
and  compel  him,  nolens  volens,  to  surrender  his 
fleet  to  the  safe  keeping  of  England,  lest  it  should 
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fall  into  the  hands  of  Bonaparte,  whose  eye  was 
then  fixed  upon  the  East,  and  whose  influence  with 
the  Porte,  through  the  able  and  adroit  management 
of  his  Ambassador  Sebastiani,  was  paramount. 

The  following  day  we  anchored  at  Gibraltar, 
where  we  remained  a  few  hours,  to  get  some  neces- 
sary stores,  and  then  proceeded  with  our  squadron 
to  Sicily,  whither  a  stiff  gale  from  the  westward 
wafted  us  in  five  days.  Our  only  object  there 
seemed  to  be  to  communicate  with  the  '  Pompee,' 
bearing  the  flag  of  Sir  Sydney  Smith,  lying,  with 
her  mizen-mast  out,  within  the  mole  of  Palermo, 
which  we  did  by  telegraph,  and  then  immediately 
proceeded  to  Malta,  where  we  anchored  on  the 
following  day.  I  was  so  fortunate  as  to  get  leave  to 
visit  the  shore  for  a  few  hours  on  one  of  the  three 
days,  to  which  time  our  stay  at  Malta  was  limited, 
and  in  that  brief  space  I  managed  to  see  as 
much  as  people,  who  have  more  time,  commonly 
do  in  three  weeks.  Having  landed  at  the  well- 
known  Nix  Mangiare  Stairs,  we  (for  we  were 
many)  strolled  through  La  Valetta,  peeped  into 
and  admired  the  grandeur  and  magnificence  of 
St.  John's,  and  others  of  the  most  celebrated 
churches  ;  ordered  a  dinner  to  be  ready  for  us  by 
six  o'clock,    at   the   Croce   di   Malta;    and   then 
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mounted  such  cavalry  as  we  could  procure,  intend- 
ing to  have  a  gallop  right  across  the  island. 

Reader  (if  these  pages  ever  find  such)  did  you 
ever  see  a  party  of  royal  reefers  just  broke  loose 
from  ship-board — emancipated  for  a  few  short 
hours,  after  six  or  eight  months'  close  confinement 
• — released,  hke  school-boys,  for  a  moment,  from 
their  daily  task — like  them  casting  every  care  and 
grievance  to  the  winds,  and,  with  unalloyed,  un- 
restrained happiness  and  glee,  revelling  in  all 
the  joy  and  gladness  of  youthful  hearts?  Just 
such  a  party  might  you  have  seen  on  the  3rd  of 
February,  1807,  mounted  on  barb,  or  mule,  or 
Egyptian  ass,  sally  forth  from  the  quarter  of  La 
Valetta,  and  take  the  road  that  leads  to  Citta 
Vecchia.  The  daily  toil  and  nightly  watch — the 
stern  forbidding  aspect  of  the  captain — the  lieu- 
tenant's sharp  rebuke,  and  terrors  of  the  mast- 
head— the  "  whips  and  scorns"  of  every  Jack-in- 
office — all,  all  are  forgotten  in  an  hour  like  this.  Even 
the  remembrance  of  the  coarse,  and  sometimes 
scanty  fare  of  a  middy's  berth  is  buried  in  antici- 
pations of  the  glorious  "  blow-out"  that  awaited 
our  return  to  the  Croce  di  Malta.  After  all,  such 
moments  of  unmingled  gaiety  and  happiness  are 
felt  and  enjoyed  perhaps  by  no  class  of  individuals 
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with  the  same  intensity  of  delight,  and  perfect 
ohhvion  of  all  past  annoyances  and  grievances,  as 
they  are  by  sailors.  On  our  way  we  stopped  to 
view  a  beautiful  little  retreat  of  the  Governor, 
called,  I  think,  St.  Antonio,  or  II  Boschetto.  After 
the  palaces  of  La  Valetta  the  house  appeared  small, 
and  scarcely  worth  noticing;  but  we  found  the 
gardens  green,  cool,  and  refreshing,  forming  a 
delicious  contrast  to  the  parched  aridity  and  barren- 
ness which  seemed  the  general  characteristic  of  the 
island.  Shrubs  and  flowers  were  growing  in  wild 
luxuriance,  and  the  orange,  bearing  its  exquisite 
fruit  and  flowers  at  the  same  time,  regaled  the 
senses  at  every  turn, 

A  ride  of  about  two  hours  took  us  to  Citta 
Vecchia,  and,  after  freshening  hause,  we  proceeded 
to  view  the  famous  catacombs,  the  chief  object 
of  our  excursion.  They  are  situated  near  the  vil- 
lage, and  excavated  in  the  rock  of  which  the  whole 
island  is  composed,  resembling  Portland  stone,  but 
softer  and  more  porous,  and,  on  examination,  did 
not  excite  as  much  admiration  or  astonishment  as 
I  expected.  After  an  easy  descent  of  some  little 
way  they  branch  off^  into  numerous  passages  and 
chambers,  whose  seemingly  endless  mazes  and 
turnings  might  well  puzzle  a  stranger,  if  he  trusted 
himself  among  them  without  a  guide.     Apertures, 
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opened  at  top  from  distance  to  distance,  gave 
admission  to  a  current  of  pure  air,  which  kept 
them  dry,  and  prevented  any  close  or  disagreeable 
odour.  The  only  relics  of  mortality  which  I  ob- 
served in  those  "  low-browed  caverns  of  the  dead," 
were  five  men,  dressed  in  the  habiliments  of  Capu- 
chin friars,  and  placed  upright  in  one  of  the  nume- 
rous recesses  in  the  passages.  Their  hands  and 
faces  were  shrunk  and  withered  to  the  appearance 
of  dust-coloured  parchment,  and  their  glassy  eyes 
stood  open  with  vacant,  unmeaning  stare.  At  six 
we  returned  to  Valetta,  dined,  went  to  the  opera, 
which  was  far  from  contemptible,  and  then  on 
board.  And  thus  ended  the  day's  amusement, 
and  the  only  visit  I  ever  paid  to  terra  firma  at 
Malta. 

The  watering  and  provisioning  of  the  squadron 
being  complete,  and  the  *  Pompee'  and  '  Ajax' 
having  joined  from  Sicily,  we  sailed  in  the  after- 
noon of  the  4th  of  February.  Lord  Burgher sh,* 
then  a  fine  young  man,  attached  to  the  staff  of  the 
army  in  the  Mediterranean,  embarked  in  the 
*  Royal  George,'  as  a  guest  of  the  Admiral,  anxious 
to  partake  of  the  fun,  and  glad  to  exchange  a  life 
of  idleness  for  the  bustle  and  activity  promised  by 
the  expedition. 

*  Now  Earl  of  Westmoreland. 
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Again  the  wind  favoured  us,  and  on  the  fourth 
day  from  our  departure  the  *  Ajax'  was  despatched 
a-head,  to  procure  pilots  for  the  squadron  at  Milo. 
On  the  evening  of  that  day  I  think  it  was  that  we 
made  Cape  Matapan,  and  for  the  first  time  I 
beheld  the  land  of  Greece,  the  birthplace  of  heroes 
and  demigods.  We  passed  Cerigo  and  Cape 
Malio,  and  then  the  iEgean  Sea  was  spread  before 
us,  studded  with  its  countless  isles,  the  least 
important  of  which  possessed  its  story  of  stirring 
interest,  and  produced  men  whose  names  shall  live 
as  long  as  arts  and  arms,  philosophy  and  song, 
shall  find  a  place  in  the  admiration  of  mankind. 

In  sailing  rapidly  past  the  land,  neither  the  main 
nor  the  islands  offered  any  object  or  landscape  of  a 
peculiar  or  attractive  nature.  Now  and  then,  in- 
deed, as  we  rounded  some  point,  and  opened  a  little 
cove  or  bay,  I  was  charmed  by  the  unexpected  dis- 
closure of  a  secluded  fishing  village,  whose  snow- 
white  houses  seemed  to  bathe  themselves  in  the 
calm  unruffled  water,  so  distinctly  were  they  re- 
flected from  its  glassy  surface,  while  their  bright- 
ness contrasted  not  unpleasingly  with  the  deep 
green  of  the  land,  which  rose  almost  abruptly 
behind  them.  A  few  fishing- vessels  lay  motionless 
in  the  bay,  and  here  and  there  a  fisherman  spread- 
ing his  nets,  or  following   some  business  of  his 
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craft,  might  be  seen  on  the  beach,  the  only  sign  of 
animation  to  break  the  stillness  of  that  seemingly 
peaceful  scene.  With  few  exceptions,  the  islands 
bear  the  form  of  steep  conical  hills,  or  knolls,  broad 
at  the  base,  and  varying  in  size,  height,  and  out- 
line, but  universally  clothed  in  dark  green ;  like 
our  own  heath- covered  mountains  in  spring,  before 
they  are  embrowned  by  the  heat  of  summer,  and 
when  distance  and  atmospheric  changes  do  not, 
chameleon-like,  at  every  instant,  vary  their  hues. 

We  anchored  off  Tenedos  on  the  evening  of  the 
10th  of  February,  where  we  found  the  '  Canopus,* 
bearing  the  flag  of  Rear-Admiral  Sir  Thomas 
Louis,  with  the  '  Thunderer,'  and  '  Glatton,'  and 
*  Active,'  and  '  Endymion,'  frigates,  '  Lucifer'  and 
'  Meteor '  bombs.  The  following  morning  the 
squadron  shifted  to  the  northward  of  the  island, 
and  nearer  to  the  mouth  of  the  Dardanelles. 

Mr.  Arbuthnot,  our  Ambassador  to  the  Porte, 
had  found  it  necessary  to  withdraw  from  Constan- 
tinople, and  was  on  board  the  '  Canopus'  when  we 
arrived  at  Tenedos.  The  day  after  our  arrival  he 
changed  to  the  '  Royal  George,'  to  be  at  hand,  and 
concert  measures  with  the  commander  of  the 
squadron  as  to  future  operations. 

Soon  after  we  anchored,  a  Turk  of  some  emi- 
nence, who  was  said  to  have  come  from  Constan- 
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tinople,  communicated  with  the  chiefs ;  but  the 
purport  of  his  visit  did  not  transpire.  Had  the 
intention  been  to  proceed  without  further  delay, 
and  force  the  passage  of  the  Dardanelles,  after 
this  first  attempt  at  a  diplomatic  arrangement  of 
differences,  a  fresh  wind  from  the  N.N.E.,  which  set 
in  the  following  morning,  would  have  prevented  it. 
What  might  have  been  the  Ambassador's 
opinion  of  the  ultimate  success  of  the  expedition, 
upon  cool  reflection,  during  the  time  it  was 
detained  off  Tenedos  by  the  weather,  it  is  impos- 
sible to  conjecture.  It  was  planned  by  his  wisdom, 
and  undertaken,  I  believe,  entirely  at  his  recom- 
mendation and  suggestion.  It  is,  therefore,  to  be 
supposed,  that  he  was  still  confident  as  to  the  result* 
With  the  Admiral,  however,  it  was  very  diiferent. 
Upon  him  rested  the  whole  charge  and  responsi- 
bility of  the  expedition,  and  upon  his  head  its  failure 
was  certain  to  be  visited.  He,  therefore,  had  cause 
for  deep  and  serious  anxiety ;  particularly  when  he 
reflected  on  the  smallness  of  his  squadron,  the 
strait  he  had  to  pass,  and  the  batteries  he  had  to 
contend  with  and  force,  before  he  could  reach  the 
point  of  attack, — ^batteries  which  a  hostile  fleet  had 
never  before  dared  to  pass,  and  whose  real  strength 
was  magnified,  perhaps,  by  the  ignorance  which 
concealed  their  true  character  and  condition.    And 
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here  it  may  be  remarked,  that  the  Admiralty,  and 
indeed  the  Government,  seemed  to  have  been 
dazzled  and  blinded  by  the  unparalleled  and  almost 
uniform  successes  of  the  navy,  and  to  have  enter- 
tained an  exaggerated  opinion  of  its  invincibility 
and  powder ;  else,  how  are  we  to  account  for  the 
infatuation  which  led  them  to  risk  the  execution  of 
so  daring  and  hazardous  an  attempt  as  the 
threatening  and,  if  necessary,  coercing  a  great  and 
haughty  power,  like  the  Turk,  with  eight  sail  of 
the  line,  two  frigates,  and  two  bombs — a  force  so 
wholly  disproportioned  to  the  magnitude  of  the 
undertaking,  and  calculated  from  its  very  smallness 
to  rouse  resistance  and  excite  contempt  ?  Small 
and  insufficient  as  this  force  was,  it  was  still  fur- 
ther reduced,  before  the  squadron  weighed  from 
Tenedos,  by  one  of  the  most  appalling  and  awful 
catastrophes  I  ever  witnessed,  some  account  of 
which  may  be  seen  further  on. 

But  if  Mr.  Arbuthnot  and  the  Admiral  had  any 
misgivings  as  to  the  issue  of  the  coming  enterprise, 
certain  I  am,  that  they  were  not  shared  by  the 
inferior  officers  and  men ;  not  a  doubt  of  the 
sufficiency  of  the  force,  or  of  its  complete  success, 
ever  crossed  their  minds.  Their  wonted  eagerness 
and  zeal  were  awakened  from  the  inactivity  in 
which  they  had  slumbered  ever  since  the  victory  of 
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Trafalgar  had  confined  the  enemy's  ships  to  port, 
and  the  hope  of  soon  being  in  action  seemed  to 
breathe  into  them  fresh  animation  and  life.  Upon 
no  former  occasion  of  the  same  kind  have  I 
observed  a  more  confident  or  fearless  demeanour ; 
whilst  in  the  middy's  berths  we  had  already  chalked 
out  the  different  Turkish  ships,  whose  names  we 
had  learned  or  guessed  at,  to  which  we  intended  to 
be  appointed  acting  lieutenants.  Very  good  inten- 
tentions,  but,  alas  !  not  fated  to  be  realized. 

As  the  squdron  lay  at  anchor  oflf  this  classic 
coast,  how  many  recollections  of  early  years  floated 
through  my  brain  ! — freshly  and  vividly  recalling 
my  schoolboy  days,  and  renewing  all  those  feelings 
of  enthusiasm  and  delight  with  which  the  soul- 
stirring  story  of  those  countries  is  wont  to  inspire 
the  youthful  mind  !  Scarcely  could  I  bring  myself 
to  believe  that  I  beheld,  indeed,  the  battle-field  of 
the  contending  hosts  of  Ilion  and  Greece ! — the 
arena  where  fought  the  heroes,  fabulous  or  real,  of 
the  master-bard  ! — that  I  was  in  the  very  waters 
that  bathed  the  shores  of  immortal  Troy  !  How 
anxiously  did  my  eyes  strain  to  discover  its  site ! 
And  who  can  describe  the  pride  and  pleasure  that 
I  felt,  when,  in  a  silvery  thread,  margined  by  a 
gravelly  border,  I  thought  that  I  made  out  the 
ancient  course  of  famed  Simois  or  Scamander ! 

VOL.  I.  u 
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Short  and  disturbed,  however,  are  the  visions  that 
middies  are  permitted  to  indulge  in ;  but  now,  if 
constant  and  various  duties  did  not  interrupt  all 
mental  abstraction,  an  occurrence  so  overwhelming 
and  astounding,  and  of  consequences  so  calamitous 
and  unfortunate,  absorbed,  for  the  time,  every  other 
feeling  and  sensation.  I  allude  to  the  destruction 
of  the  *  Ajax '  by  fire. 

On  the  night  of  the  14th,  soon  after  I  had 
turned  in,  I  was  suddenly  roused  by  an  alarm  of 
fire.  Jumping  out  of  my  hammock,  I  learned 
fi-om  the  sentry  in  the  cockpit  that  it  was  not  the 
*  Royal  George/  but  one  of  the  squadron.  I  was 
dressed  and  on  deck  in  a  moment,  when  I  saw 
volumes  of  dense  smoke,  illumined  by  occasional 
flashes  of  lurid  flame,  issuing  from  the  stern-ports 
of  the  *  Ajax.'  The  '  Royal  George'  was  the  nearest 
ship  to  the  *  Ajax,'  which  was  distant  from  her  about 
two  or  three  cables,  and  as  many  points  on  the 
starboard  bow.  It  was  blowing  moderately  fresh 
at  the  time  fi-om  the  N.N.E.,  and  the  squadron 
rode  head  to  wind.  As  soon  as  he  knew  the 
critical  situation  of  his  ship,  Captain  Blackwood 
sent  a  midshipman  in  the  jolly-boat  to  apprise  the 
Admiral  of  his  danger,  and  to  request  that  the 
boats  of  the  squadron  might  be  sent,  in  readiness 
to  take  off"  the  crew,  should  it  be  found  necessary 
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to  abandon  the  ship.  It  was  soon  seen  that  the- 
fire  was  making  fearful  progress — the  flames  now- 
issuing  in  a  stream  from  the  after-part  of  the  ship, 
and  ascending  towards  the  poop.  The  night  signal 
had  been  made  for  assistance  upon  the  first  alarm 
of  fire,  and  every  exertion  was  making  to  get  our 
own  boats  into  the  water.  It  was  plain  that  the 
hope  of  saving  the  '  Ajax '  was  fast  decreasing  : 
every  instant  the  flames  were  gathering  head, 
and,  from  our  proximity  to  the  burning  ship, 
it  became  a  question  whether,  in  the  event  of  the 
fire  reaching  the  magazine  and  exploding,  there 
was  not  danger  of  some  of  the  burning  mass  fall- 
ing on  board  the  '  Royal  George.'  Some  such 
idea,  no  doubt,  influenced  the  admiral  and  captain  ; 
for,  before  the  boats  could  be  got  out,  orders  were 
given  to  cut  the  cable,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the 
'  Royal  George'  was  running  to  leeward  under  jib 
and  staysails.  This  step,  which  many  people  in 
command,  and  who  are  keenly  sensible  of  the  great 
weight  and  responsibility  that  are  always  insepara- 
ble from  it,  would  perhaps  have  adopted  under  the 
circumstances,  struck  me  at  the  time  as  being 
rather  precipitate ;  for  before  the  boats  could  be 
got  away,  we  had  run  more  than  a  mile  to  leeward, 
to  recover  which  distance  they  had  to  pull  against 
a  rather  fresh  breeze  and  lee  current.     When  the 

u  2 
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ship  had  dropped  to  a  distance  thought  sufficiently 
safe  and  clear,  she  was  again  brought  up.  From 
the  manner  in  which  the  fire  was  gaining  head,  it 
was  now  evident  that  the  safety  of  the  crew  must 
depend  upon  the  exertions  and  assistance  of  the 
boats  of  the  squadron ;  by  ten  o'clock  the  flames 
had  burst  through  the  stern,  wrapping  the  whole 
of  the  after-part  of  the  ship  in  fire ;  owing,  how- 
ever, to  the  direction  of  the  wind,  and,  no  doubt, 
to  the  great  and  untiring  efforts  of  the  stout- 
hearted crew  to  subdue  them,  their  progress 
forward  was  not  rapid.  Still  they  advanced,  and 
before  midnight  presented  one  of  the  most  terribly- 
sublime  pictures  I  ever  beheld — beautiful,  it  might 
be  described,  could  the  mind  divest  itself  of  its 
fears  and  anxiety  for  the  gallant  crew. 

The  wind  had  sunk  almost  to  a  calm,  and  the 
dense,  black  smoke,  hung  like  a  pall  or  canopy 
around  the  devoted  ship,  whilst  the  fire  that  glowed 
and  raged  within,  showed  every  spar,  shroud,  and 
rope,  as  distinctly  painted  as  if  traced  by  an  artist's 
pencil.  Heated  by  the  intenseness  of  the  fire,  the 
ordnance  are  discharged  one  by  one,  knelling  the 
death  of  the  noble  ship,  like  minute-guns  at  the 
funeral  of  some  deceased  officer.  Fiercer  and 
fiercer  glows  and  hisses  the  now  resistlesss  fire; 
higher   and   higher   mount  the  aspiring  flames; 
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soon  the  tough,  strong  cordage  feels  their  withering 
touch,  dissolving  like  flax  before  the  breath  of  the 
destroyer.  No  longer  sustained  aloft,  the  yards 
cant  on  end,  and  sink  into  the  yawning,  fiery 
gulf,  which  seems  to  roar  and  hunger  for  their 
reception.  The  lofty  masts,  which  stood  proudly 
erect  to  the  last,  nor  yielded  till  the  relentless  fire  had 
pierced  their  inmost  core,  at  length  fall  prone  into 
the  sea;  like  the  warrior  who,  though  the  steel 
have  reached  his  heart,  still  faces  and  frowns  de- 
fiance on  his  foe,  nor  blenches  nor  falls  till  the 
life-blood  gushes  from  the  wound.  After  the  fall 
of  the  masts,  the  smouldering  hull  long  remained 
unmoved,  nor  did  it  drift  until  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  when,  the  light  wind  having  veered  a 
little  more  to  the  eastward,  it  was  slowly  borne 
towards  the  island  of  Tenedos,  upon  which  it 
struck ;  and  at  five  o'clock,  a  partial  explosion  of 
the  magazine  shattered  to  pieces  what  the  fire  had 
not  consumed. 

Thus  miserably  perished  the  noble  but  ill-starred 
'  Ajax !' — a  most  inauspicious  omen  for  the  success 
of  our  enterprise,  and  an  irreparable  loss,  con- 
sidering its  magnitude,  and  the  smallness  of  the 
force  with  which  it  was  to  be  attempted.  Our 
boats  returned  soon  after  two  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, having  saved  a  good  many  of  the  crew.     The 
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following  day,  it  was  ascertained  that  the  Captain 
and  half  the  officers  and  crew  had  been  rescued — 
all  the  rest  had  miserably  perished. 

It  is  probable  that  many  more  men  would  have 
been  saved,  had  the  same  intrepidity,  coolness,  and 
attention  to  orders,  been  observed  by  the  whole  of 
the  crew,  after  all  hope  of  saving  the  ship  had  been 
abandoned,  that  marked  their  conduct  up  to  that 
time.  But  who  dare  say  that  he  will  preserve  his 
self-possession  at  snch  a  moment,  and,  keeping  all 
his  faculties  so  clear  and  undisturbed  as  to  form  a 
calm  and  deliberate  judgment,  follow  with  precision 
and  obedience  the  orders  of  his  superiors — at  a 
moment  when,  no  longer  cheered  by  hope,  or 
sustained  by  the  excitement  of  exertion,  a  miserable 
death  from  fire  or  flood  stares  him  in  the  face — 
and  as  he  tries  to  escape  the  still  advancing  flames, 
or  shun  the  blazing  rigging  as  it  falls  from  aloft, 
in  momentary  expectation  of  being  launched,  with 
the  whole  burning  mass,  into  the  air  ? 

On  this  dreadful,  this  trying  night,  nothing,  I 
have  been  assured,  could  exceed  the  fortitude, 
coolness,  and  exertions  of  Captain  Blackwood :  all 
his  orders  were  given  with  a  distinctness,  judg- 
ment, and  absence  of  hesitation,  that  inspired  his 
crew  with  confidence,  whilst  his  voice,  conduct, 
and  demeanour,    excited   them   to    still   renewed 
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exertions.  As  long  as  the  remotest  chance  of 
saving  the  ship  remained,  those  exertions  were 
not  relaxed :  inch  by  inch,  and  foot  by  foot,  he 
retreated  before  his  powerful  adversary,  until  forced 
to  the  forecastle,  where,  with  a  few  officers  and 
men,  he  strove  to  shelter  himself.  At  length, 
driven  to  the  spritsail-yard,  which  the  fire  had  not 
yet  reached,  and  seeing  that  every  soul  had  now 
left  the  ship,  he  finally  plunged  into  the  sea,  where 
he  struggled  for  a  considerable  time,  until  picked 
up  by  a  boat  from  the  '  Canopus.' 

It  was  never  clearly  ascertained  from  what  cause 
the  fire  originated — not  even  at  the  court-martial, 
which  acquitted  the  surviving  officers  and  men  of 
all  blame ;  but  smoke  was  first  seen  to  issue  from 
the  bread-room,  and  it  was  generally  supposed  that 
the  fire  was  caused  by  the  negligence  of  the  purser's 
steward,  who  must  have  left  a  lighted  candle  in  his 
cabin,  which  adjoined  the  bread-room. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Steer  for  the  Dardanelles — Order  of  sailing — First  view  of 
Sestos  and  Abydos — Forcing  the  passage,  and  cool  and 
admirable  conduct  of  the  Greek  pilot — Destruction  of  the 
Turkish  squadron — Proceed  into  the  Sea  of  Marmora — 
Anchor  off  the  Prince's  Islands — Dilatoriness  and  indeci- 
sion— Turks  land  on  Prota — Boats  sent  in  pursuit — 
Party  from  '  Canopus'  land  to  dislodge  the  Turks — Unex- 
pected reception — Reinforcement  sent  from  the  squadron 
— Withdraw  from  the  island — Squadron  weighs  on  the 
1st  of  March — Demonstration  before  Constantinople — 
Bear  up  after  dark,  and  anchor  off  Gallipoli  on  the  eve 
of  the  2nd — Repass  the  Dardanelles — Russian  squadron, 
under  their  admiral,  join  company — Sail  from  Tenedos 
Anchor  at  Patmos — Gale  of  wind — Proceed  to  Alexan- 
dria— Proceed  with  the  rest  of  the  squadron,  to  Syracuse, 
and  from  thence  to  Malta. 

The  wind  continued  adverse  until  the  19th, 
(Feb.,  1807,)  when  it  shifted  to  the  south-west, 
and,  early  on  the  morning  of  that  day,  the 
squadron  weighed,  and  formed  line ;  then,  leaving 
the  '  Glatton'  to  watch  the  wreck  of  the  '  Ajax*^ 
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and  the  entrance  of  the  strait,  steered  for  the 
Dardanelles.  As  well  as  I  remember,  our  order 
of  sailing  was  thus — the  '  Canopus,'  with  the 
flag  of  Sir  Thomas  Louis,  led,  followed  by  the 
*  Repulse,'  '  Royal  George,'  *  Windsor  Castle,' 
'  Thunderer,'  *  Pompee,'  '  Standard,'  '  Endymion,' 
and  '  Active'  frigates,  and  '  Lucifer'  and  '  Meteor' 
bombs. 

As  soon  as  the  leading  ship  was  supposed  to  be 
within  gunshot,  the  Turks  opened  their  fire  upon 
her  from  the  Castles  of  the  Dardanelles,  situated 
on  Capes  Greco  and  Janizary,  and  supposed  to 
command  its  entrance ;  but  we  found  that  few  of 
the  shot  crossed  each  other — none  of  the  large 
stone  shot,  I  should  say.  No  notice  was,  there- 
fore, taken  of  them,  and  the  squadron  passed  on 
without  firing  a  gun. 

To  me,  the  Dardanelles,  or  Hellespont,  bore  the 
appearance  of  a  broad  river,  quietly  flowing  be- 
tween banks  of  a  yellowish-grey  colour,  the 
European  side  being  considerably  the  more  ele- 
vated and  precipitate  of  the  two.  Sometimes 
those  banks  opened  into  bays,  often  the  sites  of 
villages,  and,  being  fiu-nished  with  trees,  and  other 
signs  of  life  and  cultivation,  presented  a  pleasing 
contrast  to  the  nakedness  and  aridity  of  the  sur- 
rounding scenery.      An   occasional  shot  from  a 
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battery  placed  on  some  projecting  eminence,  as 
it  whistled  over  our  heads,  would  recal,  from 
time  to  time,  our  attention  from  the  contempla- 
tion of  such  objects. 

A  strong  adverse  current,  and  but  httle  wind  to 
stem  it,  made  our  progress  slow,  so  that  it  was 
nine  o'clock  before  a  bend  in  the  course  of  the 
channel  gave  us  the  first  view  of  the  fortresses  of 
Sestos  and  Abydos.  For  some  time,  these  for- 
tresses appeared  to  touch  each  other,  and  to  be 
thrown  across  the  channel  so  as  to  completely 
block  it.  No  opening  seemed  left  by  which  the 
ships  could  pass,  until  another  gradual  bend  in  the 
stream  displayed  an  opening  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  wide,  and,  nearly  at  the  same  instant,  both 
batteries  opened  their  fire  on  the  leading  ship. 

In  advancing  upwards,  my  station  on  the  poop 
as  signal-midshipman  enabled  me  to  have  a  good 
view  of  both  shores  ;  but  as  soon  as  the  firing 
commenced,  the  smoke,  which  the  light  wind 
could  not  disperse,  hung  around  the  ships,  and 
prevented  me  from  having  a  clear  sight  of  the 
fortresses  with  which  we  were  engaged.  As  well 
as  I  could  see,  these  fortresses  presented  a  triple 
tier  of  guns,  the  heaviest  and  lowest  being  nearly 
on  a  level  with  the  water,  and  flanked  by  towers  of 
great  solidity  and  strength.     As  soon  as  her  guns 
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would  bear,  the  *  Royal  George'  opened  her  fire 
from  both  sides ;  and  as  the  hght  wind  fell  lighter 
when  the  firing  became  general,  the  ships  did  little 
more  than  stem  the  current,  and  it  took  more  than 
half  an  hour  to  pass  the  forts.  During  this  time, 
and  amid  all  the  roar  and  din,  the  coolness  and 
perfect  self-possession  of  the  Greek  pilot  were 
admirable,  his  only  thought  and  anxiety  seeming 
to  be  to  conduct  his  charge  in  safety ;  no  easy 
matter,  considering  the  obscurity  of  every  object, 
enveloped  as  we  were  in  a  dense  smoke. 

The  enemy's  fire  was  far  from  rapid,  while  his 
guns  were  pointed  so  low,  evidently  with  the  design 
of  hitting  the  ships  between  wind  and  water,  that 
generally  the  shot,  after  striking  the  water  in  the 
bound  flew  harmless  over  the  ships.  That  fi-om 
the  squadron  was  vigorous  and  well-sustained ; 
but  whether  any  execution  was  effected  by  it, 
could  never  be  ascertained.  Having  passed  the 
Castles  of  Sestos  and  Abydos,  we  opened  the  Bay 
of  Nogera,  in  which  was  anchored  a  Turkish 
squadron  in  form  of  a  crescent.  This  squadron 
consisted  of  one  ship  of  sixty-four  guns,  four 
frigates,  and  four  ship-corvettes,  two  brigs,  and 
two  gun-boats,  their  position  and  force  being 
greatly  strengthened  by  a  battery  en  barbette,  of 
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thirty  heavy  guns,  on  Point  Pesquies,  the  north* 
eastern  boundary  of  the  bay. 

The  Admiral  was  aware  that  this  squadron  had 
been  anchored  in  the  position  above  described, 
and  had  given  the  necessary  orders  for  its  attack 
and  destruction,  should  it  have  the  temerity  to 
await  his  arrival.  Without  altering  their  course, 
the  four  leading  ships  gave  this  squadron  their 
broadsides  in  passing,  which  was  feebly  and  in- 
effectually returned  by  the  Turks  ashore  and  afloat. 
These  ships,  retarded  for  some  time  by  the  still 
feeble  wind  and  strength  of  the  current,  having 
at  length  rounded  Point  Pesquies,  immediately 
anchored. 

Meantime,  Sir  Sidney  Smith,  in  the  '  Pompee,' 
followed  by  the  *  Thunderer,'  *  Standard,'  and  two 
frigates,  had  hauled  in  for  the  Turkish  squadron, 
which,  after  a  show  of  resistance,  all  but  one 
frigate  cut  their  cables,  ran  ashore,  and  were 
immediately  deserted  by  their  crews.  The  frigate, 
having  contrived  to  set  her  topsails  and  foresail, 
steered  for  the  opposite  shore,  closely  followed  by 
the  '  Active,'  which  stuck  to  her  quarter,  pouring 
into  her  a  most  destructive  fire,  which  was  only 
returned  by  a  gun  now  and  then  from  the  '  Turk.' 
On  reaching  the  European  side,  the  Turkish  frigate 
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took  the  ground,  when  she  was  immediately  aban- 
doned by  the  crew,  and  taken  possession  of  by  the 
*  Active,'  whose  men  were  ascending  one  side 
before  the  last  of  the  Turks  had  left  the  ship  on 
the  opposite. 

As  men  could  not  be  spared  from  the  squadron 
to  man  the  prizes,  an  order  was  given  immediately 
to  blow  them  up  ;  and  in  this  work  of  demolition 
Sir  Sidney  was  assisted  by  the  boats  of  all  the 
squadron,  when  Lord  Burghersh  and  Captain 
Blackwood  were  zealous  volunteers. 

The  destruction  of  the  Turkish  ships  being 
complete,  with  the  exception  of  one  corvette,  a 
strong  party  of  seamen  and  marines  was  landed, 
which,  advancing  at  once  to  the  battery  on  Point 
Pesquies,  found  it  likewise  deserted,  when  the 
guns  were  spiked,  and  otherwise  rendered  un- 
serviceable. 

All  was  finished  by  half  an  hour  after  four  in  the 
afternoon — boats  hoisted  in,  and  the  squadron 
under  weigh ;  when,  leaving  the  '  Active'  with  the 
prize  corvette,  to  watch  proceedings  in  the  channel, 
we  steered  for  the  Sea  of  Marmora. 

In  the  day's  operations,  the  '  Royal  George'  had 
four  seamen  and  marines  kiUed,  and  one  midship- 
man, and  twenty-five  seamen  wounded.  As  well 
as  I  remember,  the  rest  of  the  ships  suffered  in 
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rather  a  less  proportion,  and  none  had  her  rigging 
damaged  to  any  extent. 

In  our  progress  upwards  there  was  no  more 
work  to  be  done.  The  channel  widened  every 
mile  we  advanced ;  and  as  the  day  closed  in  soon 
after  we  made  sail,  we  had  little  opportunity  of 
observing  its  appearance,  or  the  features  of  the 
scenery  w^hich  spread  along  its  banks. 

On  the  following  day,  the  squadron  passed 
within  sight  of  the  Island  of  Marmora;  and  in 
the  evening  anchored  seven  or  eight  miles  to  the 
south-east  of  Constantinople,  off  the  small  island 
of  Prota,  one  of  the  group  called  "  Prince's  Islands." 
The  '  Endymion'  was  ordered  to  anchor  a  couple  of 
miles  from  the  town,  as  w^ell  to  watch  and  report 
the  Turk's  preparations  for  our  reception,  as  to 
serve  as  a  medium  of  communication  between  the 
Admiral  and  the  shore. 

On  the  morning  of  the  21st,  the  wind  was  too 
light,  I  think,  to  enable  the  ships  to  stem  the  cur- 
rent, which,  coming  from  the  Bosphorus,  ran  past 
them  at  the  rate  of  two  knots  and  a  half  per  hour. 

Early  in  the  morning,  a  lieutenant  from  the 
'  Royal  George'  was  sent  to  Constantinople  with  a 
flag  of  truce ;  but  the  purport  of  the  message  or 
letters  with  which  he  w^as  charged,  this  historian  is 
unable  to  say.     He  returned  about  noon,  and  I  am 
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alike  ignorant  of  the  rejoinder  which  he  brought 
back.  It  was  evasive  and  temporizing,  or  mayhap 
smacked  of  war  and  defiance ;  for  on  the  morning 
of  the  22nd,  much  to  the  joy  of  ambitious  passed 
midshipmen,  and  expectant  first  lieutenants,  whose 
left  shoulders  had  long  yearned  for  additional 
weight,  the  squadron  exhibited  undoubted  symp- 
toms of  pugnacity. 

Soon  after  breakfast,  there  being  no  appearance 
of  Anything  coming  from  Constantinople,  the  decks 
were  cleared,  an  additional  quantity  of  shot  got 
upon  deck,  tlie  cable  shortened  in;  and  at  eleven 
o'clock  the  ship's  companies  of  the  squadron  dined 
by  signal. 

There  was  now  a  commanding  breeze  from  the 
southward,  everything  looked  as  it  ought,  and  as  if 
we  were  going  at  it  in  right  earnest.  But,  alas  ! 
for  all  human  hopes — all  human  expectations  !  It 
proved  no  go ;  for  before  the  men  had  dined,  a 
signal  from  the  'Endymion'  announced  that  a 
boat  had  left  the  harbour,  and  was  pulling  in  the 
direction  of  the  squadron. 

The  truth  of  this  sad  announcement  we  could 
soon  verify  with  oxir  own  eyes.  And  soon  after 
noon,  an  elderly  gentleman,  "  bight  Isaac  Bey," 
with  a  grave  and  solemn  aspect,  and  a  more  than 
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common  length  of  grizzled  beard,  shawled  and 
turbaned  as  became  a  functionary  of  his  rank  and 
importance,  slowly  ascended  the  *  Royal  George's' 
side,  followed  by  his  dragoman  or  interpreter. 
These  worthies  were  received  by  the  Admiral  with 
all  due  honour  and  ceremony,  and  then  ushered  to 
his  cabin,  where,  with  Mr.  Arbuthnot,  the  Ambas- 
sador (who,  by  the  way,  had  been  sick  from  the 
day  he  embarked  in  the  '  Royal  George,'  and  con- 
fined to  his  bed  the  greater  part  of  the  time,)  they 
remained  in  conference  for  an  hour  and  a  half;  at 
the  expiration  of  which  time  the  Turks  departed 
with  the  same  ceremony  with  which  they  had  been 
received. 

The  nature  of  their  communication,  or  the  dis- 
cussions and  deliberations  thereupon,  did  not  tran- 
spire ;  their  effect,  however,  was  soon  visible.  Our 
warlike  preparations  were  stayed — guns  secured — 
decks  cleared,  and  we  once  more  veered  to  a  whole 
cable. 

Meantime  our  friends  on  shore  were  not  idle ; 
every  moment's  delay  on  our  part  was  a  gain  to 
them,  and  they  were  not  slow  to  take  advantage  of 
it.  For  once  the  proverbial  tardiness  of  the  Othman 
was  laid  aside.  The  old  sea  defences  were  repaired 
and  strengthened,  and  new  ones  in  the  most  eligible 
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situations  thrown  up  under  the  able  and  inde- 
fatigable direction  of  General  Sebastiani,  the  French 
Ambassador. 

Equally  active  was  the  stir  among  the  shipping. 
On  the  morning  of  the  23rd,  two  ships  of  the 
line,  and  two  frigates,  came  from  the  Bosphorus, 
and  joining  themselves  to  the  squadron  already 
outside  the  harbour,  anchored  in  a  position  to  give 
their  support  to  the  defences  on  shore. 

Seeing  that  it  was  not  a  difficult  matter  to 
mystify  the  British  Ambassador,  and  deeming 
their  preparations  not  yet  sufficiently  advanced, 
Isaac  Bey,  attended  as  before,  again  made  his 
appearance  on  board,  on  the  23rd.  The  British 
and  Turkish  chiefs  remained  in  dehberation  for  a 
couple  of  hours,  when  Isaac  Bey  again  took  his 
departure,  but  now  no  more  to  return. 

After  letting  slip  the  opportunity  of  the  steady, 
commanding  breeze  of  the  22nd  and  23rd,  had 
we  been  so  minded,  it  would  have  been  impossible 
to  move  the  squadron  towards  the  town.  For 
several  successive  days  afterwards,  the  wind  proved 
so  variable  and  light,  that  it  would  have  been  vain 
to  think  of  making  head  against  the  current.  AU 
this  time,  the  Turks  did  not  relax  their  prepara- 
tions for  defence.  Their  fleet,  moved  outside  the 
harbour,   already  considerably   outnumbered  ours. 

VOL.   I.  X 
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Every  salient  point  and  available  situation  bristled 
with  cannon ;  and  they  became  so  far  emboldened 
as  to  throw  a  party  of  soldiers,  with  some  field- 
guns,  across  from  Point  Fener  on  the  Asiatic 
shore  to  the  island  of  Prota,  in  the  night  of  the 
26th  and  27th.  In  the  morning,  as  soon  as  the 
boats  busy  upon  this  service,  were  descried  passing 
to  and  fro  between  the  island  and  the  main,  those 
of  the  squadron  were  sent  in  pursuit ;  but  they 
succeeded  in  capturing  only  one,*  which,  retarded 
by  the  weight  of  two  brass  field-pieces,  was  unable 
to  effect  her  escape,  which  the  others,  from  their 
extraordinary  swiftness  in  rowing,  were  enabled 
to  do. 

At  noon,  the  boats  returned  to  their  ships. 
Later  in  the  day,  Sir  Thomas  Louis  having  ob- 
served some  men  on  the  island  busy  in  throwing 
up  a  field-work,  sent  the  boats  of  the  '  Canopus' 
to  interrupt  their  labours  and  dislodge  them.  Upon 
seeing  the  boats  approach  the  shore,  the  Turks 
quitted  their  employment,  and  betook  themselves 
to  a  Greek  convent,  that  crowned  one  of  the  highest 

*  By  Lieutenant  Willoughby,  the  late  Rear-Admiral 
Sir  N.  J.  Willoughby.  After  the  prisoners  were  removed 
to  his  boat,  a  Turk,  in  the  act  of  firing  a  pistol  at  a  seaman, 
was  shot  dead  by  Mr.  C.  Tullock,  but  too  late  to  prevent 
the  discharge  of  the  pistol,  which  wounded  the  seaman. 
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points  of  the  island.    The  party  from  the  Canopus 
landed;    and,    seeing  the  newly-begun  work  for- 
saken, ascended  the  hill,  and  advanced  towards  the 
convent  unsuspectingly,  and  without  precaution  it 
w^ould  appear ;  for  no  sooner  were  their  heads  seen 
on  a  level  with  the  platform  upon  which  the  build- 
ing stood,  than   a  volley  from  its  walls  brought 
several  to  the  ground,  killing  the  captain  of  marines 
and  two  or  three  seamen  outright,  and  wounding 
several  others.    A  rush  was  instantly  made  towards 
the  gate  by  the  rest  of  the  party ;  but  its  strength 
and    solidity    were   such,    that,  unprovided   with 
implements  fit  for  the  purpose,  it  was  found  impos- 
sible to  force  it.     Several  attempts  were  then  made 
to  set  fire  to  the  gate,  which  proving  also  ineffectual, 
the    officer   in  command  at  length  drew  off  his 
men ;  and  placing  them  under  shelter,  sent  a  boat 
with  the  killed  and  wounded  men  to  the  '  Canopus.' 
This  statement  was  communicated  to  Sir  John 
Duckworth,    when    the    signal    was   immediately 
made  for  the  ships  nearest  the  shore  to  send  boats 
manned  and  armed  to  the  island.    Those  from  the 
*  Royal  George,'  under  the  command  of  the  third 
lieutenant,  Willoughby,  now  Captain  Sir  Nisbett 
Willoughby,  were,  in  a  few  minutes,  all  stretching 
out  for  the  shore,  with  the  exception  of  the  launch, 
of  which  Jock  Russel,  another  of  the  lieutenants, 

X  2 
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had  the  charge.  With  the  calculation  and  fore- 
thought, which  long  experience  and  much  service 
of  a  somewhat  similar  nature  had  given  him,  he 
judged  that  a  carronade  might  be  required  on 
shore,  and  very  useful  in  opening  a  way  into  such 
a  building  as  the  convent,  and  therefore  that 
materials  for  its  transport  up  so  steep  an  ascent 
would  be  necessary. 

Before  these  indispensable  addenda  to  his  equip- 
ment could  be  procured,  some  little  delay  took 
place,  at  which  the  Captain,  not  knowing  I 
presume  the  cause,  flew  into  a  most  towering  rage ; 
but  while  he  was  fuming  and  stamping  at  the 
boat's  detention,  Jock,  heedless  of  the  storm, 
continued  lustily  to  sing  out  for  a  couple  of  capstan 
bars,  and  two  pair  of  bale  slings,  to  enable  his  men 
to  shoulder  the  iron  pot,  as  he  facetiously  called 
the  thirty-two  pounder  carronade.  Scarcely  were 
they  in  the  launch,  when  she  was  toiling  after  the 
lighter  boats,  which  now  nearly  touched  the  shore. 
Willoughby,  but  partially  informed  of  the  enemy's 
position,  and  not  at  all  apprized  of  the  necessity  of 
approaching  it  with  caution,  as  soon  as  he  landed, 
advanced  quickly  up  the  hill ;  and  the  first  inti- 
mation he  had,  when  he  gained  its  crest,  was  from 
a  fatal  discharge  of  musketry  from  the  convent,  by 
which  he  received  two  balls  in  the  face ;  Lieutenant 
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Belli,  next  in  command,  and  the  chief  boatswain's 
mate,  were  killed,  and  two  midshipmen,  and  several 
men  wounded.  The  rest  of  the  men  now  sheltered 
themselves  from  this  murderous  fire;  and  when 
Russel,  soon  after,  joined  the  party,  a  single  glance 
showed  him  that  the  only  way  to  gain  an  entrance 
to  the  building  was  by  means  of  the  carronade. 

Orders  were,  therefore,  instantly  given  for  its 
transport  up  the  steep,  which  was  accomplished 
with  much  labour  and  difficulty,  and  a  spot  two 
or  three  hundred  yards  in  front  of  the  gate  offered 
the  convenience  of  a  natural  embrasure  to  plant  it 
on.  Before  this  could  be  completed  it  was  getting 
dusk.  The  wounded  officers  and  men  had  been 
removed  to  their  ships,  and  the  Admiral,  not 
wishing  to  risk  the  further  loss  of  life  in  an  enter- 
prise of  such  little  moment,  and  also  unacquainted, 
1  must  conclude,  with  Russel's  proceedings  for  the 
speedy  reduction  of  the  little  Turkish  garrison, 
gave  orders  to  withdraw  the  men  firom  the  island 
for  the  night. 

These  orders  reached  Jock  just  as  he  had  brought 
the  "  iron  pot"  to  bear  upon  the  gate,  when,  after 
a  low  growl,  and  a  "  blessing  not  loud  but  deep," 
and  one  shot  to  say  farewell,  he  gave  directions  to 
move  the  carronade,  with  all  its  furniture,  back  to 
the   launch.     This  was    effected  happily  without 
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further  loss;  by  eight  o'clock  at  night  the  boats 
and  men  had  returned  to  their  respective  ships.  On 
landing  again,  next  morning,  it  was  found  that 
the  insignificant  party  of  Turks  had  made  good 
its  retreat  from  the  island,  though  boats  from  the 
squadron  rowed  guard  all  night  to  prevent  such  an 
occurrence.  As  the  look-out  was  chiefly  directed 
towards  that  part  of  the  island  which  faced  the 
main,  most  probably  it  escaped  from  some  other 
part,  and  so  effected  its  retreat  in  safety. 

Thus  terminated  this  ill- arranged  and  ill-fated 
aifair,  the  result  of  which  reflected  so  little  credit 
upon  the  squadron,  causing  it  a  greater  loss  in 
officers  and  men  than  forcing  the  redoubtable 
Dardanelles  themselves. 

A  report,  I  know  not  by  what  means,  or  through 
what  channel,  had  reached  the  squadron  that  a 
number  of  rafts  and  fire-vessels  were  preparing  in 
the  harbour,  with  the  intention  of  being  launched 
against  the  English  ships,  to  which  was  added 
another  on  the  28th,  that  ten  thousand  of  the 
Faithful  had  sworn  by  the  beard  of  their  Prophet 
to  destroy  the  Christian  dogs  and  their  ships,  or 
win  Paradise  in  the  attempt ;  and  sufficient  credit 
and  importance  seemed  to  be  attached  to  those 
rumours  to  cause  an  order  to  be  issued,  that  each 
ship  should  keep  a  guard-boat  ahead  during  the 
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night  in  the  direction  of  the  town,  and  that  the 
utmost  vigilance  should  he  observed  throughout 
the  squadron. 

The  morning  of  the  1  st  of  March  was  dark  and 
lowering,  and  the  wind,  which  for  several  days  had 
been  light  and  variable,  sprang  up  fresh  from  the 
north-east.  On  that  day,  before  noon,  the  squad- 
ron was  under  sail,  and  having  formed  line,  stood 
in  a  warlike  attitude  towards  Constantinople. 

This  celebrated  city,  and  the  extraordinary  beauty 
of  its  situation  have  been  so  weU  and  so  often 
described  by  others,  that,  if  I  were  competent  to 
the  task  of  doing  justice  to  their  surpassing  majesty 
and  loveliness,  the  attempt,  even  then,  might  be 
thought  a  work  of  supererogation  :  and,  besides 
that  many  years  have  rolled  over  my  head  since  I 
beheld  them,  causing  their  images  to  wax  fainter 
and  fainter  on  my  memory,  numerous  objects 
around  and  in  the  back-ground  were  on  that  day 
shrouded  in  clouds  and  vapour,  which,  if  seen, 
would  have  lent  an  additional  charm  to  the  picture. 
Still,  I  can  call  to  mind  that  Constantinople,  em- 
bracing a  wide  sweep  of  its  matchless  bay,  swells 
gradually  upwards  from  the  margin,  expanding  as 
it  rises,  and  offering  to  the  eye  of  him  who  views 
it  from  the  sea,  a  succession  of  white  shining 
houses,  amid  w^hich  domes,  and  kiosks,  and  slender 
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minarets  rear  their  glittering  heads ;  the  whole 
diversified  and  relieved  hy  the  dark  green  foli- 
age of  innumerable  cypress-trees,  that  seem  to 
impart  shade  and  freshness  to  all  quarters  of  the 
city.  But  it  is  not  by  the  unrivalled  beauty  of 
its  site,  or  the  charm  of  its  surrounding  scenery, 
that  Constantinople  chiefly  recommends  itself  to 
our  notice.  Possessing  the  advantage  of  a  most 
serene  and  happy  climate,  and  seated  on  the  con- 
fines of  the  two  most  important  and  civilized 
quarters  of  the  globe,  in  a  region  teeming  with  all 
the  necessaries  and  most  of  the  luxuries  of  life, 
having  the  keys  which  open  and  shut  the  entrance 
to  two  vast  inland  seas,  it  ought,  one  would  sup- 
pose, to  be  the  emporium  of  the  world's  commerce, 
— the  mistress  of  a  mighty  empire — the  queen  of 
cities, — where  arts,  and  arms,  and  all  that  gives 
grace  and  dignity  to  man,  might  flourish,  and  find 
a  secure  and  fostering  abode.  Such  was  the  noble 
destiny  which  its  great  founder  beheld  for  it  in 
perspective;  and  such,  no  doubt,  was  the  lofty 
eminence  to  which  it  would  have  attained,  had 
Constantine's  successors  been  as  wise,  and  brave, 
and  politic  as  himself,  and  its  inhabitants  an  enter- 
prising, industrious,  and  energetic  race.  No  wonder, 
then,  that  a  city  combining  such  rare  advantages 
should  excite  the  cupidity  of  an  ambitious  neigh- 
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hour,  nor  that  other  Powers  should  continue  to 
prop  its  crumbling  and  decaying  strength,  and 
guard  such  a  prize  with  jealous  care  from  a  keen, 
crafty,  and  grasping  rival. 

The  threatening  and  bellicose  attitude  which  the 
squadron  assumed,  and  maintained  throughout  the 
day,  was  but  a  feint:  for,  soon  after  dusk,  the 
ship's  sterns  were  presented  to  the  Golden  Horn. 
Urged  by  a  fresh  northerly  wind,  the  squadron  was 
soon  many  leagues  distant,  and  on  the  eve  of  the 
2nd  of  March  anchored  at  Gallipoli,  where  we 
found  the  '  Active '  with  the  prize  corvette. 

Early  on  the  following  morning,  the  squadron 
was  once  more  under  weigh,  being  formed  in  the 
same  order  of  sailing  in  which  it  had  entered  the 
Dardanelles  something  less  than  a  fortnight  before. 
A  fresh  wind  and  favouring  current  hurried  the 
ships  along;  and,  when  sufficiently  near  to  Point 
Pesquies,  the  '  Canopus  '  had  orders  to  try  how  far 
a  salute  would  have  the  effect  of  keeping  the  bat- 
teries quiet,  and  lull  them  into  the  belief  that 
matters  were  all  peaceably  arranged  again  between 
the  two  countries.  But  the  Turk  was  not  so  easily 
to  be  cajoled ;  for  the  moment  his  guns  would 
bear,  a  sharp  ringing  shot  was  the  answer  to  the 
<  Canopus's '  friendly  salutation.  Passing  rapidly 
Point  Pesquies  and  Bay  of  Nogera,  the  ships  were 
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soon  in  the  channel  that  divides  Sestos  and  Abydos. 
We  now  found  that  the  enemy  fired  with  much 
more  precision  than  upon  our  ascent ;  for,  though 
we  were  borne  along  with  great  velocity,  the  squad- 
ron was  struck  more  frequently,  and  suffered  more 
than  it  did  upon  its  upward  passage.  By  noon  it 
had  cleared  the  Dardanelles,  and  soon  after  anchored 
between  Tenedos  and  the  main. 

The  '  Royal  George '  had  three  men  killed,  her 
first  lieutenant  and  twenty-seven  men  wounded,  in 
the  descent  of  the  passage.  These  casualties  were 
chiefly  caused  by  a  huge  stone-shot,  that  struck  the 
upper  sill  of  the  third  quarter  deck  port  from  for- 
ward, and  with  the  surmounting  hammocks,  swept 
every  man  from  the  gun,  and  tearing  away  in  its 
course  the  whole  of  the  bulwark  between  the  two 
opposite  guns,  expended  its  remaining  force  in  the 
water.  I  watched  this  monster-shot  almost  from 
the  cannon's  mouth  till  it  struck  the  ship  ;  and,  so 
little  swift  was  its  flight  that,  had  it  come  in  the 
direction  in  which  I  stood,  I  should  have  had  time 
to  avoid  it.  Indeed,  the  whole  scene  on  shore 
more  resembled  the  bursting  of  some  mountain's 
side,  which,  vexed  and  torn  by  the  throes  of  a 
labouring  volcano,  vomits  forth,  in  fire  and  smoke, 
fragments  of  rock  and  iron,  than  the  sharp,  quick 
fire  of  a  well-served  battery.     No  very  enormous 
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shot  was  found,  after  the  action  on  board  the 
'  Royal  George/ — the  largest  one,  of  stone,  weigh- 
ing not  more  than  five  hundred  pounds,  and  one  of 
iron,  ninety-eight  pounds.  The  '  Windsor  Castle ' 
was  struck  by  one  which  weighed  eight  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds,  and  measured  in  diameter  twenty- 
seven  inches  and  a  half  It  entered  between  the 
middle  and  main  decks,  and,  glancing  upwards, 
dismounted  a  gun,  and  cut  two-tliii*ds  through  the 
main-mast.  The  '  Active '  Hkewise  received  a  shot 
in  one  of  the  bows  that  weighed  between  seven 
hundred  and  eight  hundred  pounds. 

On  the  7th,  a  Russian  squadron,  of  six  or  seven 
sail  of  the  line,  arrived,  under  a  rear-admiral,  whose 
unpronounceable  name  I  cannot  even  attempt  to 
spell.  (Why  did  not  they  arrive  sooner,  and  whose 
was  the  fault  that  the  junction  was  so  late  and  so 
ill-timed  ?)  At  first  they  would  scarcely  credit  our 
having  passed  and  repassed  the  Dardanelles,  with- 
out exhibiting  more  appearance  of  damage,  the 
'  Windsor  Castle '  being  the  only  ship  that  showed 
any.  When,  however,  it  was  found  to  be  no  joke, 
and  that  this  formidable  strait  had  been  forced 
without  much  loss,  the  Russ  waxed  valiant,  and 
proposed  that  the  combined  squadrons  should  pro- 
ceed once  more  against  Constantinople.  But  such 
an  attempt  was  considered  now  rather  late  in  the 
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day.  The  proposal  was  declined,  and  four  or  five 
days  passed  in  mutual  civilities  between  the  chiefs 
of  the  friendly  squadrons,  which  were  humbly  imi- 
tated by  their  subordinates. 

At  length  a  brig  arrived  from  the  southward, 
when,  leaving  the  Russian  squadron  to  look  after 
matters  at  the  mouth  of  the  Dardanelles,  the 
'  Windsor  Castle'  having  been  previously  sent  to 
Malta  for  a  new  mainmast,  Sir  John  Duckworth 
proceeded  with  the  remainder  of  the  squadron  on 
the  13th,  for  Egypt. 

For  two  days  after  our  departure  from  Tenedos 
the  wind  proved  light  and  variable,  and  our  pro- 
gress among  the  islands  was  slow;  but  on  the 
morning  of  the  15  th  it  freshened  up  from  the 
southward,  with  an  angry  and  hazy  atmosphere. 
To  beat  against  such  a  wind  with  a  squadron  was 
useless,  and,  as  the  pilot  said  that  the  anchorage 
in  the  Bay  of  Patmos,  then  under  our  lee,  was 
secure  and  good,  the  Admiral  bore  up  for  it,  re- 
solved to  ride  out  the  gale  there. 

The  Bay  of  Patmos  is  protected  from  southerly 
winds,  the  only  winds  that  can  affect  it,  by  a  small 
flat  island  and  numerous  rocky  shoals.  Two 
passages  conduct  to  the  anchorage — one  to  the 
southward,  amidst  the  before-named  shoals,  the 
other  to  the  N.W.  of  the  flat  island.     The  former 
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was  the  one  by  which  we  steered,  and  as  we  led 
in,  trusting  alone  to  the  knowledge  and  fidelity  of 
our  Greek  pilot,  it  was  rather  nervous  to  observe 
how  closely  we  brushed  the  rocks,  and  how  small 
appeared  the  distance  which  separated  the  ship's 
keel  from  the  bottom,  that  gUttered  clear  and 
distinct  through  the  medium  of  the  bright  blue 
waters.  Patmos,  in  appearance,  differs  little  from 
the  numerous  small  islands  that  spring  up  and 
gem  the  bosom  of  the  iEgean.  It  is  a  lone  and 
solitary  spot,  whence  the  jarring  interests  and 
countless  busy  cares  that  distract  the  world,  seem 
for  ever  excluded ;  but  where  the  pious  thoughts 
and  heavenly  communings  of  a  holy  man  may  find 
undisturbed  exercise  and  constant  aliment. 

Around  the  little  bay,  not  deeply  indented,  were 
scattered  a  few  low-roofed  white  cottages,  seem- 
ingly the  abode  of  fishermen  or  sailors,  whose 
boats  and  small  vessels  were  drawn  up  on  the 
beach ;  while  high  upon  a  crag,  overhanging  the 
village,  was  reared  a  strong  square  building,  that 
served  the  double  purpose  of  an  abode  for  Caloyers, 
or  Greek  monks,  and  a  place  of  strength  and 
security  in  the  event  of  invasion  and  attack  by  an 
enemy.  During  the  night  the  wind  increased  so 
much  that  by  twelve  o'clock  the  ships  were  riding 
with  two  cables  on  end  and  topmasts  struck.     In 
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the  morning  it  was  observed  that  the  little  brig, 
the  '  Hirondelle/  had  dragged  her  anchors  and 
gone  ashore.  By  the  1 7th  the  gale  had  moderated, 
and  on  that  day  the  '  Hirondelle'  was  hove  off  into 
deep  water  by  the  aid  of  our  men  and  boats, 
without  any  damage.  On  the  following  day  the 
squadron  proceeded  for  Alexandria,  where  it  arrived 
on  the  afternoon  of  the  22nd.  We  found  the 
^  Tigre,'  Captain  Hallowell,  and  the  '  Apollo'  frigate, 
outside  the  harbour,  which  was  occupied  by  a 
large  fleet  of  English  transports.  When  Sir  John 
Duckworth  was  despatched  to  batter  Constanti- 
nople, and  awe  the  Sultan  into  the  surrender  of 
his  fleet.  Captain  Hallowell  was  sent  to  Messina, 
to  superintend  the  embarkation  of  a  division  of 
troops  under  the  command  of  Major- General 
Frazer,  and  after  convoying  them  to  Alexandria, 
with  the  assistance  of  the  '  Apollo,'  co-Gr)erite  in 
an  attack  upon  that  town. 

All  this  had  been  happily  and  successfully  ac- 
complished, and  two  days  before  we  made  our 
appearance  Alexandria  had  surrendered  to  the 
British  forces.  Thus,  of  three  feeble  expeditions 
— though  meant  to  fulfil  great  ends — directed  at 
the  same  time  against  three  separate  divisions  of 
the  globe,  viz.,  Constantinople,  Egypt,  and  Buenos 
Ayres,  one  only  in  the  outset  promised  success, 
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ending,  like  the  other  two,  in  failure  and  defeat. 
Our  troops  held  Alexandria,  it  is  true,  for  some 
months.  Further  however,  they  never  penetrated ; 
and  after  the  disastrous  attempt  upon  Rosetta, 
followed  by  the  rout  and  capture  of  poor  Colonel 
M'Leod's  detachment,  the  British  general  was  fain 
to  evacuate  Egypt, — a  step  which  would  have  been 
attended  wath  little  credit  had  it  not  been  for  the 
firm  interposition  and  salutary  counsel  of  Captain 
HalloweU. 

We  now  remained  in  a  state  of  inaction  for 
several  days.  No  one,  except  an  officer  sent 
from  time  to  time  to  communicate  with  the 
general,  was  suffered  to  visit  the  shore.  Thus 
we  had  ample  leisure  to  ruminate  upon  those 
occurrences  of  which  Egypt,  at  different  epochs  of 
her  eventful  history,  had  been  the  busy  theatre. 
This  state  of  inactivity  lasted  until  the  29  th,  when 
we  were  once  more  under  weigh,  and  leaving  the 
'  Canopus,'  '  Tigre,'  '  Apollo,' *and  a  brig,  in  charge 
of  Sir  Thomas  Louis,  who  was  in  future  to  direct 
the  operations  of  the  naval  part  of  the  expedition, 
bade  adieu  to  the  parched  and  barren  sands  of  the 
desolate-looking  coast  of  Egypt.  This  charge  Sir 
Thomas  Louis  was  not  destined  long  to  hold  :  in  a 
few  weeks  after  we  sailed  an  inflammatory  illness 
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consigned  him  suddenly  to  the  grave,  when  the  com- 
mand once  more  devolved  upon  Captain  Hallowell. 

A  passage  of  ten  days,  during  which  nothing 
worthy  of  note  took  place,  bore  the  squadron  to 
Syracuse,  where  it  anchored  on  the  8th  of  April. 
The  Admiral's  object  in  visiting  Sicily  was  the 
more  speedily  to  obtain  pratique,  which  could  not 
be  procured  at  Malta  in  less  than  twenty  days. 

The  entrance  to  the  harbour  of  Syracuse  is  nar- 
row; but  once  in,  it  presents  a  noble  sheet  of 
water,  capable  of  holding  several  sail  of  the  line, 
circular,  and  completely  land-locked.  All  around 
the  shore  is  fringed  to  the  margin  with  vines  and 
olive-trees.  Once  the  chief  of  Sicilian  cities,  em- 
bracing within  its  walls  a  circuit,  I  believe,  of 
twelve  miles,  Syracuse,  miserably  shorn  of  its 
vast  proportions,  has  dwindled  to  a  paltry  town, 
limited  to  the  quarter  formerly  called  Ortygia. 
Until  you  cross  the  drawbridge,  which  connects 
modern  Syracuse  with  the  main,  nothing  now 
exists,  save  the  poetic  fountain  of  Arethusa,  to 
recal  the  memory  of  classic  days.  Beyond  are 
the  remains  of  a  theatre  and  amphitheatre,  with 
some  fragments  of  buildings,  and  faint  but  suf- 
ficiently-visible traces  of  walls  may  be  seen,  which 
mark  the  extent  to  which  they  formerly  reached. 
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One  short  and  hurried  visit  of  eight  or  ten  hours 
to  the  shore,  besides  a  glance  at  these  objects,  and 
Ustening  to  the  surprising  echo  in  "  Dionysius's 
ear,"  which  is  oft-repeated  and  deafening,  though 
it  may  well  he  doubted  whether  it  ever  had  the 
faculty  of  conveying  a  whisper  to  a  concealed  per- 
son, enabled  me  likewise  to  descend  into  the  cata- 
combs, and  view  this  subterranean  city  of  the  dead. 
They  differ  little  from  others  of  the  kind  that  are 
found  in  various  parts  of  Italy  and  Sicily.  Per- 
haps the  galleries  and  alleys,  which  are  numerous, 
are  loftier  and  better  ventilated, — a  circumstance 
that  may  account  for  the  rude  paintings,  all  of 
scriptural  subjects,  with  which  they  are  profusely 
decorated,  being  fresher,  and  in  better  preservation, 
than  others  that  I  have  seen. 

We  left  Syracuse  on  the  14th  of  April,  and 
anchored  in  Malta  harbour  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
following  day. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Leave  Malta — Tedious  passage,  relieved  by  acting  plays  on 
board — Join  the  fleet  off  Cadiz,  and,  after  communicating, 
proceed  to  England — Ordered  to  Plymouth  to  refit — 
Join  the  fleet  off  Ushant — Unexpected  promotion,  and 
joy  thereat — Leave  '  Royal  George'  and  join  '  Sultan'  in 
Long  Reach — Drop  down  to  the  Nore — Sail  for  Ports- 
mouth— Ordered  to  Cadiz — Join  the  fleet  there,  com- 
manded by  Admiral  Purvis — War  between  France  and 
Spain — Assistance  offered  by  Sir  Hugh  Dalrymple — 
Spaniards  bombard  the  French  squadron — Surrender  of 
the  latter — Visit  to  Cadiz — Ordered  up  the  Mediterra- 
nean— Join  Admiral  Martin  off  Mahon — Brief  description 
of  my  captain,  and  some  of  my  messmates. 

Sir  John  Duckworth  found  despatches  await- 
ing his  arrival  at  Malta,  which  contained  orders  for 
him  to  proceed  forthwith  to  England,  and  take 
upon  him  the  command  of  the  fleet  then  preparing 
for  the  memorable  expedition  against  Copenhagen. 
When  these  orders  were  written,  it  is  to  be  pre- 
sumed  that    the   failure   of    the   attempt    upon 
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Constantinople  was  unknown  to  the  Ministers  in 
England.  They  seemed  to  argue,  that  by  them  its 
complete  success  was  fuUy  anticipated  ;  for  as  soon 
as  the  unfortunate  result  was  ascertained,  Sir 
John's  new  and  flattering  appointment  was 
cancelled,  and  Admiral  Gambler  named  in  his 
stead. 

We  left  Malta  on  the  16  th  of  April,  the  day 
after  our  arrival.  Several  passengers,  male  and 
female,  embarked  in  the  '  Royal  George'  for  a 
passage  to  England.  Amongst  the  number  were 
the  late  Ambassador  to  Constantinople,  and  the 
Secretary  of  Legation,  w^hose  boast  I  remember  it 
was  that  he  never  had  been  able  to  accomplish  the 
mechanical  task  of  learning  to  write. 

Our  voyage  down  the  Mediterranean  was 
lengthened  to  several  weeks,  perhaps  because  we 
hugged  the  African  shore,  where  light  and  variable 
winds  usually  prevail  at  that  season  of  the  year,  to 
avoid  a  Spanish  squadron  of  six  or  seven  sail  of 
the  line,  then  lying  in  Carthagena  Harbour,  whose 
national  indolence  might  for  once  have  given  way 
at  the  prospect  of  so  easy  a  capture  as  a  single 
ship,  should  the  '  Royal  George'  have  approached 
too  near  the  Spanish  coast. 

The  tedium  of  a  long  passage  was  now  and  then 
relieved  by  the  performance  of  plays,  enacted  upon 

y  2 
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alternate  nights,  by  three  distinct  companies,  fur- 
nished by  the  wardroom,  cockpit,  and  lower  deck. 
The  inmates  of  the  wardroom,  as  the  more  dig- 
nified, chose  the  upper  walk  of  the  drama  for 
themselves,  the  Mids  exhibited  in  genteel  comedy, 
while  Jack  shone,  with  a  lustre  all  his  own,  in 
broad  farce.  And,  truth  to  say,  "  Henry  IV.," 
"  The  Poor  Gentleman,"  and  "  Mayor  of  Garret," 
have  been  worse  represented  on  more  pretending 
boards  than  those  of  the  '  Royal  George.' 

We  joined  the  fleet  off  Cadiz  on  the  12th  of 
May,  and,  after  the  admirals  had  held  a  brief  com- 
munication, again  parted  company  in  the  afternoon, 
when,  shaping  our  course  for  merry  England,  we 
arrived  safely  at  Spithead  on  the  26th.  In  a  few 
days  we  were  admitted  to  pratique,  and  had  got  rid 
of  our  passengers,  when  we  sailed  for  Plymouth, 
where  we  arrived  on  the  3rd  of  June,  and  soon 
after  went  up  the  harbour. 

When  the  bustle  and  activity  required  in  strip- 
ping a  ship,  and  preparing  her  for  the  shipwright's 
hands  are  over,  the  duties  of  a  midshipman's  life 
in  harbour  cease  to  be  exciting,  and  soon  become 
tame  and  wearisome. — one  eternal  round  of  visits 
to  the  dockyard — returning  or  drawing  stores — 
overseeing  a  party  of  men  at  the  sail  or  rigging- 
loft,  boat-house,  or  mast-house,  fills  the  measure  of 
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almost  each  day's  employment.  It  is  very  irksome, 
although  I  must  confess  very  necessary  and  very 
expedient.  To  be  sure,  the  monotony  of  such  an 
existence  is  sometimes  relieved,  if  the  first 
lieutenant  is  particularly  weU  pleased  with  you,  by 
permission  to  pass  a  day  amid  the  lovely  scenery  of 
a  Cotile,  a  Saltram,  or  Mount  Edgecombe,  or  a 
gallop  to  Ivy  Bridge.  Still  I  sighed,  oh !  how  I 
sighed  to  be  released  from  such  drudgery  !  until 
my  complaints  and  remonstrances,  continually  and 
urgently  repeated,  at  the  supineness  of  friends  in 
not  pressing  for  my  promotion,  at  length  brought 
upon  me,  and  very  justly,  the  reproach  of  queru- 
lousness. 

After  passing  the  summer  and  greater  part  of 
the  autumn  in  Hamoaze,  the  '  Royal  George' 
moved  into  Cawsand  Bay,  whence  she  soon  after 
sailed  to  join  the  Channel  fleet,  then  under  the 
command  of  Lord  Gardner,  and  cruising  off  Ushant. 

Even  employed  in  blockade  alone,  life  on  board 
ship  is  then  far  to  be  preferred  to  a  lengthened 
continuance  in  harbour.  The  mere  operations  of 
veering  and  tacking,  making  and  shortening  sail, 
reefing,  &c.,  with  all  the  other  duties  of  a  ship  at 
sea,  keep  the  attention  alive,  and  prevent  that  total 
stagnation  of  the  mind  and  spirits,  with  which 
they  are  apt  to  be  oppressed,  when  there  is  nothing 
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to  rouse  or  excite  them.  The  emulation  in  the 
fleet  arising  from  the  celerity  and  skiU  with  which 
these  various  manoeuvres  are  required  to  be  per- 
formed, with  occasional  trials  of  rate  of  sailing, 
create  a  deep  interest  in  sailors,  who  are  as  jealous 
of  the  reputation  and  qualities  of  their  respective 
ships,  as  ever  lover  was  of  the  charms  and  perfec- 
tions of  an  adored  mistress.  Then  ever  and  anon 
comes  a  vessel  from  England,  the  bearer  of  letters 
from  distant  friends,  or  news  of  some  kind  or  other 
from  our  beloved  country,  diffusing  joy  to  some, 
and  furnishing  matter  for  thought  and  conversation 
to  all. 

Some  such  arrival  as  this  was  announced  one 
morning  in  the  early  part  of  December,  1807; 
and  though  I  had  hopes  of  hearing  from  distant 
friends,  I  little  expected  that  the  stranger  could  be 
the  bearer  of  such  glad  tidings  as  I  that  day 
received.  I  was  seated  in  the  berth,  my  thoughts 
fixed  upon  home,  when  the  midshipman  who  had 
been  sent  to  the  commander-in-chief's  ship  for  the 
despatches,  rushed  into  the  berth,  and  putting  an 
Admiralty  letter  into  my  hand,  wished  me  joy  of 
my  appointment  as  a  lieutenant.  For  a  moment  I 
thought  I  had  not  heard  aright,  and  doubted  the 
distinctness  of  my  vision,  as  my  eyes  rested  upon 
the   superscription  of    the  letter.      But   when   I 
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broke  the  seal,  and  read  the  following  words,  plainly 
and  legibly  written :  "  My  Lords  Commissioners 
of  the  Admiralty  having  been  pleased  to  appoint 
you  a  Lieutenant  of  H.M.'s  ship  the '  Sultan,'  "  &c., 
words  are,  indeed,  but  feeble  things  to  express  the 
joy,  the  boundless  rapture  which  at  that  moment 
filled  my  breast. 

A  multitude  of  pleased  and  happy  thoughts  and 
sensations  came  crowding  thick  and  fast  upon  me, 
amidst  which  was  the  exultation  of  being  at  length 
raised  from  the  humble  post  of  midshipman  to 
that  of  a  Lieutenant — from  the  depth  of  the  candle- 
lit cockpit  to  the  more  elevated  and  purer  atmos- 
phere of  the  wardroom  ;  no  more  to  be  brow-beat, 
bullied  and  mast-headed,  but  henceforth  to  be 
regarded  and  treated  as  an  officer  and  a  gentleman. 
No  !  except  perhaps  by  the  apprentice  released  from 
the  servitude  of  a  hard  task-master,  or  the  slave 
whose  shackles  have  been  newly  stricken  off,  can  it 
be  imagined  what  a  thrill  of  happiness  I  felt  at  this, 
my  first  commission  as  Lieutenant. 

Several  days  elapsed  after  the  receipt  of  the 
Admiralty  letter  before  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
proceeding  to  England,  and  wearily  and  anxiously 
did  I  count  the  lengthened  minutes.  At  last  a 
signal  from  the  '  Ville  de  Paris'  announced  the  early 
departure  of  a  vessel  for  Plymouth,  into  which  I 
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was  discharged  for  a  passage.  Strange,  however, 
notwithstanding  my  more  than  delight,  my  ecstacy 
at  leaving  the  '  Royal  George,'  and  particularly  for 
the  cause  of  it, — a  ship,  too,  in  which  I  never  felt 
myself  perfectly  at  home,  nor  comfortable,  when 
the  moment  of  separation  arrived  I  could  not  part 
without  a  feeling  of  regret  from  messmates  with 
whom  I  had  lived  for  more  than  a  year,  if  not  on 
terms  of  great  intimacy,  at  least  in  social  intercourse 
and  good  fellowship ; — and,  shaking  them  all  by 
the  hand,  I  sincerely,  and  from  my  heart  wished 
them  the  same  good  fortune  that  had  just  befallen 
myself.  I  landed  at  Plymouth  on  the  following 
day,  and  proceeded  to  London  with  the  least  possi- 
ble delay,  to  receive  my  commission. 

The  first  thing  after  I  arrived  in  town,  was  to 
repair  to  the  Admiralty,  the  next  to  order  the 
necessary  equipments,  when  I  hoped  to  have  a 
week's  leisure,  to  view  the  marvels  of  London.  In 
that  I  was  mistaken :  for  caUing  upon  Sir  John 
Colpoys,  he  told  me  that  the  '  Sultan'  was  short 
of  officers,  and  that  Captain  Griffith,  who  com- 
manded her,  was  anxious  that  they  all  should  join 
as  soon  as  possible ;  and  should  he  learn  that  I 
made  any  unnecessary  delay  in  town,  he  would  be 
exceedingly  displeased.  Whereupon  I  got  my 
traps  together  as  speedily  as  I    could,  and  then 
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started  for  "  Long  Reach,"  where  the  '  Sultan'  was 
lying,  only  waiting  for  sufficient  men  to  take  her  to 
the  Nore. 

I  found  the  ship  less  than  half-manned  and  half- 
officered,  with  guns  on  board,  sails  bent,  and  all 
ataunto ;  but  slovenly  rigged,  and  in  a  sad  mess,  as 
all  new  ships  are,  fresh  from  the  hands  of  dockyard 
riggers.  But  good-will,  a  little  trouble,  and  blue 
water,  put  all  matters  ship-shape  and  to  rights  in  a 
very  short  time.  In  nine  or  ten  days,  having  got  a 
few  more  men,  the  ship  dropped  down  to  the 
Nore,  where  she  remained  some  time  waiting  for 
the  last  draught  to  complete  her  complement. 
Meantime  the  measles,  introduced  by  some  children 
belonging  to  the  sailors'  wives,  made  their  appear- 
ance on  board  the  '  Sultan.'  Several  of  the  crew 
were  attacked,  though  none  fatally ;  amongst  the 
rest,  I  was  a  sufferer,  and  so  virulent  was  the 
disease,  that  my  life  was  despaired  of  for  many  days. 
Youth,  and  a  constitution  not  prone  to  inflammation, 
at  length  got  the  better  of  it ;  but  left  me  reduced 
to  the  feebleness  of  infancy,  and  I  did  not  recover 
my  strength  for  several  months  afterwards. 

The  '  Sultan'  was  paid  advance  of  wages  about 
the  middle  of  January,  1808,  and  then  proceeded 
to  Portsmouth,  there  to  wait  for  further  orders. 

When  these  arrived,  they  contained  instructions 
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to  proceed  off  Cadiz,  and  join  the  fleet  blockading 
that  port ;  and  it  was  with  hght  and  merry  hearts 
that  the  anchors  were  tossed  up  and  sail  made 
round  St.  Helen's, — for  Cadiz  and  the  Mediterra- 
nean have  always  been  favourite  stations  with  both 
officers  and  men.  Owing  to  the  prevalence  of 
strong  westerly  winds,  our  passage,  marked  by  no 
incident  worth  recording,  was  long  and  tedious ; 
and  we  did  not  join  Admiral  Purvis,  who,  in  the 
absence  of  Lord  CoUingwood,  commanded  the  fleet 
off  Cadiz,  till  the  middle  of  March.  The  enemy's 
fleet  in  that  harbour  consisted  at  that  time  of  five 
sail  of  the  line  and  one  frigate,  French,  under 
Admiral  Rosilly,  and  six  Spanish,  two  of  which 
were  three  deckers. 

At  this  time,  those  intrigues  and  cabals  were  in 
full  activity  which  terminated  in  the  memorable 
treaty  of  Bayonne,  and  by  which  the  ancient  king- 
dom of  Spain  was  transferred  from  the  hands 
of  the  feeble  Charles,  and  his  stiU  weaker  and  more 
vacillating  son,  to  those  of  the  then  .dictator  of 
Continental  Europe.  At  first,  everything  seemed 
to  favour  the  projects  of  Bonaparte.  Every  pass 
and  fortress  extending  along  the  line  of  the  Pyrenees, 
from  Roncesvalles  to  Figueras,  were  in  possession 
of  his  soldiers.  His  legions  were  pouring  into  the 
country ;  and  the  addition  of  that  fine  kingdom, 
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with  its  transmarine  empire,  to  his  grasping  rule, 
seemed  of  no  more  difficulty  than  had  been  that 
of  the  republic  of  Genoa,  or  the  electorate  of 
Hanover.  But  the  pride  of  the  Spaniard  was  fired : 
the  blood  of  their  Gothic  sires  still  flowed  in  their 
veins ;  and  the  spirit  that  awoke  resistance  to  and 
enabled  them  to  burst  the  bonds  of  their  Moorish 
conquerors  now  filled  the  breasts  and  stirred  the 
hearts  of  their  descendants.  Spain  arose  as  one 
man ;  and  from  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west, 
amid  the  din  and  preparation  for  war,  nought  was 
heard  but  "  Guerra  a  la  muerte  !  —  Guerra  al 
cuchilo  ! — Mueran  los  Franceses  traidores  1" 

Much  censure  and  obloquy  have  been  cast — 
unjustly,  I  think — upon  the  Spanish  nation  by 
some  historians  of  the  Peninsular  War,  for  a  want 
of  firmness  and  energy  during  the  struggle  that 
followed  the  invasion  of  their  territory.  Her 
armies,  it  is  true,  were  almost  invariably  beaten  in 
pitched  battles,  and  her  generals  and  officers  fi*e- 
quently  displayed  a  deplorable  want  of  tact  and 
knowledge  of  the  art  of  war.  But  although  often 
vanquished,  and  sometimes  betrayed,  the  Spanish 
people  never  succumbed  to  the  invader ;  and  it  is 
even  marvellous  to  think  with  what  speed  an  army 
was  got  together,  after  it  had,  to  all  appearance, 
been  dispersed  and  destroyed.     The  nature  of  the 
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country,  in  many  parts  traversed  by  mountains  and 
intersected  by  deep  and  rapid  rivers,  was  favourable 
for  resistance;  and  the  Spaniards  were  neither 
slow  nor  inactive  in  availing  themselves  of  such 
advantages.  Their  Guerillas,  composed  for  the 
most  part  of  hardy  mountaineers,  and  led  by  chiefs 
of  foresight,  enterprise,  and  resolution,  hovered  on 
the  flanks  and  rear  of  the  French  armies,  or  occu- 
pying the  passes,  intercepted  their  communications, 
and  cut  off  their  convoys  and  detachments  :  so 
that  the  French  could  not  be  said  to  possess  a  rood 
of  ground  which  was  not  occupied  by  a  strong 
force  ;  and  they  found  it,  consequently,  much  more 
difficult  to  make  "  the  war  feed  the  war"  in  Spain 
than  they  had  in  other  countries.  If  to  this  be 
added  the  firmness  and  endurance  with  which 
many  sieges  were  supported,  and  the  great  length 
to  which  they  were  protracted,  thereby  causing  an 
incalculable  loss  in  men  and  treasure  to  the  enemy, 
it  may  be  safely  presumed,  contrary  to  the  opinion 
of  the  before-named  writers,  that  British  valour, 
unaided  and  alone,  did  not  save  Spain  from  subju- 
gation, nor  eject  her  invaders  from  the  soil.  Nor 
can  it  be  supposed  that  an  army,  at  no  time,  I 
believe,  exceeding  forty  thousand  bayonets — un- 
rivalled though  that  army  was  by  any  in  the  world 
\  for  courage,  discipline,  and  valour — could  expect  to 
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resist,  much  less  to  vanquish,  the  myriads  which 
France  kept  pouring  into  Spain,  unsustained  by  the 
Spanish  nation.  Without  such  support,  albeit  not 
as  efficient  as  might  be  expected  from  a  people  once 
second  to  none  for  warlike  deeds,  British  valour  and 
British  skill  must  have  yielded  to  the  mighty  tor- 
rent W'hich  swept  over  the  country.  On  the  other 
hand,  it  is  equally  true,  that,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  aid  of  England,  and  her  band  of  iron-warriors, 
which  for  seven  years  stood  a  tower  of  strength  in 
the  land,  around  which  her  scattered  and  discomfited 
armies  might  alwTiys  recruit  and  rally,  Spain  must 
have  fallen  before  her  persevering  and  relentless 
foe,  and  finally  ceased  to  be  a  nation. 

Towards  the  middle  of  May,  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  inhabitants  of  Cadiz  v\^as  at  its  height :  not  a 
Frenchman  dared  show  his  face  in  the  town.  The 
officers  and  men  belonging  to  the  French  squadron 
were  strictly  confined  to  their  ships,  which  had 
been  moved  further  up  the  harbour  into  the  chan- 
nel of  the  Caracas,  as  much  out  of  the  range  of 
the  Spanish  batteries  as  possible ;  or  probably  with 
the  hope  that,  by  being  nearer  to  the  Isla  de  Leon, 
it  might  be  rescued  from  its  perilous  situation  by 
the  French  army,  then  said  to  be  not  far  from 
Seville,  should  it  make  its  way  down  to  the  vicinity 
of    Cadiz.      Friendly    communications  had    been 
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opened  between  Sir  Hugh  Dalrymple,  the  Gover- 
nor of  Gibraltar,  and  General  Castanos,  who  com- 
manded the  Spanish  troops  in  the  vicinity  of  that 
fortress;  and,  soon  afterwards.  General  Spencer 
was  despatched  from  thence  with  three  thousand 
or  four  thousand  men,  which  were  freely  offered  to 
the  Governor  of  Cadiz  to  assist  in  the  reduction  of 
the  French  squadron,  or  for  any  service  in  which 
they  might  be  usefully  employed.  A  courteous 
answer,  declining  the  proffered  assistance,  was  re- 
turned by  the  Governor,  Don  ^Thomas  de  Morla, 
confident  in  his  own  strength,  or  perhaps  from  a 
feeling  of  jealousy  and  distrust  of  the  English,  not 
yet  forgiven  for  the  attack  and  capture  of  the 
treasure-ships  and  victory  of  Trafalgar,  and  with 
whom  friendly  relations  were  not  yet  re-established 
and  formally  recognised  by  their  respective  govern- 
ments. 

Propositions,  considered  inadmissable,  had  been 
made  by  the  French  admiral,  and  preparations  to 
compel  their  unconditional  siu-render  on  the  part 
of  the  Spaniards,  by  the  construction  of  fresh  bat- 
teries, which  commanded  a  nearer  range,  and  bore 
more  directly  upon  the  new  anchorage  which  the 
enemy's  ships  had  taken  up.  When  all  was  pre- 
pared, the  batteries  opened  a  not  very  spirited  or 
mischievous  fire  upon  the  French  squadron,  which 
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was  continued  at  intervals  during  the  8th  and  9th 
of  June.  A  truce  of  four  days  followed,  at  the 
end  of  which  time  Admiral  Rosilly,  considering 
his  resistance  sufficiently  respectable,  agreed  to 
surrender,  and  struck  his  colours.  Prior  to  this 
event  Lord  Collingwood  had  arrived  from  before 
Toulon,  and  assumed  the  command  of  the  fleet 
oif  Cadiz.  By  reason  of  the  cessation  of  hos- 
tilities between  Spain  and  England,  and  the  new 
aspect  which  matters  had  assumed  at  Cadiz,  his 
Lordship  was  enabled  to  release  some  of  the  ships 
which  formed  the  blockade  of  that  port,  and  send 
them  into  the  MediteiTanean,  whither  the  increasing 
strength-  of  the  French  fleet  in  Toulon  and  other 
important  services  imperiously  called  them. 

One  of  the  first  ships  detached  for  this  pur- 
pose was  the  '  Sultan,'  and  the  day  prior  to  our 
separating  from  the  fleet,  Captain  Griffith  asked 
and  obtained  permission  from  the  Admiral  for  his 
officers  to  land  and  visit  Cadiz,  a  proof  of  con- 
sideration and  kindness,  for  which  we  were  not 
unthankful.  Accordingly,  as  many  as  could  be 
spared  from  the  duties  of  the  ship  started  next 
morning  for  the  shore.  The  day  was  bright  and 
cloudless — such  a  day  as  usually  lightens  the  sunny 
shores  of  Southern  Spain  in  the  month  of  June. 
On  landing  we  strolled  through  the  streets  and 
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plazas  of  the  clean  and  pretty  little  city  of  Cadiz. 
We  visited  its  ramparts  and  Alameda,  thronged 
with  "  Grey  friars  and  white,  white  friars  and 
grey,"  and  then  entered  several  of  the  churches, 
which,  like  all  Roman  Catholic  places  of  worship, 
■were  redolent  of  frankincense  and  wax  tapers ;  the 
walls  for  the  most  part  hung  with  indifferent  paint- 
ings ;  their  various  little  chapels  glittered  with 
tinsel  and  brocade ;  while  the  high  altars  of  many 
were  decorated  in  a  more  solid  fashion,  with  gold 
and  silver  and  precious  stones.  In  one  of  these, 
a  church  attached  to  the  Capuchin  monastery,  we 
found  a  friar,  a  pale  slender  young  man,  wdiose 
province  it  seemed  to  be  to  guard  the  sanctuary 
from  any  profane  or  unhallowed  touch,  and  act  the 
part  of  cicerone  to  strangers  like  ourselves,  who 
might  be  curious  to  examine  its  treasures. 

One  of  our  party,  who  had  formerly  served  in 
the  Mediterranean,  and  gathered  along  its  shores  a 
few  stray  words  of  Spanish  and  Italian,  which, 
with  the  help  of  his  vernacular,  he  had  woven  into 
a  lingua  Franca  of  strange  texture,  peculiarly  his 
own,  undertook  the  office  of  interpreter,  and  tried 
to  make  our  questions  intelligible  to  the  youthful 
friar,  who  seemed  to  have  great  difficulty  in  com- 
prehending our  comrade's  "  unknown  tongue," 
and  also  to  restrain  the  laugh  that  twinkled  in  his 
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keen  bright  eye,  and  curled  the  corners  of  his 
mouth  into  an  expression  of  indescribable  drollery. 
At  length  he  could  command  himself  no  longer, 
but,  yielding  to  his  natural  humour,  exclaimed,  in 
an  accent  about  which  there  could  be  no  mistake, 
"  Don't  trouble  yourselves,  jintlemen,  with  trying 
to  make  yourselves  understood  in  that  hard-crampt 
Spanish.  Sure  'tis  myself  has  been  larning  it 
these  two  blessed  years  and  more,  and  little  good 
it's  done  me.  If  you'd  try  English,  may  be  I'd 
understand  you  better;  though  belike  you're  not 
countrymen  at  all — you  come,  I'm  thinking,  from 
the  other  side."  And  our  new  friend  stood  con- 
fessed a  native  of  the  shores  of  Dingle.  •  He  told 
us  that  being  partly  educated  for  the  priesthood, 
and  ha"v4ng  a  relation  in  Spain,  he  had  left  Ireland 
two  years  before,  and  through  his  means  was  in- 
troduced to  the  fraternity,  with  whom  he  had  nearly 
completed  his  no^dciate,  and  hoped  soon  to  be 
ordained  a  deacon.  He  professed  to  like  his  situa- 
tion, and  the  friends  among  whom  his  lot  had  been 
cast. 

When  he  found  that  I  was  a  countryman,  he 
became  more  communicative  and  confidential,  and 
from  what  he  said,  and  his  enthusiasm  when  he 
spoke  of  home,  I  suspect  he  would  have  gi'eatly 
preferred  his  own  dear  land,  ranging  at  will  in  the 
exercise  of  his  pastoral  office,  over  some  wild  ex- 
tensive parish  of  his  native  mountains,  where,  to 
use  his  own  words,  he  would  be  hailed  by  his 
flock,  as  the  coadjutor  of  his  parish  used  to  be  by 
his  own  mother,  after  a  short  absence,  with  "  Your 
Riverence  is  kindly  welcome  this   morning.     'Tis 
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long  since  we  had  a  sight  of  you,  Father  Mick, 
dear  !  'Twas  only  yesterday  I  was  saying  to  Biddy, 
'  Biddy,'  says  I,  '  what's  come  to  Father  Mick  ? 
'Tis  a  month,'  says  I,  '  this  hlessed  morning — 
God  be  good  to  us — since  we  sot  eyeslon  him 
here.  May  be  'tis  sick  his  Riverence  is — the  Lord 
be  his  keeper.  I'm  sartin  sure  he  would'nt  pass 
our  door  any  how  without  a  God  save  you !'  Sit 
down,  Father  Mick  aghra.  Biddy,  reach  a  chair 
to  his  Riverence.  Bad  manners  to  the  girl,  why 
don't  you  wpe  it  for  his  honour's  Riverence  ?  The 
honest  man  and  the  boys  are  above  in  the  field — 
but  they'll  be  home  agin  the  praties  are  biled 
You'll  break  your  fast  with  us  this  morning.  Father 
Mick.  There's  a  nice  fresh  egg  jist  laid,  and  I'U 
have  a  rasher  ready  in  a  jiify,  and  (with  a  smile) 
something  hot  and  comfortable  for  your  Riverence 
agin  the  road  this  raw  cowld  morning.  You'll  be 
going  further,  I'm  thinking.  Father  Mick — to  the 
Cross,  any  how,  to  see  Norry  Doolan.  Poor 
woman  !  'tis  she  have  the  bad  time  of  it.  Twins  ! 
Father  Mick ;  and  she  with  seven  of  'em  to  the 
fore!" 

On  taking  leave  of  our  new  friend,  I  could  not 
help  reflecting  that  he  was  now  not  likely  ever  to 
experience  the  quiet  pleasures  of  a  life  he  seemed 
to  value,  and  had  so  well  described,  and  that  a 
longing,  lingering  desire  to  be  once  more  amid  the 
scenes  of  his  early  days  would  sometimes  painfully 
obtrude  itself,  and  cloud  the  otherwise  serene  and 
tranquil  tenor  of  the  young  priest's  life. 

After  this  hurried  glance  at  the  marvels  of 
Cadiz,  we  dined  at  a  kind  of  table-d'hSte,  kept 
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by  an  old  American  lady,  at  which  was  an  "  olla," 
curiously  compounded  of  sea-lieutenants,  midship-^ 
men,  Yankee  skippers,  and  merchants'  clerks.  At 
sunset  w^e  returned  to  our  ship. 

The  following  morning  we  left  the  fleet,  and 
having  taken  in  a  supply  of  bullocks  at  Tangiers, 
and  completed  our  water  at  Gibraltar,  we  proceeded 
to  join  Admiral  Martin,  who,  with  the  '  Canopus' 
(his  flag-ship),  and  the  '  Magnificent,'  was  off 
Port  Mahon,  and  had  opened  a  communication 
with  the  authorities  of  the  island,  and  the  admiral 
commanding  the  Spanish  squadron,  which  had 
moved  from  Carthagena  to  Mahon,  for  greater 
security  in  the  then  posture  of  affairs.  Matters 
were  not  yet  re-established  upon  so  friendly  a 
footing  as  to  admit  the  British  ships  into  the 
harbour ;  but  we  obtained  all  Idnds  of  refresh- 
ments in  abundance,  and  were  allowed  to  water 
at  an  excellent  watering-place  outside  the  harbour, 
but  considerably  within  Cape  Mola,  its  north- 
eastern point  of  entrance. 

The  officers  of  the  '  Sultan'  had  now  been  five 
or  six  months  together,  and  the  more  we  knew 
each  other,  the  greater  became  our  cordiality  and 
friendship.  In  the  ward-room  we  were  like 
brothers — and  so  truly  comfortable  and  contented 
did  every  individual  feel  himself  on  board,  that 
the  ship  was  known  throughout  the  fleet  as  the 
"  Happy  Sultan." 

Although  distant  and  reserved  in  manner. 
Captain  Griffith  was  considerate  and  just,  and 
in  conduct  and  deportment  a  perfect  gentleman. 
His  outward  appearance,  and  ordinary  speech  and 
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tone  of  conversation,  exhibited  none  of  those  tech- 
nicahties  which  so  often  distinguish  the  rough  and 
ready  sailor  ;  but  I  never  knew  a  man  that,  when 
necessity  required  it,  handled  a  ship  better  under 
any  circumstances,    or  evinced  more  nerve,   self- 
possession,  and  skill,  in  a  trying  or  perilous  situa- 
tion, than  Captain  Griffith.     But  these   qualities 
he  never  put  forth  unless  he  thought  the  occasion 
demanded  it — ever  placing  that  proper  confidence 
in   his  officers  which   their  abilities   and  conduct 
deserved.     To  his  judgment  we  were  indebted  for 
a  storm-topsail,  better  know^n  by  the  name  of  the 
"  monkey    topsail."        He    first    used    it   in    the 
'  Dragon'  in  the  Channel,  and  afterwards  in  the 
'  Sultan,'  when  it  soon  became  general  with  the 
ships  off  Toulon ;  and  very  useful  the  fleet  found 
it  during  a  winter's  cruise  in  that  gulf,  where  the 
northern  blasts  come  rushing  as  through  a  funnel, 
and  with  a  violence  and  fury  unsurpassed  in  any 
quarter  of  the  globe.     Perhaps  it  may  be  as  well 
to    let    the    present    generation   know,    that    this 
storm-topsail   is    formed   by    simply    goring    the 
spritsail    at   the    clews    to    give    the    foot    more 
spread.     The  standing  part  of  the  topsail-sheets 
being  secured  a  fathom  or  so  in  from  the  yard- 
arms  to  confine  the  clews  closer  to  the  yard,  the 
sail  is  then  brought  to  the  yard  by  long  ropebands 
passed  over  the  furled  main-topsail. 

Captain  Griffith  was  always  anxious  to  promote 
the  real  comforts  and  innocent  amusement  and 
recreation  of  his  crew.  An  observation  of  his, 
and  one  that,  from  its  humane  consideration, 
made    a   lasting   impression    on    my  mind,    was, 
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that  he  "considered  it  as  unjust  as  it  was  un- 
wise and  inmpolitic,  to  confine  the  men  to  their 
ships,  and  refuse  them  that  indulgence  of  leave 
to  visit  the  shore  whenever  the  duties  of  the 
service  admitted  it,  which  was  freely  enjoyed  hy 
himself  and  his  officers,  whenever  they  happened 
to  be  in  port." 

In  consonance  with  those  sentiments,  his 
general  orders  were,  that  so  soon  as  the  ship 
was  perfectly  ready  for  sea  in  all  her  equipments, 
a  certain  number  of  the  crew  were  always  to  have 
leave  to  go  on  shore :  if  in  one  of  our  own  har- 
bours, this  leave  extended  to  twenty-four  hours ; 
but  only  till  sunset,  if  in  one  belonging  to  another 
power.  The  men  very  rarely  abused  this  indul- 
gence ;  and  its  effect,  combined  with  other  salutary 
and  judicious  regulations,  made  the  men  happy 
and  contented  with  their  situation — so  much  so, 
that  we  never  lost  a  man  by  desertion,  whilst 
it  was  a  common  occurrence  for  the  men  of  other 
ships,  in  which  a  similar  indulgence  was  denied, 
to  run  from  the  boats  whenever  a  fair  prospect  of 
escape  presented  itself. 

The  lieutenants  of  the  '  Sultan'  were  all  young 
officers — the  senior,  John  Popham  Baker,  not 
numbering  more  than  five  years  in  that  rank, 
while  that  of  the  others  varied  from  two  years  to 
scarcely  as  many  months — the  writer  of  these 
pages  being  the  junior.  In  age  as  well  as  rank  we 
were  likewise  all  young,  if  I  except  Tom  Gill,  who 
might  well  have  figured  as  the  father  of  his  mess- 
mates. Tom  was  a  man  considerably  above  the  com- 
mon height,  and  of  proportions  almost  herculean, 
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with  broad  rounded  shoulders,  prodigious  length  of 
arms,  and  calves  to  his  legs  which  a  coalwhipper 
or  drayman  would  have  envied :  a  head  of  the 
bullet  order,  small  compared  with  his  huge  frame, 
with  close-cut  bristly  hair,  somewhat  grizzled  by 
time,  and  a  shrewd,  but  good-natured,  honest 
expression  of  countenance,  completed  the  oijtward 
man  of  our  second  lieutenant. 

Tom's  had  been  a  chequered  life :  he  had  not 
always  followed  the  occupation  of  the  sea :  part  of 
his  youth  and  manhood  had  been  passed  in  the 
West  Indies  ;  but  how  employed,  or  what  situation 
he  filled  there,  I  am  unable  to  say  :  like  St.  Paul, 
thrice  had  he  suffered  shipwreck — twice  in  return- 
ing from  the  West  Indies,  before  he  adopted  the 
navy  as  a  profession,  and  the  third  time  in  the 
'  Anson,'  when  that  ship  was  lost  in  the  Bay  of 
Helston  in  1807.  Upon  each  of  these  occasions 
the  waters  engulfed  his  aU,  and  poor  Tom  was 
flung  upon  the  shore  almost  as  naked  as  if  he  had 
been  sea-born. 

Vicissitudes  like  these  enabled  him  to  regard 
great  evils  with  calmness  and  equanimity  :  not  so 
the  lesser  ones,  however ;  for  when,  in  a  gale  of 
wind,  the  ship  by  an  unlucky  lurch  had  fractured 
some  needful  piece  of  crockery  in  his  cabin,  Tom 
would  stalk  forth,  and  rail  in  no  measured  terms 
at  what  he  called  the  freaks  of  Fortune,  exclaiming 
that  he  defied  her  heaviest  blows  to  move  his 
philosophy  or  shake  his  fortitude,  but  (holding  up 
to  view  the  remains  of  the  shattered  vase)  her 
minor  iUs — her  "quips  and  quillets" — teazed, 
worried,  and  unhinged  him  quite. 
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He  had  seen  and  read  a  good  deal,  and  he  had 
a  greater  store  of  information  than  usually  falls  to 
the  lot  of  us  children  of  the  sea  :  his  favourite 
author  was  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  from  whom  he 
would  frequently  quote,  and  often  very  happily. 
Indeed,  to  judge  from  his  conversation  and  senti- 
ments, his  whole  mind  and  thoughts  seemed 
tinged  with  the  hues  and  impregnated  with  the 
leaven  of  that  great  man's  dicta  and  opinions. 

Tom  w^as  likewise  known  to  be  guilty  of  poetry, 
and  his  effusions  in  that  way,  though  concealed 
beneath  the  cloak  of  "  Anon,"  could  sometimes 
be  detected  in  a  corner  of  the  Hampshire  Chro- 
nicle ;  and  a  correct  summary  of  our  proceedings, 
and  an  occasional  anecdote  of  the  Mediterranean 
fleet,  furnished  by  the  same  authority,  would  figure 
from  time  to  time  in  the  columns  of  that  useful 
paper. 

From  what  has  been  said,  it  may  be  supposed 
that  Tom  was,  in  character  and  feeling,  a  thorough 
John  Bull.  For  everything  not  English  he  had  a 
very  laudable  and  hearty  contempt ;  and  in  politics 
he  presented  the  beau  ideal  of  a  rabid  Tory.  To 
praise  the  patriotism  of  Sir  Francis  Burdett,  or  the 
ability  and  politics  of  Cobbett,  or  extol  the  genius 
and  invincibility  of  Bonaparte,  always  stirred  the 
loyal  indignation  of  his  inmost  soul.  Our  doctor, 
a  most  worthy,  excellent,  fellow  as  ever  breathed, 
and  one  that  loved  a  little  quizzing  in  his  heart  of 
hearts,  generally  led  the  assault  upon  his  patience 
and  equanimity,  and  he  never  failed  in  getting  a 
"rise"  out  of  old  Tom,  as  he  called  it,  and 
arousing  his  ire,  which  the  other  tried  to  assuage 


344        REMINISCENCES    OF   A   NAVAL    OFFICER. 

by  pouring  down  half  a  dozen  bumpers,  hand- 
over-hand, of  what  he  called  r — t-g — t  stuff, 
"not  worth  a  single  bumper  of  honest  English 
port." 
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Berlin,  Italy,  &c.,  &c.,  and  the  prominent  characters  are  brought  out  with 
striking  fidelity." — Standard, 
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BURKFS 

HISTORY  OF  THE  LANDED  GENTRY; 

^  ^rcncalogical  Bictfonarg 

OF  THE  WHOLE  OF  THE  UNTITLED  ARISTOCRACY  OF 
ENGLAND,  SCOTLAND,  AND  IRELAND  : 

And  comprising  Particulars  of  100,000  Individuals  connected  with  themr  - 

CORRECTED  TO  THE  PRESENT  TIME. 

A    COMPANION    TO    Alili    THE    PEERAGES. 

In  2  volumes,  royal  8vo,  beautifully  printed  in  double  columns,  comprising  more  matter 
than  30  ordinary  volumes,  price  only  2?.  2s.,  elegantly  bound  in  gilt  morocco  cloth. 


The  Landed  Gentry  of  England  are  so  closely  connected  with  the  stirring  records  of  its 
eventftd  history,  that  some  acquaintance  with  them  is  a  matter  of  necessity  with  the  legis- 
lator, the  lawyer,  the  historical  student,  the  speciilator  in  politics,  and  the  curious  in  topo- 
graphical and  antiquarian  lore ;  and  even  the  very  spirit  of  ordinary  curiosity  will  prompt 
to  a  desire  to  trace  the  origin  and  progress  of  those  families  whose  influence  pervades  the 
towns  and  villages  of  our  land.  This  work  furnishes  such  a  mass  of  authentic  information 
in  regard  to  all  the  principal  families  in  the  kingdom  as  has  never  before  been  attempted  to 
be  brought  together.  It  relates  to  the  untitled  families  of  rank,  as  the  "  Peerage  and 
Baronetage"  does  to  the  titled,  and  forms,  in  fact,  a  peerage  of  the  untitled  aristocracy. 
It  embraces  the  whole  of  the  landed  interest,  and  is  indispensable  to  the  library  of  every 
gentleman.  The  great  cost  attending  the  production  of  this  National  Work,  the  first  of 
its  kind,  induces  the  publisher  to  hope  that  the  heads  of  all  families  recorded  in  its  pages 
will  supply  themselves  with  copies. 


"A  work  of  this  kind  is  of  a  national  value.  Its  utility  is  not  merely  temporary,  but  it 
will  exist  and  be  acknowledged  as  long  as  the  families  whose  names  and  genealogies  are- 
recorded  in  it  continue  to  form  an  integral  portion  of  the  English  constitution.  As  a 
correct  record  of  descent,  no  family  should  be  without  it.  The  untitled  aristocracy  have  in 
this  great  work  as  perfect  a  dictionary  of  their  genealogical  history,  family  connexions,  and 
heraldic  rights,  as  the-  peerage  and  baronetage.  It  will  be  an  enduring  and  trustworthy 
record." — Morning  Fast. 

*'  A  work  in  which  every  gentleman  will  find  a  domestic  interest,  as  it  contains  the 
fullest  account  of  every  known  family  in  the  United  Kingdom.  It  is  a_dictionary_  of  all 
names,  families,  and  their  origin, — of  every  man's  neighbour  and  friend,  if  not  of  his  own 
relatives  and  immediate  connexions.  It  cannot  fail  to  be  of  the  greatest  utilitj;  to  profes- 
sional men  in  their  researches  respecting  the  members  of  different  famihes,  heirs  to  pro- 
perty, &c.  Indeed,  it  will  become  as  necessary  as  a  Directory  in  every  o&ce."—Bdrs  Mes- 
senger. 
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LIYES  OF  THE  QUEENS  OF  ENGLAND. 

BY  AGNES  STRICKLAND. 

DEDICATED,  BY  PERMISSION,   TO  HER  MAJESTY. 

The  volumes  which  were  out  of  print  having  been  reprinted,  complete 
sets  of  this  interesting  work  may  now  be  had  of  all  the  booksellers,  in 
12  vols.,  price  41.  16s.  bound,  or  any  volume  separately,  to  complete  sets, 
at  10s.  6d.  each. 


"  These  volumes  have  the  fascination  of  romance  united  to  the  integrity  of  history. 
The  work  is  written  by  a  lady  of  considerable  learning,  iadefatigable  industry,  and  carefal 
judgment.  All  these  qualifications  for  a  biographer  and  an  historian  she  has  brought  to 
bear  upon  the  subject  of  her  volumes,  and  from  them  has  resulted  a  narrative  interesting 
to  all,  and  more  particularly  interesting  to  that  portion  of  the  community  to  whom  the 
more  refined  researches  of  Uterature  afford  pleasure  and  instruction.  The  whole  work 
should  be  read,  and  no  doubt  will  be  read,  by  aU  who  are  anxious  for  information.  It  is  a 
lucid  arrangement  of  facts,  derived  from  authentic  sources,  exhibiting  a  combination  of 
industry,  learning,  judgment,  and  impartiaUty,  not  often  met  with  in  biographers  of 
crowned  heads." — Times. 

"  This  remarkable,  this  truly  gi"eat  historical  work,  is  now  brought  to  a  conclusion.  In 
this  series  of  biographies,  in  which  the  severe  truth  of  histoiy  takes  almost  the  wildness  of 
romance,  it  is  the  singular  merit  of  jMiss  Strickland  that  her  research  has  enabled  her  to 
throw  new  light  on  many  doubtful  passages,  to  brhig  forth  fresh  facts,  and  to  render  every 
portion  of  our  annals  which  she  has  described  an  interesting  and  valuable  study.  She  has 
given  a  most  valuable  contribution  to  the  history  of  England,  and  we  have  no  hesitation  in 
affirming  that  no  one  can  be  said  to  possess  an  accurate  knowledge  of  the  history  of  the 
country  who  has  not  studied  her  '  Lives  of  the  Queens  of  England.' " — Morning  Herald. 

"  A  most  valuable  and  entertaining  work.  There  is  certainly  no  lady  of  our  day  who 
has  devoted  her  pen  to  so  beneficial  a  purpose  as  Miss  Strickland.  Nor  is  there  any  other 
whose  works  possess  a  deeper  or  more  enduring  interest.  Mss  Strickland  is  to  our  mind 
the  fii'st  Uteraiy  lady  of  the  age." — Chronicle. 

"  We  miTSt  pronounce  Mss  Strickland  beyond  all  comparison  the  most  entertaining 
historian  in  the  English  language.  She  is  certainly  a  woman  of  powerful  and  active  mind, 
as  well  as  of  scrupulous  justice  and  honesty  of  purpose." — Morning  Post. 

"  Miss  Strickland  has  made  a  very  judicious  use  of  many  authentic  MS.  authorities  not 
previously  collected,  and  the  result  is  a  most  interesting  addition  to  our  biographical 
Ubrary." — Quarterly  Review. 

"  A  valuable  contribution  to  historical  knowledge.  It  contains  a  mass  of  every  kind  of 
historical  matter  of  interest,  which  industry  and  research  could  collect.  We  have  derived 
much  entertaiiunent  and  instruction  from  the  work." — A  thencBU7n. 
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LIYES  OF  THE  PRINCESSES  OF  ENGLAO. 

By  MARY  AISTN^E  EVERETT  GREEN, 

EDITOR  OF  THE  «  LETTERS  OF  ROYAL  AND  ILLUSTRIOUS  LADIES." 

2  vols.,  post  8vo,  with  Illustrations,  21s.  bound. 

OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

"  A  most  agreeable  book,  forming  a  meet  companion  for  the  work  of  Miss  Strickland,  to 
which,  indeed,  it  is  an  indispensable  addition.  The  authoress,  already  favourably  known 
to  the  learned  world  by  her  excellent  collection  of '  Letters  of  Royal  and  Illustrious  Ladies,' 
has  executed  her  task  with  great  skill  and  fidelity.  Every  page  displays  careful  research 
and  accuracy.  There  is  a  graceful  combination  of  sound,  historical  erudition,  with  an  air 
of  romance  and  adventure  that  is  highly  pleasing,  and  renders  the  work  at  once  an  agreeable 
companion  of  the  boudoir,  and  a  valuable  addition  to  the  historical  library.  Mrs.  Green 
has  entered  upon  an  untrodden  path,  and  gives  to  her  biographies  an  air  of  freshness  and 
novelty  very  alluring.  The  present  volumes  (including  the  Lives  of  twenty-five  Princesses) 
carry  us  from  the  daughters  of  the  Conqueror  to  the  family  of  Edward  I. — a  highly  inte- 
resting period,  replete  with  curious  illustrations  of  the  genius  and  manners  of  the  Middle 
Ages.  Such  works,  from  the  truthfulness  of  their  spirit,  furnish  a  more  Hvely  picture  of 
the  times  than  even  the  graphic,  though  delusive,  pencil  of  Scott  and  James." — Britannia. 

"  The  vast  utility  of  the  task  undertaken  by  the  gifted  author  of  this  interesting  book 
can  only  be  equalled  by  the  skiU,  ingenuity,  and  research  required  for  its  accomplishment. 
The  field  Mrs.  Green  has  selected  is  an  untrodden  one.  Mrs.  Green,  on  giving  to  the  world 
a  work  which  will  enable  us  to  arrive  at  a  correct  idea  of  the  private  histories  and  personal 
characters  of  the  royal  ladies  of  England,  has  done  sufficient  to  entitle  her  to  the  respect 
and  gratitude  of  the  country.  The  labour  of  her  task  was  exceedingly  great,  involving 
researches,  not  only  into  English  records  and  chronicles,  but  into  those  of  almost  every 
civilised  country  ki  Europe.  The  style  of  Mrs.  Green  is  admirable.  She  has  a  fine  per- 
ception of  character  and  manners,  a  penetrating  spirit  of  observation,  and  sbigular  exactness 
of  judgment.  The  memoirs  are  richly  fraught  with  the  spirit  of  romantic  adventure." — 
Morning  Post. 

"  This  work  is  a  worthy  companion  to  Miss  Strickland's  admirable  '  Queens  of 
England.'  In  one  respect  the  subject-matter  of  these  volumes  is  more  interesting,  because 
it  is  more  diversified  than  that  of  the  '  Queens  of  England.'  That  celebrated  work,  although 
its  heroines  were,  for  the  most  part,  foreign  Princesses,  related  almost  entirely  to  the  his- 
tory of  this  country.  The  Princesses  of  England,  on  the  contrary,  are  themselves  English, 
but  their  lives  are  nearly  all  connected  with  foreign  nations.  Their  biographies,  conse- 
quently, afford  us  a  glimpse  of  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  chief  European 
kingdoms,  a  circumstance  which  not  only  gives  to  the  work  the  charm  of  variety,  but 
which  is  likely  to  render  it  peculiarly  useful  to  the  general  reader,  as  it  links  together  by 
association  the  contemporaneous  history  of  various  nations.  The  histories  are  related 
with  an  earnest  simplicity  and  copious  explicitness.  The  reader  is  informed  without 
being  wearied,  and  alternately  enhvened  by  some  spirited  description,  or  touched  by 
some  pathetic  or  tender  episode.  We  cordially  commend  Mrs.  Everett  Green's  production 
to  general  attention ;  it  is  (necessarily)  as  useful  as  history,  and  folly  as  entertaining  as 
romance."— (Swn. 
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DIARY    AND    CORRESPONDENCE 

OF 

JOHF  EYELYI^,  F.R.S., 

Author  of  "  Sylva,"  &c. 

A  NEW  EDITION,  REVISED  AND  ENLARGED,  WITH 
NUMEROUS  ADDITIONAL  NOTES. 

TJNIFORM  WITH  THE   NEW  EDITION  OF  PEPYS'  DIAHY. 

In  4  vols.,  post  8vo,  price  10s.  6d.  each,  with  Ulustrations. 

N.B. — The  First  Two  Volumes,  comprising  "  The  Diary,"  are  now  ready. 

The  Diary  and  Correspondence  of  John  Evelyn  has  long  been  regarded  as  an 
invaluable  record  of  opinions  and  events,  as  well  as  the  most  interesting  expo- 
sition we  possess  of  the  manners,  taste,  learning,  and  religion  of  this  country, 
during  the  latter  half  of  the  seventeenth  century.  The  Diary  comprises  obser- 
vations on  the  politics,  literature,  and  science  of  his  age,  during  his  travels  in 
France  and  Italy ;  his  residence  in  England  towards  the  latter  part  of  the 
Protectorate,  and  his  connexion  with  the  Courts  of  Charles  II.  and  the  two 
subsequent  reigns,  interspersed  with  a  vast  number  of  original  anecdotes  of  the 
most  celebrated  persons  of  that  period.  To  the  Diary  is  subjoined  the  Cor- 
respondence of  Evelyn  with  many  of  his  distinguished  contemporaries ;  also 
Original  Letters  from  Sir  Edward  Nicholas,  private  secretary  to  King  Charles  I., 
during  some  important  periods  of  that  reign,  with  the  King's  answers ;  and 
numerous  letters  from  Sir  Edward  Hyde  (Lord  Clarendon)  to  Sir  Edward 
Nicholas,  and  to  Sir  Richard  Brown,  Ambassador  to  France,  during  the  exile 
of  the  British  Court. 

A  New  Edition  of  this  interesting  work  having  been  long  demanded,  the 
greatest  pains  have  been  taken  to  render  it  as  complete  as  possible,  by  a  careful 
re-examination  of  the  original  Manuscript,  and  by  illustrating  it  with  such 
annotations  as  will  make  the  reader  more  conversant  with  the  numerous  sub- 
jects referred  to  by  the  Diarist. 

"  It  has  been  justly  observed  that  as  long  as  Virtue  and  Science  hold  their 
abode  in  this  island,  the  memory  of  Evelyn  will  be  held  in  the  utmost  venera- 
tion. Indeed,  no  change  of  fashion,  no  alteration  of  taste,  no  revolution  of 
science,  have  impaired,  or  can  impair,  his  celebrity.  The  youth  who  looks 
forward  to  an  inheritance  which  he  is  under  no  temptation  to  increase,  will  do 
well  to  bear  the  example  of  Evelyn  in  his  mind,  as  containing  nothing  but  what 
is  imitable,  and  nothing  but  what  is  good.  All  persons,  indeed,  may  find  in 
his  character  something  for  imitation,  but  for  an  English  gentleman  he  is  the 
perfect  model." — Quarterly  Review. 


HISTOEY  AND  BIOGRAPHY 


NEW  WORK  BY  THE  CELEBRATED  JOHN  EVELYN. 

In  2  vols.^  post  8vo,  price  21s.  bound, 

A  RATIONAL  ACCOUNT 

OF 

THE    TRUE    RELIGION. 

BY 

JOHN    EVELYN,    F.E.S., 

Author  of  "  Sylva,"  the  "  Diary,"  &c. 

NOW  FIRST  PUBLISHED,  BY  PERMISSION  OF  W.  J.  EVELYN,  ESQ..  M.P., 

FROM  THE  ORIGINAL  MS.  IN  THE  LIBRARY  AT  WOTTON. 

EDITED,  WITH  NOTES,  BY  THE  REV.  R.  M.  EVANSON,  B.A. 


"  Be  ready  always  to  give  an  answer  to  every  man  that  asketh  you  a  reason  of  the 
hope  that  is  in  you,  with  meekness  and  fear."— 1  Pet.  iii.  15. 


The  recent  republication  of  the  Diary  of  the  celebrated  John 
Evelyn  having  directed  attention  to  the  manuscripts  in  the  librarv 
at  Wotton,  the  fruit  of  Evelyn's  literary  labours  in  a  new  and  most 
important  department  is  now  for  the  first  time  brought  to  light. 
The  work,  which  is  entitled  "A  Rational  Account  of  the  True  Re- 
ligion," includes  a  condensed  statement  and  investigation  of  its  natural 
and  Scriptural  evidences.  Suggested  by  the  revolutionary  changes, 
amid  which  he  had  passed  his  youth,  and  by  the  startling  manifesta- 
tions of  infidelity  that  surrounded  him  in  his  more  mature  age, 
Evelyn,  it  appears,  had  undertaken  this  work  to  resolve  in  his  own 
mind  such  occasional  doubts  as  he  might  at  any  time  have  been 
moved  to  entertain  ;  to  satisfy  himself  on  the  various  questions  of  re- 
ligion ;  and  to  determine,  once  for  all,  what  course  to  hold  for  the 
future.  Considering  the  high  literary  reputation  of  the  author,  the 
extent  and  variety  of  his  reading,  the  active  benevolence  of  his  cha- 
racter, and  his  well-known  piety,  the  appearance  of  such  a  work  at 
the  present  time  is  most  opportune. 


OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

We  are  disposed  to  rate  most  highly  the  value  of  this  learned,  pious,  and 
most  able  treatise.  In  it,  Evelyn  anticipates  all  the  arguments  of  Butler, 
Warbmrton,  Waterland,  Paley,  and  Magee.  As  an  epitome  of  all  the  later 
arguments  against  the  infidelity  of  the  seventeenth  and  eighteenth  century, 
the  History  of  Religion  is,  indeed,  invaluable. — Standard. 
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OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS  ON 

Scarcely  could  a  moment  have  been  chosen,  more  seasonable  than  the  pre- 
sent, for  the  publication  of  this  posthumous  work  of  the  Christian  Philosopher 
of  Wotton,  whose  personal  character,  coupled  Avith  his  erudition  and  depth  ot 
thought,  gives  more  than  ordinary  weight  to  anything  written  by  him  upon  the 
all- important  subject  of  religion.  To  hear,  in  the  midst  of  the  din  and  debate 
of  modern  controversy,  a  voice  from  the  grave  pronouncing  upon  the  questions 
so  much  agitated  in  the  present  day,  will  be  a  surprise  to  all,  and  to  many,  we 
doubt  not,  a  source  of  much  comfort.  The  composition  of  the  present  work 
originated  in  the  desire  felt  by  the  learned  and  pious  author  to  satisfy  his  own 
mind  concerning  the  foundations  of  his  faith,  at  a  period  which  must  have 
proved  one  of  intense  trial  and  distress  to  every  earnest  mind.  Evelyn  took 
in  hand  to  review  the  whole  subject  of  religion,  tracing  it  to  its  fountain-head, 
and  scrutinising  at  every  step  the  evidence  on  which  it  rests.  In  the  former 
part  of  the  work  he  enters  deeply  into  the  metaphysical  questions  connected 
with  the  being  of  a  God  and  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  indulging,  by  the 
way,  in  various  speculations  on  the  nature  of  angels  and  the  order  of  the 
celestial  hierarchy.  He  then  takes  a  view  of  the  different  systems  of  the  pagan 
world,  its  idolatries  and  its  philosophy,  and  thence  passes  on  to  the  history  of 
revelation,  discussing  the  evidences  of  the  authenticity  and  inspiration  of  the 
Holy  Scriptures,  the  sense  of  which,  according  to  the  interpretation  sanctioned 
by  universal  tradition  (ascertained  by  the  test  of  Vircentius  Livinensis),  he 
acknowledges  as  the  rule  aad  standard  of  faith. 

Having  thus  laid  the  foundation  for  revealed  religion,  the  author  considers 
in  detail  its  different  stages,  the  patriarchal,  the  Jewish,  the  Christian ;  and 
the  decadence  and  corruption  of  the  latter  through  the  different  sects  and 
heresies  which  have  sprung  up  in  successive  ages.  Among  these,  on  arriving 
at  the  sixteenth  century,  he  reckons,  without  hesitation,  the  Council  of  Trent, 
Martin  Luther,  and  John  Calvin,  along  with  the  Presbyterians,  Brownists, 
Independents,  Anabaptists,  Quakers,  and  Eifth-Monarchy  men,  as  well  as 
Socinians;  but  dwells  with  special  emphasis  and  circumstantiality  upon  the 
corruptions  of  Popery.  Lastly,  he  defines  the  Church  Catholic,  and  con- 
cludes that  "  the  Chiirch  of  England,  reformed  from  the  corruption  of  the 
Romish  Church,  and  restored  to  primitive  purity,  agrees  and  is  in  community 
with  the  true  and  ancient  CathoUc  faith,  wherever  professed  at  this  day." 

While  the  views  and  principles  advocated  in  these  volumes  are  of  a  strict 
and  decisive  Church  character,  the  tone  of  moderation,  in  which  the  cause  of  the 
Church  is  pleaded,  and  the  systems  of  her  opponents  are  criticised,  is  calculated 
to  induce  a  fair  and  dispassionate  examination  of  the  points  at  issue;  and  the 
work  is,  therefore,  one  likely  to  contribute  in  no  small  degree,  especially  at  the 
present  day,  to  the  healing  of  existing  differences,  and  to  the  vindication  of  the 
principles  of  our  Church,  alike  against  Roman  superstition  and  against  latitu- 
dinarian  unbelief. — John  Bull. 

Evelyn's  preface  to  his  "  True  Religion"  is  a  piece  of  history  as  curious  and 
valuable  as  anything  contained  in  his  "  Diary."  The  manuscript  would  have 
been  well  worth  publisliing  for  this  only.    It  opens  with  two  contrasted  pic- 
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EVELYN'S  "TRUE  RELIGION." 

tures  of  society  in  the  age  wherein  he  lived,  ■which  throw  out  into  singular 
prominence  liis  own  temperate,  peaceful,  gentle,  and  gentlemanly  spirit.     He 
shows  us,  first,  the  scenes  that  surrounded  him  in  his  youth.    Day  by  day  he- 
saw  society  shaken  to  its  foundations.    Laws  and  establishments  were  sub- 
verted, princes  were  murdered,  and  churches  robbed,  by  a  party  claiming  to  be 
godly;  perjiuy  was  justified  and  rewarded,  places  of  Christian  worship  were 
turned  into  stables,  the  universities  were  threatened,  hypocrisy  ruled  in  high, 
places  and  in  low,  bishops  and  priests  were  pronounced  anti-Clu-istian,  kingsliip 
was  banished  out  of  Israel,  and  the  "  soberest  pretenders  "  countermined  one 
another  for  possession  of  the  supreme  power.    Such  was  England  when  Evelya 
knew  it  first ;  and  for  all  this,  he  adds  naively,  "  everything  prospered  which 
these  men  did."    But  he  lived  to  have  other  experiences,  and  to  exhibit  the- 
reverse  of  the  picture.     He  lived  to  see  Charles  the  Second  brought  back  "in., 
so  stupendous  a  manner,  as  next  to  that  of  the  Jews  from  Babylon,  there  is  not . 
to  be  found  in  history,  sacred  or  profane,  a  more  wonderful  deliverance;"  and 
then  what  followed?     He  tells  us  what  he  witnessed  himself.    He  saw  a  people 
freed  from  hypocrisy  only  to  become  openly  sensual,  revengeful,  and  not  so 
much  as  regarding  a  form  of  religion.    He  saw  princes  and  great  men,  who 
ought  to  have  been  examples  of  virtue  to  others,  abandoned  to  all  manner  of 
debauchery.    He  saw  open  and  avowed  adviltery  seated  where  sober  hypocrisy 
had  been,  and,  in  place  of  '■  everything  prospering  which  these  men  did,"  he 
saw  on  all  sides  national  shame  revenging  the  national  vices.    He  saw  bishops 
and  priests  restored  only  to  be  despised,  and,  by  their  cowardly  fear  of  de- 
nouncing such  enormities,  richly  deserving  the  contempt  that  overwhelmed 
them.     Such  is  the  deliberate  view  of  the  Restoration  taken  by  an  enthusiastic 
friend  of  Royalty  and  the  Church.    Nor  was  it  simply  that  "  the  gentry  were 
dissolute,  the  theatres  profane,  the  people  libertine,  and  no  face  of  sincere 
religion  amongst  us,"  but  that  there  suddenly  came  up  a  man  of  great  name, 
Mr.  Hobbes  of  Malmesbury,  who  had  the  assurance  to  draw  a  grave  philosophy 
out  of  all  this,  to  deliberately  make  scepticism  tolerable  by  making  it  decent, 
to   encourage  "  raw  and  fantastical  wits"  in  the  delight  of  making   sober- 
mockery  of  the  most  venerable  truths,  to  degrade  religion  into  a  mere  engine  of 
government  wliile  he  affected  to  uphold  its  necessity,  and  to  render  it  finally  a 
greater  reproach  to  he  a  Christian  than  not  to  be  called  one.     Our  grave,  good 
Evelyn  seems  to  have  doubted  at  length  whether  his  own  footing  would  remairt 
sure  in  the  midst  of  this  universal  backsliding;  and  whether,  seeing  the  great 
and  polite  ones  of  the  world  believed  nothing  at  all  of  it,  "  what  had  been  taught 
us  concerning  God,  and  religion,  and  honour,  and  conscience,  were  not  in  truth 
mere  chimeras  and  impostures  contrived  by  our  forefathers — crafty  men  in 
their  generation."    To  reassure  liimself  against  such  doubts,  and  to  extricate 
his  spirit  from  many  similar  perplexities  weighing  upon  it  in  that  infidel  age, 
he  sat  down  to  the  composition  of  his  "True  Religion." 

The  fact  of  the  existence  of  Evelyn's  manuscript  was  not  a  secret  to  those 
Avho  had  examined  his  lists  of  published  and  unpublished  works;  but  it  is  due 
to  Mr.  Colbum  to  relate,  that  it  was  mainly  owing  to  his  suggestions  that  the 
manuscript  was  carefully  exammed,  and  found  to  be  a  work  of  considerable 
learning  and  research.  It  is  a  specimen  of  the  good  old  orthodoxy  of  our  an- 
cestors, represented  by  one  of  the  noblest  of  English  worthies. — Examiner. 
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AKECDOTES  OF  THE  ARISTOCRACY, 

AND 

EPISODES  IN  ANCESTRAL  STORY. 

By  J.  BERNARD  BURKE,  Esq., 

Autlior  of  "  The  History  of  the  Landed  Gentry,"  "  The  Peerage  and  Baronetage,"  &c. 

Second  a>'D  Cheaper  Edition,  2  vols.,  post  8vo,  21s.  bound. 

The  memoirs  of  our  great  families  are  replete  with  details  of  the  most 
striking  and  romantic  interest,  throwing  light  on  the  occurrences  of  public 
as  well  as  domestic  life,  and  elucidating  the  causes  of  many  important 
national  events.  How  little  of  the  personal  history  of  the  Ai'istocracy  is 
generally  known,  and  yet  how  full  of  amusement  is  the  subject !  Almost 
every  eminent  family  has  some  event  connected  with  its  rise  or  great- 
ness, some  curious  tradition  interwoven  with  its  annals,  or  some  calamity 
casting  a  gloom  over  the  brilliancy  of  its  achievements,  which  cannot  fail 
to  attract  the  attention  of  that  sphere  of  society  to  which  this  work  more 
particularly  refers,  and  must  equally  interest  the  general  reader,  with 
whom,  in  this  country,  the  records  of  the  higher  classes  have  always  pos- 
sessed a  peculiar  attraction.  The  anecdotes  of  the  Aristocracy  here  re- 
corded go  far  to  show  that  there  are  more  marvels  in  real  life  than  in  the 
creations  of  fiction.  Let  the  reader  seek  romance  in  whatever  book,  and 
at  whatever  period  he  may,  yet  nought  will  he  find  to  sm'pass  the  unex- 
^aggerated  reality  here  unfolded. 

"  Mr.  Burke  has  here  given  us  the  most  curious  mcidents,  the  most  stiiTing  tales,  and 
the  most  remarkable  cii-cumstances  connected  with  the  histories,  pubUc  and  private,  of  our 
noble  houses  and  aristocratic  families,  and  has  put  them  into  a  shape  which  will  preserve 
them  in  the  library,  and  render  them  the  favourite  study  of  those  who  are  interested  in 
the  romance  of  real  life.  These  stories,  with  all  the  reahty  of  established  fact,  read  with 
as  much  spirit  as  the  tales  of  Boccacio,  and  are  as  full  of  strange  matter  for  reflection  and 
amazement." — Britannia. 

"  Two  of  the  most  interesting  volumes  that  have  ever  issued  from  the  press.  There  are 
no  less  than  one  hundred  and  twenty-three  of  the  most  stm-ing  and  captivating  family 
episodes  we  ever  remember  to  have  perused.  The  '  Anecdotes  of  the  Aristocracy'  will  be 
read  from  the  palace  to  the  hamlet ;  and  no  one  can  rise  from  these  volumes  without 
deriving  a  useful  knowledge  of  some  chapter  of  family  history,  each  connected  with  one  or 
other  of  the  great  houses  of  the  kuigdom." — British  Army  Despatch. 

"  We  cannot  estimate  too  highly  the  interest  of  Mr.  Bm'ke's  entertaining  and  instructive 
work.  For  the  curious  nature  of  the  details,  the  extraordinary  anecdotes  related,  the 
strange  scenes  described,  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  a  parallel  for  it.  It  will  be  read  by 
every  one." — Sv/nday  Times. 
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MEMOIRS  OF 

A    HUNGARIAN    LADY. 

Comprising  Full  and  Interesting  Details  of 

THE  LATE  EVENTS  IN  HUNGARY. 

B7  THERESA  PULSZKY. 

With  an   Historical  Introduction  by  ERANCIS   PULSZKY,  Late  Under- 
Secretary  of  State  to  Ferdinand,  Emperor  of  Austria  and 
King  of  Hungary. 

Dedicated  to  the  Marchioness  of  Lansdowne.    2  vols.,  post  8vo,  21s.  bound. 

OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

"  The  nationality  of  the  people,  their  martial  prowess,  and  present  unhappy  fate,  have 
invested  Hungary  with  the  interest  of  a  second  Poland,  and  "Western  Europe  must 
be  naturally  desirous  to  learn  something  of  their  civil  and  social  life.  These  volumes  are 
the  joint  production  of  M.  and  Madame  Pulszky.  "WTiile  the  latter  records  her  impres- 
sions and  recollections  of  Hungarian  life,  we  have  to  thank  M.  Pulszky  for  a  very  able 
summary  of  the  history  of  Hungaiy,  from  the  days  of  Arpad  to  the  reign  of  Ferdinand 
the  First,  and  the  reform  movement— a  history  which  abounds  in  interesting  incidents 
and  useful  lessons  for  the  statesman  and  the  philosophic  historian.  Madame  Pulszky's 
narrative  of  her  wanderings  and  dangers  is  agreeably  diversified  with  sketches  and  anec- 
dotes from  Magyar  life,  as  well  as  with  ancient  legends  from  Hungarian  history  and 
modern  passages  in  the  late  war  of  independence.  It  cannot  fail  to  excite  an  interest  in 
all  classes  of  readers — in  those  who  open  a  book  only  for  amusement,  as  weU  as  in  those 
who  look  for  something  more  en6nxring."—Udi)iburffh  Hevietv. 

"  We  need  hardly  inform  our  readers  that  the  authoress  of  this  work  is  the  accomplished 
wife  of  the  gentleman  who  was  originally  accredited  to  the  English  cabinet  by  the 
provisional  government  of  Hmigary.  The  private  interest  attaching  to  the  recital  of 
events  which  have  become  so  famous  would  insure  a  wide  popularity  for  Madame  Pulszky's 
book.  But  we  should  very  much  under-estimate  its  value  if  we  so  limited  our  praise. 
The  memoirs,  indeed,  contain  sketches  of  social  life  which  are  worthy  of  a  place  by  the 
side  of  Madame  de  Stael  de  Launay  and  Madame  Campan.  But  they  are  also  rich 
in  political  and  topogi-aphical  information  of  the  first  character.  Madame  Pidszky  was 
in  the  habit  of  direct  intercoiu-se  with  the  foremost  and  most  distinguished  of  the 
Hungarian  generals  and  statesmen,  and  has  given  a  complete  summary  of  the  political 
events  in  Hungary,  from  the  arrival  of  the  Hungarian  deputation  in  1848,  to  the  treason 
of  Greneral  Gorgey  on  the  13th  of  Augiist,  1849.  M.  Pulszky  has  also  prefixed  a  valuable 
introduction,  which  gives  the  most  complete  histoiy  of  Hungary  that  has  ever  issued  from 
the  English  press."—  Globe. 

"  With  all  the  charms  of  romance,  these  volumes  possess  the  gi'aver  interest  of  his- 
tory. Full  of  personal  anecdotes,  historical  reminiscences,  and  legendary  associations ; 
teeming  with  interesting  adventures,  rich  in  social  illustration  and  topographical 
description,  the  memoirs  present  to  all  classes  of  readers  an  attraction  quite  indepen- 
dent of  the  recent  important  events,  of  which  they  give  so  clear  and  connected  a  narra- 
tive."— Morning  Post. 

"  In  this  most  interesting  book  we  have  revealed  in  the  characteristic  memoirs  of  an 
eye-witness  the  whole  story  of  Hungary  and  its  revolution.  The  intrigues  of  Latour 
with  Jellachich,  the  treachery  of  the  court,  the  part  taken  by  Kossuth  and  other 
eminent  characters,  the  Hungarian  deputation  to  the  Emperor,  and  the  final  breach 
between  Hungary  and  Austria,  are  told  as  forcibly  as  simply." — Daily  News. 

"  It  is  impossible  that  the  great  Hungarian  struggle  for  freedom  can  ever  find  a  histo- 
rian more  honest  in  point  of  narrative,  more  sincere  in  conviction,  or  more  anxioua  to 
do  full  justice  to  the  truth,  than  Madame  Vvlszky."— Observer. 
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HISTORIC    SCENES. 

By  AGNEiS  STRICKLAOT). 

Author  of  "  Lives  of  the  Queens  of  England,"  &c.     1  vol.,  post  8vo,  elegantly- 
bound,  with  Portrait  of  the  Author,  lOs.  6d. 


THE  LIFE  AND  REIGN  OF  CHARLES  L 

By  J.  DISRAELI. 
A  NEW  AND  IMPROVED  EDITION,  with  a  Preface  by  B.  DISRAELI,  M.P. 

2  vols.,  uniform  with  the  "Curiosities  of  Literature."  (Just  ready.) 


LONDON  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

IN  THE  DAYS  OF  SAMUEL  JOHNSON. 

FROM  THE  PAPERS  OF  A  LATE  EMINENT  BARRISTER. 

By  WILLIAM  WEIR. 

2  vols.,  post  8vo.     (In  the  Press.) 


GENERAL    PEPE'S    NARRATIVE 

or  THE  WAU  IN  ITALY, 

FROM  1847  to  1850 ;  INCLUDING  THE   SIEGE  OF  VENICE, 

Now  first  published  from  the  original  Italian  Manuscript. 
2  vols.,  post  8vo,  21s.  bound. 

"  The  grand  features  of  the  recent  Italian  movement  m  favour  of  a  national  existence 
liave  had  no  other  such  authentic  portraiture  as  these  volumes  convey.  The  State 
docimients  and  letters  which  the  work  contains  make  it  indispensable  to  the  historian 
of  these  times.  The  whole  panorama  of  the  Eevolution  is  here  gone  over — the  reform 
movement  beginning  at  Rome— the  agitation  caused  thereby  in  Florence  and  Naples, 
thence  spreading  to  Sicily,  Piedmont,  and  Austrian  Italy— the  threats  and  hostile  atti  - 
tude  of  the  Court  of  Vienna— the  spirited  revolt  of  the  Sicilians— the  increased  tyranny  of 
German  generals  in  Lombardy— the  crash  of  the  Parisian  Revolution— the  rise  of  the 
populace  of  Milan  against  Radetzky,  the  declaration  of  Charles  Albert,  and  advance  of  the 
Sardinian  troops— the  battle  of  Goito— the  exultation  of  feeling  in  Rome  and  Florence— 
the  flight  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany— the  revolution  in  Naples— the  treachery  of 
Pope  and  King— the  dreadful  massacre  in  Naples— the  disasters  of  Charles  Albert— the 
bombardment  of  Brescia— the  glorious  defence  of  Venice— the  flight  of  the  Pope  from 
Rome— the  arrival  of  Mazzini— tlie  proclamation  of  the  Republic  from  the  Capitol— 
the  invasion  of  the  Roman  States  by  the  armies  of  Spain,  Austria,  France,  and  Naples— 
the  fall  of  Venice  and  of  Rome— and  the  whole  chain  of  events  down  to  the  PontifTs 
return." — AthencBum. 

"We  predict  that  posterity  will  accept  General  Pepe  as  the  historian  of  the  great 
Italian  movement  of  the  nineteenth  centui-y.  .  His  work  is  worthy  of  all  commoida- 
twia"— Standard. 
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THE  KEY.  E.  MIIMAN^S 

LIFE  OF  TASSO. 

2  vols.,  post  8vo,  21s.  bound. 

"Mr.  Oilman's  book  has  considerable  merit.  He  has  evidently,  in  his  interestuig 
biography  of  Tasso,  undertaken  a  labour  of  love.  His  diligence  has  been  great,  his  ma- 
terials are  copious  and  well-arranged,  and  his  sketches  of  the  poet's  contemporaries  form 
agi-eeable  episodes  in  the  narrative  of  Tasso's  works  and  woes." — Edinburgh  Review. 

"  The  present  work,  from  the  touching  interest  of  its  subject,  is  likely  to  be  extensively 
read." — AthencEum. 

"  Mr.  Mihnan's  biography  is  a  very  good  one.  The  work  will  find  a  place  in  every 
library." — Britannia. 

"  A  most  valuable  addition  to  our  literary  treasures — fraught  with  deep  and  thrillbg 
interest." — Morning  Post. 

"  Mr.  Milman's  Memoir  of  Tasso  is  a  work  of  considerable  interest;  entermg  fully  into 
the  particulars  of  the  great  poet's  life,  and  giving  a  general  review  of  his  works."— JoAn 
Bull. 


MEMOIRS  MD  COREESPOmENCE  OF 

SIR  ROBERT  MURRAY  KEITH,  K.B., 

Minister  Plenipotentiary  at  the  Courts  of  Dresden.,  CopenJiagen^  and  Vienna, 
from  1769  to  1793;  with 

Biographical  Memoirs  of  Queen  Caroline  Matilda,  Sister  of  George  lU. 

Edited  by  MRS.  GILLESPIE   SMYTH. 

2  vols.,  post  8vo,  with  Portraits,  25s.  bound. 

Sir  Robert  MuiTay  Keith,  it  will  be  recollected,  was  one  of  the  ablest  diplomatists  of 
the  last  centuiy,  and  held  the  post  of  Ambassador  at  the  Court  of  Copenhagen,  when 
Caroline  Matilda,  Queen  of  Denmark,  the  unfortunate  sister  of  George  III.,  was  involved  ia 
the  conspiracy  of  Struensee,  and  was  only  saved  fi-om  the  severest  punishment  her  vindic- 
tive enemy  the  Queen-Mother  could  inflict,  by  the  spiiited  interposition  of  the  British 
Ambassador.  Sir  Eobert  Keith  also  for  a  long  period  represented  his  Sovereign  at  the 
Courts  of  Dresden  and  Vienna ;  and  his  papers,  edited  by  a  member  of  his  family,  throw 
considerable  light  on  the  diplomatic  histoiy  of  the  reign  of  George  III.,  besides  conveying 
many  curious  particulars  of  the  gi-eat  men  and  events  of  the  period.  Among  the  variety  of 
interesting  documents  comprised  in  these  volumes,  will  be  found — Letters  from  Frederick, 
King  of  Pi-ussia ;  Caroline  ^latUda,  Queen  of  Demnark ;  Princes  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick, 
Kaunitz,  and  Czartoriski ;  the  Dukes  of  Cumberland,  York,  Queensbury,  Montagu,  and 
Newcastle ;  Lords  Stonnont,  St.  Asaph,  Heathfield,  Hardwicke,  Darlington,  Auckland, 
Apsley,  Barrington,  Stair ;  Cotints  Bentuick  and  Rosenberg  j  Baron  Trenck ;  Field-Mar- 
shals Conway  and  Keith;  Sirs  Walter  Scott,  Joseph  Yorke,  Nathaniel  Wraxall,  John 
Sebright ;  Dr.  Robertson,  Mr.  Pitt,  Howard,  Mrs.  PiozzL,  Mrs.  Montagu,  &c.,  &c. 

"  A  large  portion  of  this  important  and  highly  interesting  work  consists  of  letters,  that 
we  ventiue  to  say  wiU  bear  a  comparison  for  sterling  wit,  Hvely  humour,  entertaining  gossip, 
piquant  personal  anecdotes,  and  brilliant  pictm-es  of  social  life,  in  its  highest  phases,  both  at 
liome  and  abroad,  with  those  of  Horace  Walpole  himself." — Court  Joumcd. 
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THE  HISTORY  OF  CIVILISATION, 

AND  PUBLIC  OPINION. 
By  W.  A.  MACKINNON,  M.P.,  F.R.S.,  &c. 

Third  and  Cheaper  Edition,  2  vols.,  8vo,  21s.  bound. 

"  Mr.  Mackinnon's  valuable  '  History  of  Civilisation'  is  a  vast  repertory  of  knowledge 
that  we  could  wish  to  see  universally  circulated  throughout  the  country,  as  tending  to 
convey  information  that  is  much  required,  and  of  which  too  many  are  deficient." — Morning 
Herald. 


REYELATIONS    OF   PRINCE    TALlEYRAm 

By  M.  COLMACHE, 

THE  PKINCE's  private  SECRETAKY. 

Second  Edition,  1  volume,  post  8vo,  with  Portrait,  10s.  6d.  bound. 

"  A  more  interesting  work  has  not  issued  fi'om  the  press  for  many  years.    It  is  in  truth 
a  complete  BosweU  sketch  of  the  greatest  diplomatist  of  the  age." — Sunday  Times. 


COLBURN'S  AUTHORISED   TRANSLATION. 

Now  ready,  Volume  9,  price  7s.,  of 

M.  A.  THIERS'  HISTORY  OF  FRANCE, 

FROM  THE  PERIOD  OF  THE  CONSULATE  IN  1800, 
TO  THE  BATTLE  OF  WATERLOO. 

A  SEQUEL  TO  HIS  HISTORY  OF  THE  FRENCH  REVOLUTION. 

Having  filled  at  difierent  times  the  high  offices  of  Minister  of  the  Interior,  of  Fmance, 
of  Foreign  Affairs,  and  President  of  the  Council,  M.  Thiers  has  enjoyed  facilities  beyond 
the  reach  of  every  other  biographer  of  Napoleon  for  procuring,  from  exclusive  and 
authentic  sources,  the  choicest  materials  for  his  present  work.  As  guardian  to  the 
archives  of  the  state,  he  had  access  to  diplomatic  papers  and  other  documents  of  the 
highest  importance,  hitherto  known  only  to  a  privileged  few,  and  the  publication  of  which 
cannot  fail  to  produce  a  great  sensation.  From  private  sources,  M.  Thiers,  it  appears,  haa 
also  derived  much  valuable  infonnation.  Many  interesting  memoirs,  diaiies,  and  letters, 
all  hitherto  unpublished,  and  most  of  them  destined  for  pohtical  reasons  to  remain  so, 
have  been  placed  at  his  disposal ;  while  all  the  leading  characters  of  the  empire,  who  were 
alive  when  the  author  undertook  the  present  history,  have  suppUed  him  with  a  mass  of 
incidents  and  anecdotes  which  have  never  before  appeared  in  print,  and  the  accuracy  and 
value  of  which  may  be  inferred  from  the  fact  of  these  parties  having  been  themselves  eye- 
witnesses of,  or  actors  in,  the  great  events  of  the  period. 

***  To  prevent  disappointment,  the  pubhc  are  requested  to  be  particular  in  giving  their 
orders  for  "  Colburn's  Authorised  Translation." 
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BURKE'S  PEERAGE  AND  BARONETAGE, 

NEW  EDITION,  CORRECTED  THROUGHOUT  TO  THE  PRESENT 

TBIE,  PROM  THE  PERSONAL  COMMUNICATIONS  OF  THE 

NOBILITY,  &c. 

In  1  vol.  (comprising  as  much  matter  as  twenty  ordinary  volumes),  with  upwards  of 
1500  Engravings  of  Arms,  &c.,  38s.  bound. 
"  Mr.  Burke's  'Peerage  and  Baronetage'  is  the  most  complete,  the  most  convenient, 
and  the  cheapest  work  of  the  kind  ever  offered  to  the  pubhc." — Sun. 


DIARY  AID  MEMOIRS  OF  SOPHIA  DOROTHEA, 

CONSORT    OF    GEORGE    I. 

Now  first  published  from  the  Originals. 
Cheaper  Edition,  2  vols.,  8vo,  with  Portrait,  21s.  bound. 

"  A  work  abounding  in  the  romance  of  real  life." — Messenger. 

"  A  book  of  marvellous  revelations,  establishing  beyond  all  doubt  the  perfect  innocence 
of  the  beautiful,  highly-gifted,  and  inhumanly-treated  Sophia  Dorothea." — Naval  and 
Military  Gazette. 

LETTERS   OF   MARY  QUEEN  OF   SCOTS. 

Illustrative  of  Her  Personal  History. 

Edited,  with  an  Historical  Introduction  and  l^otes, 

By  AGNES  STRICKLAND. 

Cheaper  Edition,  with  numerous  Additions,  uniform  with  Miss  Strickland's  "Lives  of  the 
Queens  of  England."    2  vols.,  post  8vo,  with  Portrait,  &c.,  15s.  bound. 
"  The  best  collection  of  authentic  memorials  relative  to  the  Queen  of  Scots  that  has 
ever  appeared." — Morning  Chronicle. 


MEMOIRS  OF  MADEMOISELLE  DE  MONTPENSIER. 

Written  by  HERSELF.    3  vols.,  post  8vo,  with  Portrait." 

"  One  of  the  most  delightful  and  deeply-interesting  works  we  have  read  for  a  long 
time." — Weekly  Chronicle. 


LADY  BlESSINCxTOFS  JOURNAL 

OF  HER  CONVERSATIONS  WITH  LORD  BYRON. 

Cheaper  Edition,  m  8vo,  embellished  with  Portraits  of  Lady  Blessington  and  Lord  Byron, 

price  only  7s.  bound. 

"  The  best  thing  that  has  been  written  on  Lord  Byron." — Spectator. 
"  Universally  acknowledged  to  be  delightful." — Athenceum. 
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MRMTIVE  OF  A  TWO  YEARS' 

RESIDENCE    AT    NOEYEH; 

AND 

TRAVELS  IN  MESOPOTAMIA,  ASSYRIA,  and  SYRIA, 

WITH  EEMARKS   ON  THE   CHALDEANS,    NE8TOKIANS,   YEZH^EES,  &C. 

By  the  Eev.  J.  P.  FLETCHER.    Two  vols.,  post  8  yo,  21s.  bound. 

These  Travels  embrace  not  only  Nineveh  and  its  antiquities,  but  various  new 
and  interesting  particulars  respecting  the  Yezidees,  the  Nestorians,  and  Orien- 
tal Christians,  as  well  as  notices  of  the  country  between  Mosul  and  Aleppo, 
which  has  been  explored  by  few  European  travellers.  The  intimate  relations 
with  the  natives  of  the  country  entered  into  by  Mr.  Fletcher,  who  resided  some 
years  at  Mosul,  during  his  inquiries  into  the  condition  of  the  Oriental  Churches, 
have  furnished  him  with  a  vast  fund  of  anecdote  and  illustration.  The  work 
also  comprises  disquisitions  on  the  ancient  cities  of  Mesopotamia,  and  on  the 
successive  empires  established  between  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates,  with  remarks 
on  the  hypothesis  advocated  by  Major  Rawlinson  as  regards  the  early  Assyrian 
kings. 

OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

"  A  work  of  great  merit— the  remarks  of  a  highly  intelligent  and  acute  observer. 
The  work  is  not  less  acceptable  as  a  book  of  travel  than  it  is  valuable  as  an  auxiliary 
to  the  archaeology  of  the  Holy  Scriptures." — Standard. 

"  At  a  time  when  the  startling  discoveries  of  Mr.  Layard  have  called  public  attention 
to  the  cradle  of  Asiatic  civilisation,  the  notes  of  a  two  years'  residence  on  the  mighty 
plain  of  Nineveh,  and  of  excursions  into  the  remotest  parts  of  Assyria,  from  the  pen 
of  another  traveller,  cannot  fail  to  excite  more  than  ordinary  interest.  Mr.  Fletcher, 
well  versed  in  the  questions  connected  with  the  geography  of  Scripture,  and  with  the  his- 
tory and  position  of  the  different  Chui'ches  of  the  East,  made  his  observations  on  the 
countries  which  he  visited,  not  as  an  ordinary  traveller  who  picks  up  his  knowledge 
casuallv,  here  and  there,  but  as  an  experienced  student,  who  knows  beforehand  upon  what 
points  he  is  to  direct  his  inquiries.  His  volumes  form  an  instructive  and  agreeable  pen- 
dant to  Mr.  Layard's  more  exclusively  antiquarian  researches.  The  reader  will  meet 
with  much  valuable  information  which  he  would  look  for  in  vain  elsewhere." — John  Bull. 

"  A  book  which  lets  us  more  into  the  secret  of  the  habits  and  ideas  of  the  natives 
of  Eastern  Asia,  more  especially  of  the  Christian  population,  than  any  work  we  could 
point  out.  Mr.  Eletcher  brings  fresh  and  valuable  information  from  that  new  centre  of 
antiquarian  research.  He  had  the  rare  good  fortune  to  be  present  at  the  first  disco- 
veries of  M.  Botta ;  and  he  is  not  without  claims  to  be  ranked  as  a  discoverer  himself. 
But  his  disposition  and  his  opportunities  make  him  a  better  describer  of  the  living  than 
of  the  dead.  The  circle  of  his  inquiries  was  by  no  means  confined  to  Nineveh,  but  ex- 
tended to  the  whole  Christian  population  of  Asiatic  Turkey,  of  whose ;  habits,  ideas, 
observances,  and  general  condition  he  gives  a  minute,  interesting,  and,  we  are  convinced, 
authentic  account.  The  condition  of  the  Eastern  Churches  is  exciting  much  curiosity  at 
present,  and  his  detailed'description  of  them  will  be  most  interesting  to  the  religious 
world.  Our  extracts  will  sufficiently  show  what  varied,  interesting,  and  useful  matter 
these  volumes  contain." — Daily  News. 

"  Two  volumes  abounding  in  lively  and  graphic  sketches  of  scenes  visited  and  of  charac- 
ters encowa.teTe(\.."—Athenceum. 

"  There  is  a  great  deal  of  original  hypothesis  and  much  gratifying  information  in 
these  volumes.  Mr.  Fletcher  is  an  acute  observer,  and  a  well-read  historian.  His  work 
deserves  to  be  popular,  and  cannot  fail  to  increase  our  knowledge  of  the  countries  of  which 
it  treats." — Evangelical  Magazine. 
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DIARY    OF    A    LADY'S    TRAVELS 

IN  NORTHERN  AFRICA. 

2  vols.,  post  8vo,  21s.  bound. 

"  These  exceedingly  interesting  volumes  contain  a  very  lively  and  graphic  narrative  of 
the  author's  experience  amongst  the  curiously  mixed  population  of  Barbary,  with  many 
important  facts,  and  much  useful  intelligence." — Weekly  Chronicle. 

"  These  volumes  of  a  very  clever  and  observant  lady  are  full  of  entertaining  matter, 
amusing  anecdotes,  and  life-like  sketches  of  the  places  visited." — Morning  Herald. 


NARRATIVE  OF 

AN  OVERLAND  JOURNEY  ROUND  THE  WORLD. 

By  Sm  GEORGE  SIMPSON, 
Gwernor-in- Chief  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company's  Territories  in  North  America. 

2  vols.,  8vo,  -with  Map,  &c.,  31s.  6d.  bound. 
"  A  more  valuable  or  instructive  work,  or  one  more  full  of  perilous  adventure  and 
heroic  enterprise,  we  have  never  met  with." — John  Bull. 

"  It  deserves  to  be  a  standard  work  in  all  Ubraries,  and  it  will  become  so." — Messenger. 


MR.  ROSS'  YACHT  YOYAGE 

TO  DENMARK,   NORWAY,   AND   SWEDEN, 

IN  LORD  RODNEY'S  CUTTER  «  THE  IRIS." 

Second  Edition,  1  vol.,  10s.  6d.  bound. 
"  There  is  not  a  sporting  man  in  the  country  who  could  peruse  these  volumes  without 
deriving  a  considerable  amount  of  pleasure  and  profit  from  their  pages.     No  one  should 
think  of  visiting  Norway,  Denmark,  or  Sweden,  without  consulting  them." — Era. 


FIYE  YEARS  IN  KAFFIRLAND : 

WITH  SKETCHES  OF  THE  LATE  WAR  IN  THAT  COUNTRY. 

By  Mrs.  HARRIET  WARD  (Wife  of  Captain  Ward,  91st.  Regt.) 

Second  Edition,  2  vols.,  post  8vo,  with  Portraits,  &c.,  21s.  bound. 


THE     WANDERER     IN     ITALY, 

SWITZERLAND,  FRANCE,  AND  SPAIN. 
By  T.  ADOLPHUS   TROLLOPE,  Esq.     1  vol.,  10s.  6d.  bound. 

PElirciPAL  Contents.— Venice— Rome— Florence— Zurich — Lucerne— Berne — Inter- 
laken—  Certaldo- Aries— Beziers— Toulouse— Pau—Orthez— St.  Sebastian  — Azpeitia— 
Saragossa— Jaca— Panticosa— Bayonne,  &c. 

"  A  delightful  table-book  for  seaside  or  fireside — for  any  place  where  there  are  cul- 
tivated tastes.  The  volume  is  a  gallery  of  pleasant  pictures  far  more  than  a  guide-book." 
— Atherioeum. 
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LORD  LINDSAY'S  LETTERS  ON  THE  HOLY  LAND. 

Fourth  Edition,  Kevised  and  Corrected,  1  voL,  post  8vo,  7s.  6d.  bound. 
"  Lord  Lindsay  has  felt  and  recorded  what  he  saw  with  the  wisdom  of  a  philosopher,  and 
the  faith  of  an  enlightened  Christian." — Quarterly  Eeview. 


THE  CRESCENT  AND  THE  CROSS; 


OB, 


ROMMCE  AM)  REALITIES  OF  EASTERN  TRAVEL. 

By  ELIOT  B.  G.  WARBURTON,  Esq. 
Eighth  and  Cheaper  Edition,  1  vol.,  with  numerous  Illustrations,  10s.  6d.  bound. 

"  Independently  of  its  value  as  an  ori^al  narrative,  and  its  useful  and  interesting  in- 
formation, this  work  is  remarkable  for  the  colouring  power  and  play  of  fancy  with  which 
its  descriptions  are  enlivened.  Among  its  greatest  and  most  lasting  charms  is  its  reverent 
and  serious  spirit." — Quarterly  Review. 

"  We  could  not  recommend  a  better  book  as  a  travelling  companion." — United  Service 
Magazine, 

HOCHELAGA; 

OB, 

ENGLAND    IN   THE   NEW   WORLD. 

Edited  by  ELIOT  WARBURTON,  Esq., 

Author  of  "  The  Crescent  and  the  Cross." 

Third  Edition,  2  vols.,  post  8vo,  with  Illustrations,  21s.  bound. 

"  We  recommend  '  Hochelaga '  most  heartily,  in  case  any  of  our  readers  may  as  yet  be 
unacquainted  with  it." — Quarterly  Review. 

"  This  work  has  akeady  reached  a  third  edition.  We  shall  be  surprised  if  it  do  not  go 
through  many.  It  possesses  almost  every  qualification  of  a  good  book — grace,  variety,  and 
vigour  of  style— a  concentrated  power  of  description,  which  has  aU  the  effect  of  elaborate 
painting — ^information  carefully  collected  and  judiciously  communicated — sound  and  en- 
larged views  of  important  questions — a  hearty  and  generous  love  of  country — and  the 
whole  pervaded  by  a  refined  but  sometimes  caustic  humour,  which  imparts  a  constant 
attraction  to  its  pages.  We  can  cordially  recommend  it  to  our  readers,  as  well  for  the 
amusement  of  its  lighter  portions,  the  vivid  brilliancy  of  its  descriptions,  and  the  solid 
information  it  contains  respecting  Canada,  and  the  position  generally  of  England  in  the 
new  world." — John  Bull. 
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LIGHTS  AM)  SHADES  OF  MILITARY  LIFE. 

Edited  by  Lieut-Gen.  Sir   CHARLES   NAPIEE,   G.C.B.,  Commander-in- 
Chief  in  India,  &c.     1  toI.,  8vo,  12s.  bound. 

"  A  narrative  of  stirring  interest,  which  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every  officer  in  her 
Majesty's  ser\ice." — Globe. 

"  One  of  the  most  interesting  and,  as  regards  General  Napier's  share  of  it,  one  of  the 
most  original  productions  of  the  di&j."— Indian  Netvs. 


Sm  JAMES  ALEXAIiDEli'S  ACADIE ; 

OK,  SEVEN  YEARS'  EXPLORATION^  IN  CANADA,  &c. 

2  vols.,  post  8vo,  with  numerous  Illustrations,  21s.  bound. 

"  Eeplete  with  valuable  information  on  Canada  for  the  English  settler,  the  English 
soldier,  and  the  English  Grovernment ;  with  various  charms  of  adventure  and  description 
for  the  desultory  reader." — Morning  Chronicle- 

"  No  other  writer  on  Canada  can  compare  with  the  gallant  author  of  the  present  volumes 
in  the  variety  and  interest  of  his  narrative." — John  Bull. 


STORY  OF   THE   PENINSULAR  WAR. 

A  COMPANION  VOLUME  TO  MR.  GLEIG'S 
«STOEY  OF  THE  BATTLE  OE  WATERLOO." 

With  sis  Portraits  and  Map,  6s.  bound. 
"  Every  page  of  this  work  is  fraught  with  undying  interest.     We  needed  such  a  book  as 
tliis ;  one  that  could  give  to  the  rising  generation  of  soldiers  a  clear  notion  of  the  events 
which  led  to  the  expulsion  of  the  French  from  the  Peninsular." — United  Service  Gazette. 


LADY  LISTER  KAYE'S  BRITISH  HOMES 

AND  FOEEIGN  WANDERINGS. 

2  vols.,  post  8vo,  21s.  bound. 

"  Unrivalled  as  these  volumes  are,  considered  as  portfolios  of  aristocratic  sketches,  they 
are  not  less  interesting  on  account  of  the  romantic  histoiy  with  whicli  the  sketches  are 
interwoven." — John  Bull. 


THE  NEMESIS  IN  CHINA; 

COMPRISING   A   COMPLETE 

HISTORY   OF  THE  WAR    IN  THAT    COUNTRY; 

With  a  Particular  Account  of  the  Colony  of  Hong  Kong. 
From  Notes  of  Captain  W.  H.  HALL,  R.N.,  and  Personal  Observations 

by  W.  D.  BERNARD,  Esq.,  A.M.,  Oxon. 
Cheaper  Edition,  with  a  new  Introduction,  1  vol.,  with  JMaps  and  Plates,  10s.  6d.  bound. 
"  Capt.  Hall's  narrative  of  the  services  of  the  Nemesis  is  fuU  of  interest,  and  will,  we 
are  sure,  be  valuable  hereafter,  as  affording  most  curious  materials  for  the  history  of  steam 
navigation." — Quarterly  Review. 

"  A  work  which  will  take  its  place  beside  that  of  Captain  Gook."—WeeMy  Chronicle. 
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THE  YEAR-BOOK  OF  THE  COUNTRY; 

OR,  THE  EIELD,  THE  EOREST,  AND  THE  EIRESIDE. 

By  WILLIAM  HOWITT, 

Author  of  "  The  Book  of  the  Seasons,"  &c.     1  vol.,  -with  Illustrations, 
10s.  6d.  bound. 


OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

"  The  world  is  always  happy  to  hear  from  Mr.  Howitt  concerning '  the  seasons  and  their 
signs  '—the  garden,  the  woodland,  and  their  ever-changing  shows  of  beauty— and  the 
characters  and  humours  which  animate  and  chequer  rural  life.  He  treats  of  these  topics 
with  that  affluence  of  poetical  imagination  and  experience  which  there  is  no  counterfeiting 
— ^with  that  thorough  love  which,  coming  from  the  heart  of  the  writer,  goes  direct  to  the 
heart  of  the  reader.  The  present  volume  is  as  fresh  in  spirit  and  as  rich  in  matter  as  if 
it  were  the  first  of  its  family.  The  illustrations  by  Mr.  Poster  are  excellent.  The  book 
is  at  once  welcome  to  read  and  goodly  to  see.  It  is  richly,  poetically,  picturesquely 
various.  "We  cannot  doubt  of  its  having  a  welcome  as  wide  as  its  range  ^of  contents,  and 
as  cordial  as  the  love  of  man  and  of  nature,  which  every  line  of  it  breathes." — AthencBum. 

"To  all  lovers  of  country  life  we  recommend  this  excellent  volume,  as  abounding 
in  thoughts  and  suggestions  eminently  calculated  to  enlarge  the  sphere  of  their  enjoy- 
ment as  well  as  their  usefulness ;  and  to  all  lovers  of  the  town  we  recommend  it  as  likely 
to  reform  their  tastes,  and  awaken  them  to  pure  delights  which  they  have  not  yet  tasted. 
The  work  is  a  complete  country  companion  for  the  whole  year— in  the  field,  in  the  forest, 
and  at  the  fireside.  It  is  divided  into  twelve  sections,  each  of  which  relates  to  a  par- 
ticular month  of  the  year,  and  not  only  describes  all  the  natural  features  of  the  season, 
but  the  habits  of  life  and  customs  appropriate  to  each." — Morning  Post. 

"A  highly  amusing  book,  supplying,  from  rural  anecdote,  description,  and  observa- 
tion, something  appropriate  to  each  season.  The  illustrations  are  very  beautiful." — Stan- 
dard. 

"  A  perfect  transcript  of  rural  life  in  all  its  phases.  In  every  respect  a  most  attractive 
book.  Mr.  Howitt  paints  nature  as  it  is,  and  gives  descriptions  of  its  endless  charms 
with  an  elegance  of  manner  that  wins  its  way  with  readers  of  every  class." — Messenger. 

"  This  very  attractive  and  delightful  work  is  evidently  one  written  con  amore. 
Mr.  Hewitt's  productions  have  always  displayed  an  intense,  and,  so  to  speak,  elegant 
and  cultivated  love  of  Old  England's  rural  beauties ;  and  the  present  book  will  form  an 
admirable  companion  to  liis  '  Book  of  the  Seasons.'  In  the  present  instance  there  is  an 
abundant  and  interestingly  applied  variety  of  matter  illustrative  of  human  pleasures  and 
pursuits  in  the  country.  A  country  life,  indeed,  is  here  seen  in  all  its  points  of  view 
—in  the  field,  the  forest,  and  by  the  fireside.  It  is  curious  to  observe  the  variety  of  sub- 
jects treated  of,  either  in  prose  or  poetry,  in  these  right  pleasant  and  entertaining  pages* 
The  natural  characteristics,  peculiar  customs,  and  usual  avocations  incident  to  each 
month  in  the  year  are  described  in  a  striking  manner.  Anecdotes,  sketches  of  charac- 
ter, &c.,  are  introduced  with  considerable  skill  and  effect,  adding  much  to  the  interest- 
ing nature  of  the  book.  The  '  Autumnal  Excursions '  form  some  of  the  most  attrac- 
tive parts  of  the  volume ;  and  the  legends  scattered  throughout  are  told  with  peculiar 
spirit  and  effect.  Indeed,  the  work  is  altogether  a  charming  one;  and  the  illustrations, 
admirably  engraved  on  wood,  from  exceedingly  clever  and  pretty  designs,  by  Mr.  Birket 
Foster,  are  quite  worthy  of  the  pages  in  which  they  sip^^Q^ie."— Morning  Advertiser. 
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MR.   DISRAELI'S   CONINGSBY. 

Cheap  Standabb  Edition,  with  a  New  PRErACB. 

In  1  vol.,  with  Portrait,  6s.  bound. 

"  We  are  glad  to  see  that  the  finest  work  of  Disraeli  has  been  sent  out  in  the  same  shape 
as  those  of  Dickens,  Bulwer,  and  other  of  our  best  novelists,  at  such  a  price  as  to  place 
them  within  the  reach  of  the  most  moderate  means.  '  Coningsby'  has  passed  from  the  popu- 
larity of  a  season  to  an  enduring  reputation  as  a  standard  work.  It  is  not  merely  as  a 
novel,  however,  that  '  Coningsby'  is  interesting,  but  as  a  popular  exposition  of  the  author's 
political  ideas.    It  is  a  valuable  contribution  to  popular  literature." — Weekly  Chronicle. 


A  MW  SYSTEM  OF  GEOLOGY. 

BY  THE 

VERY  REV.  WILLIAM  COCKBURN,  D.D.,  DEAN  OF  YORK. 

Dedicated  to  Professor  Sedgwick. 

Small  8vo,  price  2s.  6d. 


ZOOLOGICAL   RECREATIONS. 

By  W.  J.  BRODERIP,  Esq.,F.R.S. 

Cheaper  Edition,  1  vol.,  post  8vo,  6s.  bound. 
"  We  believe  we  do  not  exaggerate  in  saying  that,  since  the  publication  of  White's 
*  Natural  History  of  Selbome,'  and  of  the  '  Introduction  to  Entomology,'  by  Kirby  and 
Spence,  no  work  in  our  language  is  better  calculated  than  the  '  Zoological  Eecreations'  to 
fiiLfil  the  avowed  aim  of  its  author — to  famish  a  hand-book  which  may  cherish  or  awaken 
a  love  for  natural  history." — Quarterly  Review. 


THE  OLD  JUDGE ;  OR,  LIFE  IN  A  COLONY. 

By  the  Author  of  "  Sam  Slick,  the  Clockmaker ;"  &c. 

Cheaper  Edition,  I  vol.,  post  8vo.,  10s.  6d.  bound. 

"  These  volumes  are  redolent  of  the  hearty  fan  and  strong  masculine  sense  of  our  old 
friend  Sam  SHck.  The  last  work  of  Mr.  Haliburton  is  quite  equal  to  the  first.  Every  page 
of  the  '  Old  Judge'  is  alive  with  rapid,  fresh  sketches  of  character ;  droll,  quaint,  racy  say- 
ings ;  good-humoured  practical  jokes ;  and  capitally  told  anecdotes." — Morning  Chronicle. 


ADYENTURES  OF  A  GREEK  LADY, 

THE  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  LATE  QUEEN  CAROLINE. 

Written  by  Herself.  2  vols.,  post  8vo,  21s.  bound. 
"  The  chief  interest  of  this  more  than  ordinarily  interesting  book  lies  in  the  notices  it 
famishes  of  the  unfortunate  Queen  Caroline.  From  the  close  of  1814  tiU  her  Eoyal 
Highness's  return  to  England  the  author  was  never  absent  from  her  for  a  single  day.  AU 
is  ingenuously  and  artlessly  told,  and  the  plain  truth  finds  its  way  at  once  to  the  reader's 
judgment  and  feelings." — Court  Journal. 
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POPULAR  NEW  NOVELS  AND  ROMANCES. 


TIME,  THE  AVENGER. 

By  the  Author  of  "  Emilia  Wyndham." 
3  vols.    (Just  ready.) 

MERKLAND. 

By  the  Author  of  "  Margaret  Maitland." 
3  vols. 

LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 

By  the  Author  of  "Rockingham."    3  vols. 

MADAM  DORRINGTON, 

OF    THE    DENE. 
By  WILLIAM  HO  WITT. 

Author  of  "  The  Hall  and  the  Hamlet,"  &c. 
3  vols.     (Just  ready.) 

LETTICE  ARNOLD. 

By  the  Author  of  "EmiHa  Wyndham."  2  vols. 

NATHALIE. 

By  JULIA  KAVANAGH,  Author  of 
"  Woman  in  France."     2  vols. 

LIGHT  AND  DARKNESS. 

By  Mrs.  CROWE,  Author  of  "  The  Night- 
Side  of  Nature,"  &c.    3  vols. 

SINGLETON  FONTENOY. 

By  JAMES  HANNAY,  Esq.,  late  of  her 
Majesty's  Navy.     3  vols. 

THE  LUTTRELLS ; 

OR,  THE  TWO  MARRIAGES. 
By  FOLKESTONE  WILLIAMS,  Esq., 

Author  of 
"  Shakespeare  and  his  Friends,"  &c.    3  vols. 

ADELAIDE  LINDSAY. 

Edited  by  the  Author  of  "  Emilia  Wynd- 
ham."   3  vols. 

THE  WILMINGTONS. 

By  the    Author    of  "Emilia  Wyndham," 
"  Mordaunt  Hall,"  &c.    3  vols. 


REGINALD  HASTINGS. 

By  ELIOT  WARBURTON,  Esq.    Second 
Edition.    3  vols. 

The  OLD  WORLD  and  the  NEW. 

By  Mrs.  TROLLOPE.  3  vols. 

claFde. 

By  MISS  MOLESWORTH.    2  vols. 

PETTICOAT  GOVERNMENT. 

By  Mrs.  TROLLOPE.    3  vols. 

PRIDE  AND  IRRESOLUTION. 

A  Second  Series  of 
"  THE  DISCIPLINE  OF  LIFE."    3  vols. 

PASSAGES  IN  THE  LIFE  OF 

Mrs.  MARGARET  MAITLAND, 

OF  SUNNYSIDE.  Written  by  Herself. 
3  vols. 

OTTR  COUNTY. 

By  JOHN  MILLS,   Esq.,  Author  of  the 
"  Old  Enghsh  Gentleman,"  &c.    3  vols. 

STORY  of  a  MAN  of  FASHION ; 

OR,  SIN  AND  SORROW.    3  vols. 

ereston1:ower; 

OR,  THE  EARLY  DAYS  OF  CARDINAL 

WOLSEY. 

By  the  Rev.  R.  COBBOLD.    3  vols. 

THE  PETREL. 

A     TALE     OF     THE     SEA. 
By  a  Naval  Officer.    3  vols. 

ANNE  DYSART; 

OR,  THE  SCOTCH  MINISTER'S 
DAUGHTER.    3  vols. 

LA  VENDEE. 

By  ANTHONY  TROLLOPE,  Esq. 

THE  TRAVELLERS; 

OR,  MORNINGS  AT  MATLOCK. 
By  R.  SHELTON  MACKENZIE,  D.C.L. 


/ 


